Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




%€/ 



^lyr7^6(AA. c(ji^<iiiy- c/c/rvC 








/ 




V--' w 



- . f 1 -A V e. \'b . -» ^t T- A^" , VI o. 



HOMEWAilD BOUND: 



OB. ' 



THE CHASE. 



A TALE OF THE SEA. 



BY THE 



AUTHOR OF "THE PILOT," "THE SPY," iw. 



*" b't not strange, Canidifu, 
That fiom Taientnm, and Brundiuiiiiiir 
He could 80 quickly cut the Ionian Bea* 
And take in Toiyne V* 

SBAKSflAMt 



V ^ 



IN TWO V0LUME81, 
VOL. 11. . 

A NEW EDITION. 



PHILADELPHU : 

LEA & BLANCHARD. 

1842. 

r c .^ 

'^ ^ A 



THE NEW YORK 

PUBLIC UBRARY 

171958 

A8T0B, tCNOX AND 
PO^ATKm 



Entered according to the act of Qcmgress, in the year 18d8» hy 
CAREY, LEA, AND BLANCHARD^ 

in the clerk's c^ce of the district court of the United States^ 
in and for the eastern district of Pennsylvania. 






HOMEWARD BOUND. 



CHAPTER I- 



Here, in the nndi) 
Tlwe I'll nke up— 



His mind made up, his intentions announced, and his ship 
in readiness. Captain Truck gave his orders to proceed with 
promptitude and clearness. The ladies remaining behind, 
he observed that the two Messrs. Effingham, as a matter of 
course, would stay with them as protectors, though little 
could harm them where they were. 

'' I propose to leave the ship in the care of Mr. Blunt,'' he 
said, '* for I perceive something about that gentleman whick 
denotes a nautical instipct. If Mr. Sharp choose to lemaia 
also, your society will be the more agreeable, and in ex- 
change, gentlemen, I ask the favour of the strong arms of all 
your servants. Mr. Monday is my man in fair or foul, and 
so, I flatter myself, will be Sir George Templemore ; and as 
for Mr. Dodge, if he stay behind, why the Active Inquirer 
will miss a notable paragraph, for there shall be no historian 
to the expedition, but one of my own appointing. Mr. Saun- 
ders shall have the honour of cooking for you in the mean- 
while, and I propose taking every one e!§e to the Dane." 

As no serious objections could be made to this arrange- 
ment, within an hour of the time when the ship was fastened^ 
the cutter and jolly-boat departed, it being the intention of 
Captain Truck to reach the wreck that evening, in season to 
have his sheers ready to raise by daylight in the morning; 
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fi>r he hoped to be back again in the course of the succeed- 
ing day. No time was to be lost, he knew, the return of the 
Arabs being hourly expected, and ,the tranquillity of the open 
sea being at all times a matter of the greatest uncertainty. 
With the declared view of making quick work, and with the 
secret apprehension of a struggle with the owners of the 
country, the captain took with him every officer and man in 
his ship that could possibly be spared, and as many of the 
passehgers'as he thought might be useful. As numbers might 
be important in the way of intimidation, he cared almost as 
much for appearances as for any thing else, or certainly he 
would not have deemed the presence of Mr. Dodge of any 
great. moment; for to own the truth, he expected the editor 
of the Active Inquirer would prove the quality implied by 
the first word of the title of his journal, as much in any 
other way as in fighting. 

Neither provisions nor water^ beyond what might be 
necessary in pulling to the wreck, nor ropes, nor blocks, nor 
any thing but arms and ammunition, were taken in the 
boats ; for the examination of the morning had shown the 
captain, that, notwithstanding so much had been plundered, 
a sufficiency still remained in the stranded vessel. Indeed, 
the fact that so much had been left was one of his reasons 
for hastening off himself, as he deemed it certain that they 
who had takea away what was gone, would soon return for 
the remainder. The fowling-pieces and pistols, with all the 
powder and ball in the ship, were taken : a light gun that 
was on board, for the purpose of awaking sleepy pilots, beine 
lefl loaded, with the intention of serving for a signal of 
alarm, should any material change occur in the situation of 
the ship. 

The party included thirty men, and as most had fire-arms 
jof one sort or another, they pulled out of the inlet with spirit 
and great confidence in their eventual success. The boats 
were crowded, it is true, but there was room to row, and the 
launch had been lefl in its place on deck, because it was 
known that two boats were to be found in the wreck, one of 
which was large : in short, as Captain Truck had meditated 
this expedient from the moment he ascertained the situation 
of the Dane, he now set about carrying it into effect with 
;Biethod and discrunini^on. We shall tot accompany him 
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on his way, leavmg the small party in the Montauk for our 
future attention in another chapter. 

The distance between the two vessels was about four 
leagues, and a headland intervening, those in the boats in 
less than an hour^ lost sight of their own ship, as she lay 
shorn of her pride anchored within the reef. At almost iho 
same moment, the wreck came into view^ and Captain Truck 
applied his glass with great interest, in order to ascertain the 
state of things in that direction. All was tranquil — ^no signs 
of any one having visited the spot since morning being visi- 
ble. This intelligence was given to the people, who pulled 
at their oars the more willingly under the stimulus of pro- 
bable success, driving the boats £^head with increasing velocity. 

The sun was still some distance above the horizon, when 
the cutter and jolly-boat rowed through the narrow channel 
astern of the wreck, and brought up, as before, by the side 
of the rocks. Leaping ashore. Captain Truck led the way 
to the vessel, and, in five minutes, he was seen in the forwanl 
cross-trees, examining the plain with his glass. All was as 
solitary and deserted as when before seen, and the order was 
immediately given to commence operations without delay. 

A gang of the best seamen got out the spare topmast and 
lower-yard of the Dane, and set about fitting a pair of sheens, 
a job that would be likely to occupy them several hours. 
Mr. Leach led a party up forward, and the second mate went 
up with another further aft, each proceeding to send down 
its respective top-gallant-mast, top-sail-yard, and top-mast; 
while Captain Truck, from the deck, superintended the same 
work on the mizen-mast. As the men worked with spirit, 
and a strong party remained below to give the drags, and to 
come up the lanyards, spar came down after spar with 
rapidity, and just as the sun dipped into the ocean to the 
westward, everything but the lower-masts was lying on the 
sands, alongside of the ship ; nothing having been permitted 
to touch the decks in descending. Previously, however, to 
sending down the lower-yards, the launch had been lifted 
from its bed and landed also by the side of the vessel. 

All hands were now mustered on the sands, and the boat 
was launched, an operation of some delicacy, as heavy 
rollers were occasionally coming in. As soon as it floated, 
this powerful auxiliary was swept up^to the rocks, and then 
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tke men began to load it with the standing rigging . and the 
sails, the latter having been unbent, as fast as each spar 
came down. Two k^ges were found, and a hawser was 
bent to one, when the launch was carried outside of the bar 
and anchored. Lines being brought vi, the yards were 
hauled out to the same place, and strongly lashed together 
for the night. A great deal of running rigging, many 
blocks, and divers other small articles, were put into the 
boats of the Montauk, and the jolly-boat of the wreck, 
which was still hanging at her stem, was also lowered and 
got into the water. With these acquisitions, the party had 
now four boats, one of which was heavy and capable of 
carrying a considerable freight. 

By this time it was so late and so dark, that Captain 
Truck determined to suspend his labours until morning. In 
the course of a few hours of active toil, he had secured all 
the yards, the sails, the standing and running rigging, the 
boat^, and many of the minor articles of the Dane ; and 
nothing of essential importance remained, but the three 
low^r masts. These, it is true, were all in all to him, for 
without them he would be but little better off than he was 
before, since his own ship had spare canvas and spare 
yards enough to make a respectable show above the founda- 
tion. This foundation, however, was the great requisite, and 
his principal motive in taking the other things, was to have 
a better fit than could be obtained by using spars and .sails 
that were not intended to go together. 

At eight o'clock, the people got their suppers, and pre- 
pared to turn in for the night. Some conversation passed 
between Captain Truck and his mates, concerning the man- 
ner of disposing of the men while they slept, which resulted 
in the former's keeping a well-armed party of ten with him 
iti the ship, while the remainder were put in the boats, all 
of which were fastened to the launch, as she lay anchored 
ofi'the bar. Here they made beds of the sails, and, setting 
a watch, the greater portion of both gangs were soon as 
quietly asleep as if lying in their own berths on board the 
Montauk. Not so with Captain^ruck and his mates. They 
walked the deck of the Dane fully an hour after the men 
were silent, and for some time afler Mr. Monday had finished 
the bottle of wine he had taken the precaution to bring with 
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him from the packet, and had bestowed his person among 
some old sails in the cabin. The night was a bright star- 
light, but the moon was not to be expected until near morn- 
ing. The wind came off the sands of the interior in hot 
pulls, but so lightly as to sound, that it breathed past them 
like the sighings of the desert. 

'* It is kicky, Mr. Leach," said the Captain, continuing 
the discourse he had been holding with his mate in a low 
voice, under the sense of the insecurity of their situation ; 
** it is lucky, Mr. Leach, that we got out the stream anchor 
astern, else we should have had the ship rubbing her copper 
against the corners of the rocks. This air seems light, but 
under all her canvas, the Montai^k would soon flap her way 
out from this coast, if all were ready." 

" Ay, ay, sir, if all were ready !" repeated Mr. Leach, as 
if he knew how much honest labour was to be expended be- 
fore that happy moment could arrive. 

" If all were ready. I think we may be able to whip these 
three sticks out of this fellow by breakfast-time in the morn- 
ing, and then a couple of hours will answer for the rail ; 
afler which, a pull of six or eight more will take us back to 
our own craft" 

" If all goes well, it may be done, sir.'* 

" Well or ill, it must be done. We are not in a situation 
to play at jack-straws !" 

** I hope it may be done, sir." 

" Mr. Leach r 

" Captain Truck !" 

'* We are in a d le category, sir, if the truth must be 

spoken." 

" That is a word I am not much acquainted with, but we 
have an awkward berth of it here, if that be what you 
mean!" 

A long pause, during which these two seamen, one of 
fdiom was old, the other young, paced the deck diligently* 

" Mr. Leach !" 

« Captain Truck !" 

" Do you ever pray ?" 

" I have done such a thing in my time, sir ; but, since 1 
have sailed with you, I have been taught to work first and 
pray aflerwards ; and when the difficulty has been gotten 
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over by the work, the prayers have commonly seemed sirr* 
plusage." 

" You should take to your thanksgivings. I think your 
grandfather was a parson, Leach." 

" Yes, he was, sir, and I have been told your father fol- 
lowed the same trade." 

" You have been told the truth, Mr. Leach# My father 
was as meek, and pious, and humble a Christian as ever 
thumped a pulpit. A poor man, and, if truth must be spoken, 
a poor preaqjier too ; but a zealous one, and thoroughly de- 
vout. I ran away from him at twelve, and never passed a 
week at a time under his roof afterwards. He could not do 
much for me, for he had l^Ule education and no money, and, 
I believe, carried on the business pretty much by faith. He 
was a good man. Leach, notwithstanding there might be a 
little of a take-in for such a person to set up as a teacher; 
and, as for my mother, if there ever was a pure spirit on 
earth it was in her body !" 

" Ay, that is the way commonly with the mothers, sdr." 

" She taught me to pray," added the captain, speaking a 
little thick, " but since I've been in this London line, to own 
the truth, I find but little time for any thing but hard worit, 
until, for want of practice, praying has got to be among the 
hardest things I can turn my hand to." 

" That is the way with all of us ; it is my opinion. Cap- 
tain Truck, these London and Liverpool liners will have a 
good many lost souls to answer for." 

" Ay, ay, if we could put it on them, it would do well 
enough ; but my honest old father always maintained, that 
every man must stand in the gap left by his own sin»; 
though he did assert, also, that we were all fore-ordained to 
shape our courses starboard or port, even before we were 
launched." 

" That doctrine makes an easy tide's- way of life ; for I 
see no great use in a man's carrying sail and jamming 
himself up in the wind, to claw oft* iiVimoralities, when he 
knows he is to fetch up upon them .after all his pains." 

" I have worked all sorts of traverses to get hold of this 
matter, and never could make any thing of it. It is harder 
than logarithms. If my father had been the only one to 
teach it, I should have thought less about it, for he was no 
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iKholat, and might have been pa3ring it out just in the way 
of business ; but then my mother believed it, body and soul, 
and she was too good a woman to stick long to a course that 
had not truth to back it." 

" Why not believe it heartily, sir, and let the wheel fly ? 
One gets to the end of the v'y'ge on tliis tack as well as on 
another." 

" There is no great difiiculty in working up to or even 
through the passage of death, Leach, but the great point is 
to know the port we are to moor in finally. My mother 
taught me to pi^ay, and when I was ten I had underrun all 
the Comnmndments, knew the Lord's Creed, and the Apos- 
tles^ Prayer, and had made a handsome slant into the Cate- 
chism; but, dear me, dear me, it has all oozed out of me, 
tike the warmth from a Greenlander." 

*^ Folks were better educated in your time. Captain Truck, 
than they are now-a-days, by all I can learn." 

"No doubt of that m the world. In my time, younkers 
were taught respect for their betters, and for age, and their 
Catechism, and piety, and the Apostles' Prayer, and all 
those sort of things. But America has fallen astern sadly 
in manners within the last fifly years. I do not flatter 
myself widi being as good as I was when under my excel- 
lent dear mother's command, but there are worse men in the 
world, and out of Newgate, too, than John Truck, ^ow, 
in the way of vices, Lieach, I never swear." 

" Not you, sir ; and Mr. Monday never drinks." 

As the protestation of sobriety on the part of their passen- 
ger had got to be a joke with the oflicers and. men of the 
ship. Captain Truck had no difliculty in understanding his 
mate, and though nettled at a retort that was like usurping 
his own right to the exclusive quizzing of the vessel, he was 
in a mood much too sentimental and reflecting to be angry. 
After a moment's pause ^ he resumed the dialogue, as if no- 
diing had been said to disturb its harmony. 

" No, I never swear ; or, if I do, it is in a small gentle- 
manly way, and with none of your foul-mouthed oaths, such 
as are used by the horse-jockeys that formerly sailed out of 
the river." 

" Were they hard swearers ?" 

"b a nor'-wester a hard wind? Those fellows, after 
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they have heen choked off and jammed hy the reHgioa 
ashore for a month or two, would break out like a hurricane 
when they had made an ofiing, and were once fairly out of 
hearing of the parsons and deacons. It is said that old Joe 
Bunk began an oath on the bar that he did not get to the end 
of until his brig was off Montauk. I have my doubts, Leach, 
if any thing be gained by screwing down religion and mo- 
rals, like a cotton bale, as is practised in and about the 
river !" 

" A good many begin to be of the same way of thinking ; 
for when our people do break out, it is like the small-]^x !" 

" I am an advocate for education ; nor do I think I was 
taught in my own case more than was reasonable. I think 
even a prayer is of more use to a ship-master than Latin, 
and I often have, even now, recourse to one, though it may 
not be exactly in Scripture language. I seldom want a wind . 
without praymg for it, mentally, as it might be; and as for 
the rheumatis', I am always praying to be rid of it, when 
I'm not cursing it starboard and larboard. Has it never 
struck you that the world is less moral since steamboats 
were introduced than formerly ?" 

" The boats date from before my birth, sir." 

" Very true— -you are but a boy. Mankind appear to be 
hurried, and no one likes to stop to pray, or to foot up his 
, sins,' as used to be the case. life is like a passage at sea. 
We feel our way cautiously until off soundings on our own 
' coast, and then we have an easy time of it in the deep wa- 
ter ; but when we get near the shoals again, we take out the 
lead, and mind a little how we steer. It is the going off and 
coming on the coast, that gives us all the trouble." 

" You had some object in view. Captain Truck, when you 
asked me if I ever prayed !" 

" Certain. If I were to set to work to pray myself just 
now, it would be for smooth water to-morrow, that we may 
have a good time in towing the raft to the ship — hist ! Leach , 
did you hear nothing ?" 

" There was a sound different from what is conmion in 
the air from the land ! It is probably some savage beast, 
for Africa is full of them." 

" I think we might manage a lion from this fortress. Un- 
less the fellow found the stage, he could hardly board us; 



HOMEWARD BOUND. . 11 

and tL plank or two thrown from that, would make a draw- 
tvidge of it at once. Look yonder! there is something 
moving on the bank, or my eyes are two jewel-blocks." 

Mr. Leach looked in the required direction, and he, too, 
fancied he saw something in motion on the margin of the 
bank. At the point where the wreck lay, the beach was far 
from wide, and her flying jib-boom, which was still out, pro- 
jected so near the low accUvity, where the coast rose to the 
level of the desert, as to come within ten feet of the bushes 
by which the latter was fringed. Although the spar had 
drooped a little in consequence of having lost the support of 
the stays, its end was still sufficiently high to rise above the 
leaves, and to permit one seated on it to overlook the plain, 
as well as the starlight would allow. Believing the duty to 
be important. Captain Truck, first giving his orders to Mr. 
Leach, as to the mode of alarming the men, should it be- 
come necessary, Went cautiously out on the bowsprit, and 
thence by the foot-ropes, to the farther extremity of the 
booms. As this was done with the steadiness of a seaman, 
and with the utmost care to prevent discovery, he was soon 
stretched on the spar, balancing his body by his legs be- 
neath, and casting eager glances about, though prevented by 
the obscurity from seeing either far or very distinctly. 

After Ijring in this position a minute; Captain Truck dis- 
covered an object on the plains, at the distance of a hundred 
yards from the bushes, that was evidently in motion. He 
was now all watchfulness, for, had he not seen the proofs 
that the Arabs or Moors had already been at the wreck, he 
knew that parties of them were constantly hovering along 
the coast, especially afler every heavy gale that blew from 
the westward, in the hope of booty. As all his own people 
were asleep, the mates excepted, and the boats could just be 
discovered by himself, who knew their position, he was in 
hopes that, should any of the barbarians be near, the pre- 
sence of his own party could hardly be known. It is true, 
the alteration in the appearance of the wreck, by the re- 
moval of the spars, must strike any one who had seen it 
before ; but this change might have been made by another 
party of marauders, or those who had now come, if any 
there were, might see the vessel for the first time. 
. While such tlK>ughts were rapidly glancing through his 
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mind, the reader will readily imagine that the worthy iiia»« 
ter was not altogether at his ease. Still he was cool, and, 
as he was resolved to fight his way off, even against an 
army, he clung to the spar with a species of physical reso- 
lution that would have done credit to a tiger. The object on 
the plain moved once more, and the clouds opening beyond, 
he plainly made out the head and neck of a dromedary» 
There was but one, however ; nor could the most scrupu- 
lous examination show him a human being. Ailer remain- 
ing a quarter of an hour on the boom, during all which time 
the only sounds that were heard were the sighings of the 
night-air, and the sullen and steady wash of the surf. Cap- 
tain Truck came on deck again, where he found his mate 
waiting his report with intense anxiety. The former was 
fully aware of the importance of his discovery, but, being a 
cool man, he had not magnified the danger to himself. 

" The Moors are down on the coast," he said, in an under 
tone ; " but I do not think there can be more than two or 
three of them at the most ; probably spies or scouts ; and, 
could we seize them, we may gain a few hours on their com^ 
rades, which will be all we want ; after which they shall be 
welcome to the salt and the other dunnage of the poor Bane* 
Leach, are you the man to stand by me in this affidrl*' 

" Have I ever failed you. Captain Truck, that you put the 
question ?" 

" That you have never, my fine fellow ; give me a squeease 
of your honest hand, and let there be a pledge of life or 
death in it." 

The mate met the iron grasp of his commander, and 
each knew that he received an assurance on which he might 
rely. 

" Shall I awake the men, sir?" asked Mr. Leach. 

^' Not one of them. Every hour of sleep the people gel 
will be a lower mast saved. These sticks that still remain 
are our foundation, and even one of them is of more aoeoont 
to us, just now, than a fleet of ships might be at ftnnther 
time. Take your arms and follow me; but first we wiM 
give a hint to the second-mate of what we are about." 

This officer was asleep on the deck, for he had been so 
much wearied with his great exertions that afternoon as to 
catch a little rest as the sweetest of all gifts. It bad lieen 
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file intention of Captain Truck to dismiss luin to the boots; 
but, observing him to be overcome with drowsiness, he had 
permitted him to catch a nap where he lay. The look-out^ 
too, was also slumbering under the same indulgence ; hut 
both were now awakened, and made acquainted with the 
state of things oa shore. 

" Keep your eyes open, but keep a dead silence," con^ 
eluded Uaptain Truck ; '< for it is my wish to deceive these 
scouts, and to keep them ignorant of our presence. When 
i cry out * Alarm !' you will muster all hfuids, and clear 
Bfway for a brush, but not before. Grod bless you, my lads ! 
imnd and keep your eyes open. Leach, I am ready." 

The captain and his companion cautiously descended to 
the sands, and passing astern of the ship, they first took 
their way to the jolly-boat, which lay at the rocks in readp 
Isess to carry off the two officers to the launch. Here they* 
iRmnd the two men in charge so soundly asleep, that nothing 
•irould have been easier than to bind them without giving the 
alarm. After a little hesitatbn, it was determined to let 
them dream away their sorrows, and to proceed to the spot 
wfaeve the bank was ascended. 

At this place it became necessary to use the greatest pre- 
caution, for it was literally entering the enemy's country- 
The steepness of the short ascent requiring them to mount 
nearly on their hands and feet, this part of their progress 
was made without much hazard, and the two adventurers 
stood on the plain, sh^tered by some bushes. . 

*' Yonder is the camel," whispered the captain : " you see 
Ikk crooked neck, with the head tossing at moments. The 
feUow is not fifly yards froip the body of the poor German! 
NbW let us follow along this line of bushes, and keep a sharp 
Iook*out for the rider." 

They proceeded in the manner mentioned, until they came 
to a point where the bushes ceased, and there was an op^ung 
that overlooked the beach quite near the wreck. 

"Do you see the boats. Leach, here away, in a line with 
the starboard davit of the Dane? They look like dark spots 
on the water, and cm ignorant Arab might be excused for 
takii^ them for rocks." 

"Exc^ that they rise and Ml with the rollers; he must 
be doubly a Turk who could make such a blunder!" 

Vol. IL 2 
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'^Your wanderers of the desert are not so partictdar« 
The wreck has certainly undergone some changes since 
yesterday, and I should not wonder if even a Mussulman 
found them out, but ^" 

The gripe of Mr. Leach, whose fingers almost entered the 
flesh of his arm, and a hand pointed towards the bushes on 
the other side of the opening, silenced the captain's whisper. 
A human form was seen standing on the fringe of the bank, 
directly opposite the jib-boom. It was swaddled in a sort of 
cloak, and the long musket that was borne in a hollow of an 
arm, was just discernible, diverging from the line of the 
figure. The Arab, for such it could only be, was evidently 
gazing on the wreck, and presently he ventured out more 
boldly, and stood on the spot that was clear of bushes. The 
death-like stillness on the beach deceived him, and he ad- 
vanced with less caution towards the spot where the two 
officers were in ambush, still keeping his own eye on the 
ship. A few steps brought him within reach of Captain 
Truck, who drew back his arm until the elbow reached his 
own hip, when he darted it forward, and dealt the incautious 
barbarian a severe blow between the eyes. The Arab fell 
like a slaughtered ox, and before his senses were fairly re- 
covered, he was bound hands and feet, and rolled over the 
bank down upon the beach, with little ceremony, his fire* 
arms remainmg with his captors. 

"That lad is in a category," whispered the captain; " k 
now remains to be seen if there is another." 

A long search was not rewarded with success, and it was 
determined to lead the camel down the path, with a view 
to prevent his being seen by ai^y wanderer in the morning. 

" If we get the lower masts out betimes," continued the 
captain, " these land pirates will have no beacons in sight to 
steer by, and, in a country in which one grain of sand is so 
much like another, they might hunt a week before they made 
a happy land-fall." 

The approach of the two towards the camel was made 
with less caution than usual, the success of their enterprise 
throwing them ofi* their guard, and exciting their spirits. 
They believed, in short, that their captive was either a soli- 
tary wanderer, or that he had been sent ahead as a seouty 
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nj some party thai would be likely to follow in the morn- 
ing, 

*• We must be up and at work before the sun, Mr. Leach," 
said the captain, speaking clearly, but in a low tone, as they 
approached the camel. The head of t;he animal was tossed ; 
then it seemed to snufi* the air, and it gave a shriek. In the 
twinkling of an eye an Arab sprang from the sand, on 
which he had been sleeping, and was on the creature's back. 
He was seen to look around him, and before the startled 
mariners had time to decide on their course, the beast, 
which was a dromedary trained to speed, was out of sight 
in the darkness. Captain Truck had thrown forward his 
fowling-piece, but he did not fire. 

" We have no right to shoot the fellow," he said, " and 
our hope is now in the distance he will have to ride to join 
his comrades. If we have got a chief, as I suspect, we will 
make a hostage of him, and turn him to as much account 
ma he can possibly turn one of his own camels. Depend 
on it we shall see no more of them for several hours, and 
We will seize the opportunity to get a little sleep. A man 
must have his watch below, or he gets to be as dull and as 
obstifiate as a top-maul." 

• The captain having made up his mind to this plan wa$ 
not slow in putting it in execution. Returning to the beach 
they liberated the legs of their prisoner, whom they found 
lying like a log^ on the sands, and made him mount the 
staging to the deck of the ship. Leading the way into the 
cabin, Mr. Truck examined the fellow by a light, turning 
him round and commenting on his points very much as he 
might have done had the captive been any other animal of 
the desert. 

The Arab was a swarthy, sinewy man of forty, with all 
his fibres indurated and worked down to the whip-cord mea- 
greness and rigidity of a racer, his frame presenting a per- 
fect picture of the sort of being one would fancy suited to 
the exhausting motion of a dromedary, and to the fare of 
a desert. He carried a formidable knife, in addition to the 
long musket of which he had been deprived, and his prin- 
cipal garment was the coarse mantle of camel's hair, that 
^rved equally for cap, coat and robe. His wild dark eyes 
gleamed, as Captain Truck passed the lamp before his face, 
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and it was sufficiently apparent that he fancied a very 
serious misfortune had befallen him. As any verbal com* 
munication was out of the question, some abortive attempts 
were essayed by the two mariners to make themselv^ un* 
derstood by signs, which, like some men's reasoning, pro* 
duced results exactly contrary to what had been expec^ted. 

" Perhaps the poor fellow fancies we mean to eat him. 
Leach," observed the captain, after trying his skill in pan* 
tomime for some time without success ; *^ and he has some 
grounds for the idea, as he was felled like an ox that is 
bound to the kitchen. Try and let the miserable wretcli 
understand, at least, that we are not cannibals." 

Hereupon the mate commenced an expressive pantomime, 
which described, with sufficient clearness, the process of 
skinning, cutting up, cooking, and eating the carcass of the 
Arab, with the humane intention of throwing a negathr^ 
ov^ the whole proceeding, by a strong sign aC dissCTt at 
the close ; but there are no proper substitutes for the Httlt 
monosyllables of ^< yes" and '< no," and the meaning of tlie 
interpreter got to be so confounded that the captain hirasdf 
was mystified. 

^ D — n it, Leach," he interrupted, <* the ndan fanoks Uiat 
be is not good eating, you make so many wry and oatof- 
ttieo Way contortions. A sign is a jury-mast fo|r the tottgue^ 
and every seaman ought to know how to practise tbem, kk 
case he should be wrecked on a savage and unknown ooastk 
Old Joe Bunk had a dictionary of them, and in calm 
weather he used to go among his horses and horned cattle^ 
and talk with them by the hour. He made a diagram of 
the language, and had it taught to all us younkers who 
were exposed to the accidents of the sea. Now, I will try 
my hand on this Arab, for I could never go to sleep while 
the honest black imagined we intended to breakfast oik 
him." 

The captain now recommenced his own explanations ia 
the language of nature. He too describe the process of 
cooking and eating the prisoner — for this he admitted. Was 
indispensable by way of preface — and then, to show Yak 
horror of such an act, he gave a very good representbtioii 
of a process he had often witnessed among his seSf^ick pea^ 
■engers, by way c^ showing his loathing of cannibaiim hk 
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general, and of eating this Arab in particular. By this time 
he man was thoroughly alarmed, and by way of commen- 
tary on the captain's eloquence, he began to utter wailinffS 
in ^lis own language, and groans that were not to be mis- 
taken. To own the truth, Mr. Truck was a good deal mor- 
tified with this failure, which, like all other unsuccessfiil 
persons, he was ready tb ascribe to anybody but himself. 

" I begin to think, Mr. Leach," he said, " that this fellow 
is too stupid for a spy or a scout, and that, afler all, he is no 
more than a driveller who has strayed from his tribe, from 
a want of sense to keep the road in a desert. A man of the 
smallest information must have understood me, and yet you 
perceive by his lamentations and outcries that he knows no 
more what I said than if he were in another parallel of lati- 
tude. The chap has quite mistaken my character ; for if I 
really did intend to make a beast of myself, and devour my 
species, no one of the smallest knowledge of human nature 
would think I'd begin on a nigger ! What is your opinion 
of the man's mistake, Mr. Leach ?" 

*' It is very plain, sii*, that he supposes you mean to broil 
him, and then to eat so much of fus steaks, that you will be 
compelled to heaye up like a marine two hours out ; and, if 
I must say the truth, I think most people would have inferred 
the same thing from your signs, which are as plainly canni- 
bal as any thmg of the sort I ever witnessed." 

"And what the devil did he make of yours. Master 
Cookery-Book ?" cried the captain with some heat. " Did 
he fancy you meant to mortify the flesh with a fortnight's 
fest ? No, no, sir ; you are a. very respectable first officer, 
but are no more acquaiilted with Joe Bunk's principles of 
signs, than this editor here knows of truth and propriety. 
It is your blundering manner of soliloquizing that has set 
the lad on a wrong traverse. He has just grafled your own 
idea on my communication, and has got himself into a cat<>- 
gory that a book itself would not reason him out of, until 
his fright is passed. Logic is thrown away on all ^ skeary 
animals," said old Joe Bunk. Hearkee, Leach, I've a mind 
to set the rascal adrifl, condemning the gun and the kni^ 
for the benefit of the captors. I thmk I should sleep better 
for the certainty that he was trudging along the sand, satis- 
fied he was not to be barbecued in the morning." 

2* 
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^ There is no use in detaining him, sir, for his messlliM^ 
who went off on the dromedary, will sail a hundred feet to 
his one, and if an alarm is really to be given to their party, 
it will not come from this chap. He will be unarmed, and 
by taking away his pouch we shall get some ammunition ht 
this gun of his, which will throw a shot as far as Queen 
Anne's pocket-piece. For my part, sir, I think there is no 
great use in keeping him, for I do not think he would under- 
stand us, if he stayed a month, and went to school the whok 
time." 

'^ You are quite right, and as long as he is among tis, M% 
shall be liable to unpleasant misconceptions ; so cut his lash- 
ings, and set him adrift, and be d— d to him." 

The mate, who by this time was drowsy, did as desired, 
and in a moment the Arab was at liberty. At first the poor 
creature did not know what to make of his freednn, but a 
smart application, d posteriori, from the foot c^ Captaltt 
Truck, whose humanity was of the rough quality of the seas, 
soon set him in motion up the ca ban-ladder. Wh^ ths 
two mariners reached the deck, their prisoner was already 
leaping down the staging, and in another minute his active 
form was obscurely seen clambering up the bank, cm gam^* 
ing which he plunged into the desert, and was seen no 
more. 

None but men indurated in their feelings by long expo- 
Sure would be likely to sleep under the circumstances in 
which these two seamen were placed; but they were both 
too cool, and too much accustomed to arouse themselves on 
isudden alarms, to lose the precious moments in womanidb 
apprehensions, when they knew that all their physicad ener- 
gies would be needed on the morrow, whether the Arabs 
arrived or not. They accordingly regulated the look-outs, 
gave strong admonitions of caution to be passed from one 
to another, and then the captain stretched himself in the 
berth of the poor Dane who was now a captive in the 
desert, while Mr. Leach got into the jolly-boat, and was 
pulled off to the launch. Both were sound asleep in less 
than five minutes after their heads touched their temporary 
|hUows. 
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CHAPTER n. 



Ay, he does well enough, if he be disposed, 
And so do I too ; he does it with a better grace, but 
I do it more natural. 

Twelfth Nibht. 



The sleep of the weary is sweet. Of all the party that 
lay thus buried in sleep, on the verge of the Great Desert, 
exposed at any moment to an assault from its ruthless and 
predatory occupants, but one bethought him of the danger ; 
though he was, in truth, so little exposed as to have rendered 
it of less moment to himself than to most of the others, had 
he not beai the possessor of a fancy that served oflen^ to 
lead Imn astray than for any purposes that were useM or 
phasing. This person was in one of the boats, and as they 
lay at a reasonable distance from the land, and the barba>- 
nans would not probably have known how to use any craft 
had they even possessed one, he was consequently safe fhwti 
everything but a discharge from their long muskets. But 
this remote risk sufficed to keep him awake, it being^ very 
different things to foster malice, circulate gossip, write scur- 
rilous paragraphs, and cant about the people, and to face a 
volley of fire-arms. For the one employment, nature, tra- 
dition, education, and habit, had expressly fitted Mr. Dodge ; 
while for the other, he had not the smallest vocation. Al- 
though Mr. Leach, in setting his look-outs on board the 
boats, had entirely overlooked the editor of the Active 
Inquirer, never before had that vigilant person's inquiries 
been more active than they were throughout the whole of 
that long night, and twenty times would he have aroused the 
party on false alarms, but for the cool indifference of the 
phlegmatic seamen, to whom the duty more properly be- 
longed. These brave fellows knew too well the precious 
qucJities of sleep to allow that of their shipmates to be cause- 
lessly disturbed by the nervous apprehensions of one who 
carried with him an everlasting stimulant to fear in the con- 
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sciousness of demerit. The night passed away undisturbed, 
therefore, nor was the order of the regular watch broken 
lintil the look-outs in the wreck, agreeably to their orders, 
awoke Captain Truck and his mates. 

It was now precisely at the moment when the first, and 
as it might be the fugitive, rays of the sun glide into the 
atmosphere, and, to use a quaint expression, 'dilute its 
darkness." One no longer saw by starlight, or by moonlight, 
though a little of both were still left ; but objects, though 
indistinct and dusky, had their true outlines, while every 
moment rendered their surfaces more obvious. 

Wheh Captain Truck appeared on deck, his first glance 
was at the ocean ; for, were its tranquillity seriously dis- 
turbed, it would be a death-blow to all his hopes. Fortu- 
nately, in this particular, there was no change. 

" The winds seem to have put themselves out of breath 
in the last gale, Mr. Leach," he said, " and we are likely 
to get the spars round as quietly as if they were so many 
saw-logs floating in a mill-pond. Even the ground-swell 
has lessened, and the breakers on the bar look like the 
ripple of a wash-tub. Turn the people up, ^t and let us 
have a drag at these sticks before breakfast, or we may 
have to broil an Arab yet." 

Mr. Leach hailed the boats, and ordered them to send 
thdr gang of labourers on shore. He then gave the accus- 
tomed raps on the deck, ^nd called '' all hands" in the ship. 
In a minute the men began to appear, yawning and stretch- 
ing their arms — for no one had thrown aside his clothes — 
most of them launching their sea-jokes right and left, with 
as much indiflerence as if they lay quietly in the port to 
which they were bound. After some eight or ten minutes 
to shake themselves, and to get "aired," as Mr. Leach 
expressed it, the whole party was again mustered on the 
deck of the Dane, with the exception of a hand or two in 
the launch, and Mr. Dodge. The latter had assumed the 
office of sentinel over the jolly-boat, which, as usual, lay at 
the rocks, to carry such articles off as might be wanted. 

" Send a hand up into the foretop, Mr. Leach/' said the 
captain, gaping like a greyhound; "a fellow with sharp 
eyes ; none of your chaps who read with their noses down 



in the cloudy weather of an almanack ; and let him take a 
look at the desert, in search of Arabs." 

Although the lower rigging was down and safe in the 
launch, a girUline, or as Captain Truck in the true Doric of 
his professicMi pronounced it, a " ^n<-Iine," was rove at 
each mast, and a man was accordingly hauled up forward 
as doon €is possible* As it was still too dusky to distinguish 
for with accuracy, the captain hailed him, and bade him 
stay where he was until ordered down, and to keep a ^arp 
look-out. 

" We had a visit from one chap in the night," he added, 
** and as he was a hungry-looking rascal, he is a greater 
fool than I think him, or he will be back before long) after 
some of the beef and stock-fish cf£ the wreck* Keep a bright 
look-out." 

The men, though accustomed to their commander's niai]i> 
ner, looked at each other more seriously, glanced ar^xmd ait 
their arms, and then the information produced precisely ths 
effect that had been intended, that of indudng them to apply 
to their work with threefold vigour. 

** Let the boys chew upon that, instead of their tobacco^'* 
observed the captain to Mr. Leach, as he hunted for a good 
coal in the galley to light his cigar with* ** I'll w^trraat joa 
the sheers go up none the sbwer for the inf<^matumt lies* 
perate philosophers as some of these gentry are I" 

This prognostic was true enough, for instead of gftplng 
and stretching themselves about the deck, as bad been the 
case with most of them a minute before, the men now conw 
menced their duty in good earnest, calhng to each oth^ to 
come to the falls and the capstan-bars, and to stand by tfao 
heels of the sheers. 

** Heave away !" cried the mate, smiling to see how 
quick the captain's hint had been taken ; '* heave mund 
with a will, men, and let us set these legs on end, that they 
may walk." 

As the order was obeyed to the letter, the 4ay had not 
fairly opened when the sheers were in their places and 
secured. Every man was ail activity, and as their work 
was directed by those whose knowledge was never at (hvdt^ 
a landsman would have been surprised at the readiness 
with which the crew next raised a spar as heavy as Che 
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mainmast, and had it suspended, top and all, in the air, 
high enough to be borne over the side. The lowering was 
a trifling affair, and the massive stick was soon lying at its 
length on the sands. Captain Truck well knew the great 
importance of this particular spar, for he might make out 
with the part of the foremast that remained in the packet, 
whereas, without this mast he could not possibly rig any- 
thing of much available use ail. He called out to the men, 
therefore, as he sprang upon the staging, to follow him and 
to launch the spar into the water before they breakfasted. 

" Let us make sure of this fellow, men," he added, " for 
it is our mainstay. With this stick fairly in our rafl, we 
may yet make a passage ; no one must think of hb teeth 
till it is out of all risk. This stick we must have, if we 
make war on the Emperor of Morocco for its possession." 

The people knew the necessity for exertion, and they 
worked accordingly. The top was knocked off, and car- 
ried down to the water ; the spar was then cut round, and 
rolled afler it, not without trouble, however, as the trestle 
trees were lefl on ; but the descent of the sands favoured 
the labour. When on the margin of the sea, by the aid of 
hand-spikes, the head was got afloat, or so nearly so, as to 
require but little force to move it, when a line from the 
boats was fastened to the outer end, and the top was 
secured alongside. 

** Now, clap your hand-spikes under it, boys, and heave 
away I" cried the captain. " Heave together and keep the 
stick straight — heave, and his head is afloat ! — Haul, haul 
away in the boat ! — heave all at once, and as if you were 
giants ! — you gained three feet that tug, my hearties — try 
him again, gentlemen, as you are — and move together, like 
girls in a cotillion — ^Away with it ! — What the devil are 
you staring at, in the fore-top there? Have you nothing 
better to do than to amuse yourself in seeing us heave our 
insides out?" 

The intense interest attached to the securing of this spar 
had extended to the look-out in the top, and instead of 
keeping his eye on the desert, as ordered, he was looking 
down at the party on the beach, and betraying his sympa- 
thy in their efforts by bending his body, and appearing to 
heave in common with his messmates. Admonished of 



HOMBWARD BOUIT]). 29 

his neglect by this sharp rebuke, he turned round quickly 
towards the desert, and gave the fearful alarm of ^'Th^ 
Arabs !" 

Every man ceased his work, and the whole were on th^ 
point of rushing in a body towards thar arms, when the 
greater steadiness of Captain Truck prevented it 

" Whereaway ?" he demanded sternly. 

^< On the most distant hillock of sand, may be a mile and 
a half inland." 

"How do they head?" 

" Dead down upon us, sir." 

« How do they travel ?" 

" They have camels, and horses : all are mounted, sir." 

" What is their number?" 

The man paused, as if to count, and then he called out, 

" They are strong-handed, sir ; quite a hundred I think. 
They have brought up, sir, and seem to be sounding about 
them for an anchorage." 

Captain Truck hesitated, and he looked wistfully at the 
mast 

" Boys !" said he, shaking his hand over the bit of mas-> 
dve wood, with energy, " this spar is of more importance to 
us than our mother's milk in infancy. It is our victuals and 
drink, life and hopes. Let us swear we will have it in spite 
of a thousand Arabs. Stoop to your hand-spikes, and h^ve 
•at the word — heave as if you hcid a world to move^ — ^heave» 
men, heave!" 

The people obeyed, and the mast advanced niore than^ 
half the necessary distance into the water. But the man 
now called out that the Arabs were advancing swiflly to- 
wards the ship. 

" One more efibrt, men," said Captain Truck, reddening 
in the face with anxiety, and throwing down his hat to set 
the example in person, — " heave I" 

The men hove, and the spar floated. 

" Now to your arms, boys, and you, sir, in the top, keep 
yourself hid behind the head of the mast. We must be 
ready to show these gentry we are not afraid of them." A 
sign of the hand told the men in the launch to haul away, 
and the all-important spar floated slowly across the bar^ to 
H>in the rafl. 
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'jRlt men now horried up to the ship, a post that Oaptua 
Tmck declared he could maintain against a whdle tribt, 
while Mr. Dodge began incontinently to scull the jolly-boat, 
in tile best manner he could, off to the launch. All le- 
monMfaiioe was useless, as he had got as to as the bar be- 
fore he was perceived. Both Sir Geoi^ Templemore and 
Mr. Monday loudly denounced him for desertii^ the party 
4MI tlie Bhoie in this scandalous manner, but quite without 
effect. Mr. Dodge's skill, unfortunately for his success, did 
not quite equal his zeal ; and finding, when he got on the 
bar, that he was' unable to keep the boat's head to the sea, 
or indeed to manage it at all, he fairly jumped into the 
water and «wam lustily towards the launch. As he was ex- 
pert at this exercise, he arrived safely, cursing in his heart 
all tiravetiing, (he desert, the Arabs, ond mankind in general, 
vi^iiliing Inmself quietly badk in Dodgeopolis again, among 
his b^9ved peo{^e. The boat drove upon the sands, of 
course, and was eventually taken care of by two of the 
Montauk'^ erew. 

As soon as Captain Truck found himself on the deck of 
tl» Dane, the arms were distributed among the people. It 
Was clearly his policy not to commence the war, for he had 
aottttng, in an affirmative sense, to gain by it, though, with- 
out making «iy professions, his mind was fully made up 
not to be taken alive, as long as there was a possibility of 
averting such a disaster. The man alofl gave constant no- 
tice of the movements of the Arabs, and he soon announced 
tliat they had halted at a pistol's shot from the bank, where 
^y were securing their camels, and that his first estimate 
of thiar force was true. 

In the mean time. Captain Truck was far from satisfied 
H^iih his position. ITie bank was higher Chan the deck of 
file ship, and so near it as to render the bulwarks of little 
use, had those of the Dane been of any available thickness, 
which they were not. Then, the position of the ship, lying 
a little on one side, with her bows towards the land, exposed 
her to being swept by a raking fire; a cunning enemy 
having it in his power, by making a cover of the bank, to 
pick off* his men, with little or no exposure to himself. The 
odds were too great to sally upon the plain, and although 
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die rocks ofie«ed a tolerable cover towards the land, they 
had none towards the ship. Divide his force he dared not 
do, — and by abandoning the ship, he would allow the Arabia 
to seize her, thus commanding the other position, besides the 
Remainder of the stores, which he was desirous of securing. 
Men think fast in trying circumstances, and although the 
captain was in a situation so perfectly novel, his practical 
knowledge and great coolness rendered him an invaluable 
commander to those under his orders. 

" I do not know, gentlemen," he said, addressing his pas- 
sengers and mates, " that Vattel has laid down any rule to 
govern this case. These Arabs, no doubt, are the lawful 
owners of the country, in one sense ; but it is a desert — and 
n desert, like a sea, is comttion property for the time being, 
to all who find themselves in it There are no wreck- 
masters in Africa, and probably no law concerning wrecks, 
but the law of the strongest. We have been driven in here, 
moreover, by stress of weather — and this is a category on 
which Vattel has been very explicit. We have a right to 
&e hospitality of these Arabs, and if it be not freely 

accorded, d n me, gentlemen, but I feel disposed to take 

just as much of it as 1 find I shall have occasion for ! Mr. 
M(»iday, I should like to hear your sentiments on this 
subject." 

" Why, sir," returned Mr. Monday, " I have the greatest 
confidence in your knowledge. Captain Truck, and am 
equally ready for peace or war, although my caljing is for 
the first. I should try negotiation to begin with, sir, if it be 
practicable, and you will allow me to express an opinion; 
after which I would offer war." 

" I am quite of the same mind, sir ; but in what way are 
we to negotiate with a people we cannot make understand a 
word we say? It is true, if they were versed in the science 
of signs, one might do something with them ; but I have 
vsason to know that they are as stupid as boobies on all such 
subjects. We shall get ourselves into a category at the first 
frotocoly as the writers say." 

Now, Mr. Monday thought there was a language that any 
man might understand, and he was strongly disposed to 
profit by it. In rummaging the wreck, he had discovered a 

Vol. II. 3 
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case of liquor, besides a cask of Hollands, aad he thoaght 
an offering of these might have the effect to put the Arabs 
in good humour at least. ; 

" I have known men, who, treated with dry, in matters 
of trade, were ^s obstinate as mules, become reasonable and 
pUable, sir, over a bottle," he said, after explaining where 
the liquor was to be found ; " and I think, if we ofier the 
Arabs this, after they have been in possession a short time, 
we shall find them better disposed towards us. If it should 
not prove so, I confess, for one, I should feel less reluctance 
in shooting them than before." 

" I have somewhere heard that the Mussulmans never 
drink," observed Sir George ; " in which case we shall find 
our oSeriag despised. Then there is the difficulty of a first 
possession ; for, if these people are the same as those that 
were here before, they may not thank. us for giving them so 
small a part of that, of which they may lay claim to all. 
I'm very sure, were any one to offer me my patent pistols, 
as a motive for letting lum carry away my patent razoi^, or 
the East India dressing-case, or any thing else I own, I 
should not feel particularly ol]liged to him." 

" Capitally put, Sir Greorge, and I should be quite of your 
way of thinking, if I did not believe these Arabs might really 
be mollified by a little drink. If I had a proper ambassador 
to" send with the offering, I would resort to the plan at once." 

Mr. Monday, after a moment's hesitation, spiritedly offered 
to be one of two, to go to the Arabs with the proposal, for 
he had sufRcient penetration to perceive that there was little 
danger of his being seized, while an armed party of so 
much strength remained to be overcome — ^and he had suffi- 
cient nerve to encounter the risk. All Jie asked was a com- 
panion, and Captain Truck was so much struck with the 
spirit of the volunteer, that he made up his mind to accom- 
pany him himself. To this plan, however, both the mates 
and all the crew, stoutly but respectfully objected. They 
felt his importance too much to consent to this exposure, and 
neither of the mates, even, would be allowed to go on an 
expedition of so much hazard, without a sufficient motive. 
They might fight, if they pleased, but they should not run 
into the mouth of the lion unarmed and unresisting. 

" It is of no moment," said Mr. Monday ; " I could have 
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liked a gentlemen for my companion ; but no one of the 
braTe fellows will have any objection to passing an hour in 
company with an Arab Sheik over a bottle. What say you, 
my lads, will any one of you volunteer ?" 

^ Ay, ay, sir !" cried a dozen in a breath. 

" This will never do," interrupted the captain ; *' I have 
need of the men, for my heart is still set on these two sticks 
that remain, and we have a head-sea and a stiff breeze to 
struggle with in getting back to the ship. By George, I 
have it I What do you say to Mr. Dodge for a companion, 
Mr. Monday ? He is used to committees, and likes the ser- 
vice : and then he has need of some stimulant, after the 
ducking he has received. Mr. Leach, take a couple of hands, 
and go off in the jolly-boat and bring Mr. Doc^e on shore. 
My compHments to hun, and tell him he has been \uiani- 
mously chosen to a most honourable and lucrative — ay, and 
a popular employment." 

As this was an order, the mate did not scruple about 
obeying it. He was soon afloat, and on his way towards 
the launch. Certain Truck now hailed the top, and in- 
quired what the Arabs were about. The answer was satis«> 
factoiy, as they were still busy with th^ camels and in 
pitching their tents. This did not look much like an imme- 
diate war, and hiding the man alofl to give timely notice 
of their approach, Mr. Truck fancied he might still have 
^me to shift his sheers, and to whip out the mizzen-mast, and 
he accordingly set about it without further delay. 

As every one worked, as it -might be for life, in fifteen 
minutes tins light spar was suspended in the falls. In ten 
more its heel was clear of the bulwarks, and it was lowered 
on the sands almost by the run. To knock off the top and 
roll it down to the water took but a few mmutes longer, and 
dien the people were called to their breakfast ; the sentinel 
aloft reporting that the Arabs were employed in the same 
manner, and in milking their camels. This was a fortunate 
relief, and every body ate in peaces and in the full assurance 
Hiat diose whom they so much distrusted were equally en- 
gaged in the same pacific manner. 

Neither the Arabs nor the seamen, however, lost any 
unnecessary time at the meal. The former were soon -re- 
ported to be coming and going in parties of fifteen or twenty 
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arriving and departing in an eastern directioa. OccaedoQ^* 
ally a single runner went or came alone, on a fleet drcnne- 
dary, as if communications were held with other bodies 
which lay deeper in the desert. All this intelligence ren- 
dered Captain Truck very uneasy, and he thought it time 
^seriously to take some decided measures to bring this 
matter to an issue. Still, as time gained was all in his 
favour if improved, he first ordered the men to begin to 
shifl the sheers forward, in hopes of being yet able to 
carry off the foremast; a spar that would be exceedingly 
useful, as it would save the necessity of fishing a new head 
to the one which still stood in the packet. He then went 
aside with his two ambassadors, with a view to give his in* 
structions. 

Mr. Dodge had no sooner found Imnself safe in the launch 
than he felt his courage revive, and with his courage^ bis 
ingenuity, self-love and assurance. While in the water, a 
meeker man there was not on earth; he had even some 
doubts as to the truth of all his favourite notions of liberty 
and equsdity, for men think fast in danger, and there was 
an instant when he might have been easily persuaded to ac- 
knowledge himself a demagogue and a hypocrite in his ordi- 
nary practices ; one whose chief motive was self, and whose 
besetting passions were envy, distrust and malice; or, in 
other words, very much the creature he was. Shame came 
next, and he eagerly sought an excuse for the want of man-t 
liness he had betrayed ; but, passing over the language he 
had held in the launch, and the means Mr. Leach found to 
persuade him to land again, we shall give his apology in hia 
own words, as he now somewhat hurriedly delivered it, to 
Captain Truck, in his own person. 

'* I must have misunderstood your arrangement, captain,'' 
he said ; "for somehow, though haw I do not exactly know 
— but somehow the alarm of the Arabs was no sooner given 
than I felt as if I ought to be in the launch to beat my post ; 
but I suppose it was because I knew that the sails and spam 
that brought us here are mostly there, and that this was the 
spot to be most resolutely defended. I do think, if they 
had waded off to us, I should have fought like a tiger P' 

" No doubt you would, my dear sir, and like a wild cat 
too I We all make mistakes in judgment, in war, and ift 
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politics, and no fact is better known than that the best sol- 
diers in the end are they who give a little ground at the 
first attack. But Mr. Leach has explained to you the plan 
Of Mr. Monday, and I rely on your spirit and zeal, which 
there is now an excellent opportunity to prove, as before it 
was only demonstrated." 

^^ If it were only an opportunity of meeting the Arabs 
sword in hand, captain." 

*'PoohI pooh! my dear friend, take two swords if you 
dioose. One who is full of fight can never get the battle 
on his own terms. Fill the Arabs with the schnaps o£ the 
poor Daoe^ and if they should make the smallest symptom 
of moving down towards us, I rely on you to give the 
alarm, in order that we may be ready for them. Trust to 
us for the ooerfure of the piece, as I trust to you for the 
overtures of peace." 

*^ In what way can we possibly do this, Mr. Monday f 
How can we give the alarm in season ? 

"Why," interposed the unmoved captain, "you may 
just shoot the sheik, and that will be killing two birds with 
one stone ; you will take your pistols, of course, and blaze 
away upon them, starboard and larboard ; rely on it, we 
shall hear you." 

" Of that I make no doubt, but I rather distrust the pru- 
dence of the step. That is, I declare, Mr. Monday, it looks 
awfully like tempting Providence i I begin to have con- 
scientious scruples. I hope you are quite certain, captain, 
there is nothing in all this against the laws of Africa ? Good 
moral and religious influences are not to be overlooked. My 
mind is quite exercised in the premises !" 
. " You are much too conscientious for a diplomatic man," 
said Mr. Truck, between the pufis at a fresh cigar. " You 
need pot shoot any of the women, and what more does a 
man want 1 Come, no more words, but to the duty heartily. 
Every one expects it of you, sinc^ no one can do it half 
so well ; and if you ever get back to Dodgeopolis, there 
will be matter for a paragraph every day of the year for 
the next six months. If any thing serious happen to you, 
trust to me to do your memory justice." 

" Captain, captain, this trifling with the future is blas- 
phemous ! Men seldom talk of death with impunity, and 

3* 
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il reaily hurts my feeKngs to touch on such aw&il svbjecli 
eo lightly. I will go, for I do not well see how the matter 
is to be helped ; but let us go amicably, and with such pre- 
ffents as will secure a good reception and a safe return.'^ 

^^ Mr. Monday takes the liquor-case of the Dane, and you 
«re welcome to any thing that is left, but the fbiemast^ 
Thai I shall fight for, even if lions corae out of the desert 
to help the Arabs." 

Mr. Dodge had many more objections, some of which he 
urged openly, and more of which he felt in his inmost spirit 
But for the unfortunate dive into the water, he certainly 
would have pleaded his immimities as a jDassenger, ana 
plumply refused to be put forward on such an occasion ; but 
he felt that he was a disgraced man, and that some decided 
act of spirit was necessary to redeem his character. The 
neutrality observed by the Arabs, moreover, greatly en- 
couraged him ; for he leaned to an opinion Captain Truck 
had expressed, that so long as a strong-armed' party jt* 
mained in the wreck, the sheik, if a nrnn of any moderation 
and policy, would not proceed to violence. 

" You may tell him, gentlemen," ccmtinued Mr^ Truck, 
^ that as soon as I have whipped the foremast out of the 
Dane, I will evacuate, and leave him the wreck, and all it 
<x)ntains. The stick can do him no good, and I want it in 
my heart's core. Put this matter before him plainly, and 
there is no doubt we shall part the best fin^ids in the worid. 
Remember one thing, however, we shall set about lifting ibd 
Bpar the moment you quit us, and should there be any signs 
of an attack, give us notice in season, that we may take to 
our arms." 

By this reasoning Mr. Dodge suffered himself to be per- 
suaded to go on the mission, though his ingenuity and fears 
supplied an additional motive that he took very good caie 
not to betray. Should there be a battle, he knew he would 
be expected to fight, if he remained with his own party, and 
if with the other, he might plausibly secrete himself until the 
affair was over; for, with a man of his temperament, 
eventual slavery had less horrors than immediate death. 

When Mr. Monday and his co-commissioner ascended the 
bank, bearing the case of liquors and a few light oftrings, 
&at the latter had found in the wreck, it was just a» tha 



erew^ assured that the Arabs still remained tranquil, had 
seriously set about pursuing their great object. On the 
margin of the fdain, Captain Truck took his leave of the 
ambassadors, though he remained some time to reconnoitre 
the appearance of things in the wild-looking camp, which 
was placed within two hundred yards of the spot on which 
he stood. The number of the Arabs had not certainly been 
exa!ggerated, and what gave him the most uneasiness was 
the fiict that parties a^^ared to be constantly communi- 
cating with more, who probably lay behind a ridge of sand 
that bounded the view less than a mile distant inland, as 
they all went and came in that direction. Afler waiting to 
see his two envoyes in the very camp, he stationed a look- 
out on the bank, and returned to the wreck, to hurry on the 
all-important work. 

Mr. Monday was the efficient man of the two commis'> 
sioners, so soon as they were fairly embarked in their enter- 
pise. He was strong of nerves, and without imagination to 
foncy dangers where they were not very obvious, and had a 
great faith in the pacific virtues of the liquor-case. An 
Arab advanced to meet them, when near the tents; and 
although conversation was quite out of the question, by pure 
force of gesticulations, aided by the single word " sheik,** 
they succeeded in obtaining an introduction to that personage* 

The inhabitants of the desert have been so often described 
that we shall assume they are known to our readers, and 
proceed with our narrative the same as if we had to do with 
Christians. Much of what has been written of the hos- 
pitality of the Arabs, if true of any portion of them, is hardly 
true of those tribes which frequent the Atlantic coast, where 
the practice of wrecking would seem to have produced the 
same efi^t on their habits and morals that it is known to 
{produce elsewhere. But a ship protected by a few weather- 
worn and stranded mariners, and a ship defended by a strong 
and an armed party, like that headed by Captain Truck, 
presented very difierent objects to the cupidity of these bar- 
barians. They knew the great advantage they possessed 
by being on their own ground, and were content to await 
events, in preference to risking a doubtful contest. Several 
of the party had been at Mogadore, and other parts, and had 
iioquired tolerably accurate ideas of the power of vessels; 
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and as they were confident the men now at work at the 
wreck had not the means of carrying away the cargo, their 
own principal object, curidsity and caution, connected with 
certain plan^ that were already laid among their leaders, 
kept them quiet, for the moment at least 

These people were not so ignorant as to require to be 
told that some other vessel was at ho great distance, and 
their scouts had been out in all directions to ascertain the 
fact, previously to taking their ultimate measures ; for the 
sheik himself had some pretty just notions of the force of a 
vessel of war, and of the danger of contending with one. 
The result of his policy, therefore, will better appear in the 
course of the narrative. 

The reception of the two envoys of Captain Truck was 
masked by that smiling and courteous politeness which 
seems to diminish as one travels west, and to increase as 
he goes eastward ; though it was certainly less elaborate 
than would have been found in the palace of an Indian 
ipajah. The sheik was not properly a sheik, nor was the 
party composed of genuine Arabs, though we have thus 
styled them from usage. The first, however, was a man in 
authority, and he and his followers possessed enough of the 
origin and characteristics of the tribes east of the Red Sea^ 
to be sufficiently described by the appellation we have 
adopted. 

Mr. Monday and Mr. Dodge were invited by signs to be 
seated, and refreshments were offered. As the last were 
not particularly inviting, Mr. Monday was not slow in pro- 
ducing his own offering, and in recommending its quality, 
by setting an example of the way in which it ought to be 
treated. Although Mussulmans, the hosts did not scruple 
about tasting the cup, and ten minutes of pantomime, pota- 
tions, and grimaces, brought about a species of intimacy 
between the parties. 

The man who had been so unceremoniously captured 
the previous night by Captain Truck, was now introduced, 
and much curiosity was manifested to know whether his 
account of the disposition in the strangers to eat their fellow- 
creatures was true. The inhabitants of the desert, iii the 
course of ages, had gleaned certain accounts of mariners 
eating their shipmates, frorn their different captives, and 
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vague traditioBS to that eflfect existed among them, which 
the tale of this man had revived. Had the sheik kept a 
journal, like Mr. Dodge, the result of these inquiries would 
probably have been some entries concerning the customs 
and characters of the Americans, that were quite as ori- 
ginal as those of the editpr of the Active Inquirer concern- 
ing the different nations he had visited. 

Mr. Monday paid great attention to. the pantomime of 
the Arab, in which that worthy endeavoured to explain the 
disposition of Captain Truck to make a barbecue of him : 
when it was ended, he gravely informed his companions 
that the sheik had invited them to stay for dinner, — a pro- 
position that he was disposed to accept ; but the sensitive- 
ness of Mr. Dodge viewed the matter otherwise, for, vnth a 
conformity of opinion that really said something in favour 
of the science of signs, he arrived at the same conclusion 
as the poor Arab himself — with the material difierence, 
that he fancied that the Arabs were disposed to make a 
raeal of himself. Mr. Monday, who was a hearty beef and 
brandy personage, scouted the idea, and thought the matter 
settled, by pointing to two or three young camels and ask- 
ing the editor if he thought any man, Turk or Christian, 
would think of eating one so lank, meagre, and uninviting, 
as himself, when they had so much capital food of another 
sort at their elbow. ** Take your share of the liquor while 
it is passing, man, and set your heart at ease as to the 
dinner, which I make no doubt will be substantial and 
decent. Had I known of the favour intended us, I should 
have brought out the sheik a service of knives and forks 
from Birmingham ; for he really seems a well-disposed and 
gentleman-like man. A very capital fellow, I dare say, 
we shall find him, after he has had a few cameFs steaks, 
and a proper allowance of schnaps. Mr. Sheik, I drink 
your health with all my heart." 

The accidents of life could scarcely have brought to- 
gether, in circumstances so pecuUar, men whose characters 
were more completely the converse of each other than Mr. 
Monday and Mr. Dodge. They were perfect epitomes of 
two large classes in their respective nations, and so diamet- 
rically opposed to each other, that one could hardly recognise 
ID thmn scions from a common stock. The first was duU, 
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obstinate, straight-forward, hearty in his manners, and not 
without sincerity, though wily in a bargain, with all his 
seeming frankness; the last, distrustful, cunning rather than 
quick of comprehension, insincere, fawning when he thought 
his interests concerned, and jealous and detracting at all 
other times, with a coldness lof exterior that had at least the 
merit of appearing to avoid deception. Both were violently 
prejudiced, though in Mr. Monday, it was the prejudice of 
old dogmas, in religion, politics, and morals; and in the 
other, it was the vice of provincialism, and an education that 
was not entirely free from the ^aticism of the seventeenth 
century. One consequence of this discrepancy of character 
was a perfectly opposite manner of viewing matters in this 
interview. While Mr. Monday was disposed to take things 
amicably, Mr. Dodge was all suspicion ; and had they then 
returned to the wreck, the last would have called to arms, 
while the first would have advised Captain Truck to go out 
and visit the sheik, in. the manner one would visit a le- 
cpectable and agreeable neighbour. 



CHAPTER m. 



Tis of more worth than kingdomi ! far more precious 
Than all the crimson treasures of life's fountam ! 
Oh let it not elude thy grasp! 

CoUom, 

Things were in this state, the sheik and his guests com- 
municating by signs, in such a way as completely to 
mystify each other; Mr. Monday drinkii^, Mr. Dodge con- 
jecturing, and parties quitting the camp and arriving every 
ten minutes, when an Arab pointed eagerly with his finger 
in the direction of the wreck. The head of the foremast 
was slowly rising, and the look-out in the top was clinging 
to the spar, which began to cant, in order to keep himself 
from falling. The sheik affected to smile; but he was evi- 
dently disturbed, and two or three messengers weie sent out 
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into the camp. In the meanwhile, the spar began to lower, 
and was spon entirely concealed beneath the bank. 

^ It was now apparent that the Arabs thought the moment 
had arrived when it was their policy to interfere. The sheik, 
therefore, lefl his guests to be entertained by two or three 
others who had joined in the potations, and making the best 
assurances he could by means of signs, of his continued 
amity, he lell the tent. Laying aside all his aAns, attended 
by two or three old men like hunself, he went boldly to the 
plank, and descended quietly to the sands, where he found 
Captain Truck busied in endeavouring to get the spar into 
the water. The top was already afloat, and the stick itself 
was cut round in the right position for rolling, when the fool 
but grave-looking barbarians appeared among the workmen. 
As the latter had been apprised of their approach, and of 
the fact of their being unarmed, no one lefl his employment 
to receive them, with the exception of Captain Truck him- 
self. 

" Bear a hand with the spar, Mr. Leach," he said, "while 
I entertain these gentlemen. It is a good sign that they 
come to us without arms, and it shall never be said that we 
are behind them in civility. Half an hour will settle our 
affairs, when these gentry are welcome to what will be tefl 
of the Dane. — Your servant, gentlemen; I'm ^ad to see 
you, and beg the honour to shake hands with all of you, 
from the oldest to the youngest." 

Although the Arabs understood nothing that was said, 
they permitted Captain Truck to give each of them a hearty 
shake of the hand,, smiling and muttering their own compli- 
ments with £is much apparent good will as was manifested 
by the old seaman himself. 

" God help the Danes, if they have fallen into servitude 
among these blackguards !" said the captain, aloud, while he 
was shaking the sheik a second time most cordially by the 
hand, " for a fouler set of thieves I never laid eyes on, 
Leach. Mr. Monday has tried the virtue of the schnaps on 
^hem, notwithstandmg, for the odour of gin is mingled with 
tnat of grease, about the old scoundrel. — Roll away at the 
spar, boys ! half-a-dozen more such heaves, and you will 
have him in his native element, as the newspapers call it. — 
Fm glad tq see you, gentlemen ; we are badly off as to 
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I, on this beach, but to such as we have you are hear-' 
tily welcome^ — ^Mr. Leach, the Arab sheik; — ^Arab sheik, 
Mr. Leach.— On the bank there?" 

« Sir." 

** Any movement among the Arabs ?" 
. *^ About thirty have just ridden back into the desert, 
mounted on camels, sir ; nothing more." 

** No signs of our passengers ?" 

'' Ay, ay, sir. Here comes Mr. Dodge under full sail, 
heading for the bank, as straight as he can lay his course !" 

" Ha !— Is he pursued ?" 

The men ceased their work, and glanced aside at their 
arms. 

^ Not at all, sir. Mr. Mcmday is calling afler him, and 
the Arabs seem to be laughing. Mr. Monday is just splic- 
ing the main-brace with one of the rascals." 

'' Let the Atlantic ocean, then, look out for itself, for Mr. 
Dodge will be certain to run over it. Heave away, my 
hearties, and the stick will be afloat yet before that gentle- 
man is fairly docked." 

The men worked with good will, but their zeal was far 
less efficient than that of the editor of the Active Inquirer, 
who now broke through the bushes, and plunged down the 
bank with a velocity which, if continued, would have car- 
ried him to Dodgeopolis itself within the month. The Arabs 
started at this sudden apparition, but perceiving that those 
around them laughed, they were disposed to take the inter- 
ruption in good part. The look-out now announced the ap- 
proach of Mr. Monday, followed by fifty Arabs ; the latter, 
however, being without arms, and the former without his 
hat. The moment was critical, but the steadiness of Cap- 
tain Truck did not desert him. Issuing a rapid order to the 
second mate, with a small party previously selected for that 
duty, to stand by the arms, he urged the rest of the people 
to renewed exertions. Just as tfis was done, Mr. Monday 
appeared on the bank, with a bottle in one hand and a glass 
in the other, calling aloud to Mr. Dodge to return and drink 
with the Arabs. 

" Do not disgrace Christianity in this unmannerly way," 
he said ; '^ but show these gentlemen of the desert that we 
know what propriety is. Captain Truck, I beg of you to 



HOMEWARD BOUITD. 97 

urge 'Mr. Dodge to return. I was about to sing the Arabs, 
* God save the Kmg,' and in a few more minutes we should 
have had * Rule Britannia,' when we should have been the 
best friends and companions in the world. Captain Truck, 
I've the honour to drink your health." 

But Captain Truck viewed the matter diflferentiiy. Both 
his ambassadors were now safely back, for Mr. Monday 
came down upon the beach, followed, it is true, by all the 
Arabs, and the mast was afloat. He thought it better, 
therefore, that Mr. Dodge should remain, and that the two 
parties should be as quietly, but as speedily as possible, sepa« 
rated. -He ordered the hauling line to be &stened to the 
mast, and as the stick was slowly going out through the surf^ 
he issued the order for the men to collect their implements, 
take their arms, and to assemble in a body at the rocks, 
where the jolly-boat still lay. 

" Be quick, men, but be steady ; for there are a hundred 
of these rascals on the beach already, and all the last-comers 
are armed. We might pick up a few more useful things 
irom the wreck, but the wind is coming in from the west- 
ward, and our principal concern now will be to save what 
we have got. Lead Mr. Monday along with you. Leach, for 
he is so foil of diplomacy and scknaps just now that he for* 
gets his safety. As for Mr. Dodge, I see he is stowed away 
in the boat already, £is si^g as the ground-tier in a ship 
loaded with molasses. Count the men off, sir, and see that 
no one is missing." 

By this time, the state of things on the ,beach had under- 
gone material changes. The wreck was full of Arabs, some 
of whom were armed and some not ; while mauls, crows, 
hand-spikes, purchases, coils of rigging, and marling-spikes 
were scattered about on the sands, just where they had been 
dropped by the seamen. A party of fifly Arabs had collected 
around the rocks, where, by this time, all the mariners 
were assembled, intermingling with the latter, and appa- 
rently endeavouring to maintain the friendly relations which 
had been established by Mr. Monday. As a portion of 
these men were also armed. Captain Truck disliked their 
proceedings; but the inferiority of his numlyrs, and the 
disadvantage under which he was placed, compelled him to 
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resort to management rather than force, in order to extricate 
himself. 

The Arabs now crowded around and intermingled with 
the seamen, thronged the ship, and lined the bank, to the 
number of more thcui two hundred. It became evident that 
their true force had been underrated, and that additions 
were constantly making to it, from those who lay behind 
the ridges of sand. All those who appeared last, had arms 
of one kind or another, and several brought fire-arms, 
which they gave to the sheik, and to those who had first 
descended to the beach. Still, every face seemed amicable, 
and the men were scarcely permitted to execute their orders, 
from the frequent interruptions to exchange tokens of friend- 
ship. 

But Captain Truck fiilly believed that hostilities were in- 
tended, and although he had suffered himself in some mea- 
sure to be surprised, he «et about repairing his error with 
great judgment and admirable steadiness. His first step 
was to extricate his own people from those who pressed 
upon them, a thing that was effected by causing a few to 
take a position, that might be defended, higher among the 
rocks, as they afforded a good deal of cover, and which 
communicated directly with the place where they had 
landed ; and then ordering the remainder of the men to fall 
back singly. To prevent an alarm, each man was called 
off by name, and in this manner the whole party had got 
within the prescribed limits, before the Arabs, who were vo- 
ciferating and talking altogether, seemed to be aware of the 
movement. When some of the latter attempted to follow, 
they were gently repulsed by the sentinels. All this time 
Captain Truck maintained the utmost cordiality towards the 
sheik, keeping near him, and amongst the Arabs himself. 
The work of plunder, in the meantime, had begun in earnest 
in the wreck, and this he thought a favourable symptom, as 
men thus employed would be less likely to make a hostile 
attack. Still he kne\V that prisoners were of great account 
among these barbarians, and that an attempt to tow the rafl 
off from the land, in open boats, where his people would be 
exposed to every shot from the wreck, would subject them to 
the greatest danger of defeat, were the former disposed to 
prevent it. 
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Having reflected a few minutes on his situation, Captain 
Truck issued his final orders. The jolly-boat might carry 
a dozen men at need, though they would be crowded and 
much exposed to fire ; and he, therefore, caused eight to get 
into her, and to pull out to the launch. Mr. Leach went 
wi\^ this party, for the double pur[^se of directing its move- 
ments, and of being separated from his commander, in 
order that one of those who were of so much importance 
to the packet, might at least stand a chance of being saved. 
This separation also was efifected without alarming the 
Arabs, though Captain Truck observed that the sheik 
watched the proceeding narrowly. 

As soon as Mr. Leach had reached the launch, he caused 
a light kedge to be put into the jolly-boat, and coils of the 
lightest rigging he had were laid on the top of it, or word 
made on the bows of the launch. As soon as this was 
done, the boat was pulled a long distance off from the land, 
paying out the ropes first from the launch, and then from 
the boat itself, until no more of the latter remained. The 
kedge was then dropped, and the men in the launch began 
to haul in upon the ropes that were attached to it. As the 
jolly-boat returned immediately, and her crew joined in 
the work, the line of boats, the kedge by which they had 
previously ridden having been first raised, began slowly to 
recede from the shore. 

Captain Truck had rightly conjectured the eflfect of this 
movement. It was so unusual and so gradual, that the 
launch and the raft were warped up to the kedge, before 
the Arabs fully comprehended its nature. The boats were 
now more than a quarter of a mile from the wreck, for Mr. 
Leach had run out quite two hundred fathoms of small 
rope, and of course, so distant as greatly to diminish the 
danger from the muskets of the Arabs, though still within 
reach of their range. Near an hour was passed in effect-, 
ing this point, which, as the sea and wind were both rising, 
could not probably have been eflfected in any other manner, 
half as soon, if at all. 

The state of the weather, and the increasing turbulence 
of the barbarians, now rendered it extremely desirable to 
all on the rocks to be in their boats again. A very mode- 
rate blow would compel them to abandon their hard-earned 
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advantages, and it began to be pretty evident, from the 
manners of those around them, that amity could not much 
longer be maintained. Even the old sheik retired, and, in- 
stead of going to the wreck, he joined the party on the 
beach, where he was seen in earnest conversation with 
several other old men, aH of whom gesticulated vehemently, 
as they pointed towards the boats and to the party on the 
rocks. 

Mr. lieach now pulled in towards the bar, with both the 
jolly-boats and the cutter, having only two oars each, half 
his men being led in the launch. This was done that the 
people might not be crowded at the critical moment, and 
that, at n^, there might be room to fight as well as to row ; 
all these precautions having been taken in consequence of 
Captain Truck's previous orders. When the boats reached 
the rocks, the people did not hurry into them ; but a quarter 
of an hour was passed in preparations, as if they were in- 
different about proceeding, and even then the jolly-boat 
alone took in a portion, and pulled leisurely without the 
bar. Here she lay on her oars, in order to coyer the pas- 
sage of the other boats, if necessary, with her fire. The 
cutter imitated this maneeuvre, and the boat of the wreck 
went last. Captain Truck quitted the rock after all the 
others, though his embarkation was made rapidly by a 
prompt and sudden movement. 

Not a shot was fired, however, and, contrary to his own 
most ardent hopes, the captain found himself at the launch, 
with all his people unhurt, and with all the spars he had so 
much desired to obtain. The forbearance of the Arabs 
was a mystery to him, for he had fully expected hostilities 
would commence, every moment, for the last two hours. 
Nor was he yet absolutely out of danger, though there was 
time to pause and look about him, and to take his succeed- 
ing measures more deliberately. The first report was a 
scarcity of both food and water. For both these essentials 
the men had depended on the wreck, and, in the eagerness 
to secure the foremast, and subsequently to take care of 
themselves, these important requisites had been overlooked, 
quite probably, too, as much from a knowledge that the 
Montauk was so near, as from hurry. Still both were ex- 
tremely desirable, if not indispensable, to men who had the 
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prospect of many hours' hard work before them ; and Cap- 
tain Truck's first impulse was to despatch a boat to the 
ship for supplies. This intention was reluctantly aban- 
doned, however, on account of the threatening appearance 
of the weather. 

There was no danger of a gale, but a smart sea breeze 
was beginning to set in, and the surface of the ocean was, 
as usual, getting to be agitated. Changing all his plansy 
therefore, the Captain turned his immediate attention to the 
safety of the. all-important spars. 

" We can eat to-morrow, men," he said ; " but if we 
lose these sticks, our chance for getting any more will 
indeed be small. Take a gang on the rail, Mr. Leach, 
and double all the lashings, while I see that we get an 
offing. If the wind rises any more, we shall need it, and 
even then be worse off than we could wish." 

The mate passed upon the rafl, and set about securing 
all the spars by additional fastenings; for the working, 
occasioned by the sea, already rendered them loose, and 
liable to separate. While this was in train, the two jolly- 
boats took in lines and kedges, of which, luckily, they had 
one that was brought from the packet, besides two found in 
the wreck, and pulled off into the ocean. As soon as one 
kedge was dropped, that by which the launch rode was 
tripped, and the boats were hauled up to it, the other jolly- 
boat proceeding on to renew the process. In this manner, 
in the course of two more hours, the whole, rafl and all, 
were warped broad off from the land, and to windward, 
quite two miles, when the water {)ecame so deep that Cap- 
tain Truck reluctantly gave the order to cease. 

** I would gladly work our way into the ofHng in this 
mode, three or four leagues," he said, " by which means 
we might make a fair wind of it. As it is, we must get all 
clear, and do as well as we can. Rig the masts in the 
launch, Mr. Leach, and we will see what can be done with 
this dull crafl we have in tow." » 

While this order was in course of execution, the glass 
was used to ascertain the manner in which the Arabs were 
occupied. To the surprise of all in the boats, every soul 
of them had disappeared. The closest scrutiny could not 

4* 
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detect dne near the wreck, on the beach, nor even at the 
spot where the tents had so lately stood. 

** They are all off, by George !" cried Captain Truck, 
when fully satisfied of the fact. <' Camels, tents, and Arabs ! 
The rascals have loaded their beasts already, and most 
probably have gone to hide their plunder, that they may be 
back and make sure of a second haul, before any of their 
precious brother vultures, up in the sands, get a scent 

of the carrion. D n the rogues ; I thought at one 

time they had me in a category ! Well, joy be with them I 
Mr. Monday, I return you my hearty thanks for the manly, 
firank, and diplomatic manner in which you have discharged 
the duties of your mission. Without you, we might not 
have succeeded in getting the foremast. Mr. Dodge, you 
have the high consolation of knowing that, throughout this 
trying occasion, you have conducted yourself in a way no 
other man of the party could have done." 

Mr. Monday was sleeping off the fumes of the schnapsy 
but Mr. Dodge bowed to the compliment, and foresaw many 
capital things for the journal, and for the columns of the 
Active Inquirer. He even began to meditate a book. 

Now commenced much the most laborious and critical 
part of the service that Captain Truck had undertaken, if 
we except the collision with the Arabs — ^that of towing all 
the heavy spars of a large ship, in one rafl, in the open sea, 
near a coast, and with the wind blowing on shore. It is true 
he was strong-handed, being able to put ten oars in the 
launch, and four in all the other boats ; but, after making 
sail, and pulling steadily for an hour, it was discovered that 
all their exertions would not enable them to reach the ship, 
if the wind stood, before the succeeding day. The drift to 
leeward, or towards the beach, was seriously great, every 
heave of the sea setting them bodily down before it ; and by 
the time they were half a mile to the southward, they were 
obliged to anchor, in order to keep clear of the breakers, 
which by this time extended fully a mile from shore. 

Decision weis fortunately Captain Truck's leading quality. 
He foresaw the length and severity of the struggle that was 
before them, and the men had not been pulling ten minutes, 
before he ordered Mr. Leach, who was in the cutter, to cast 
off his line and to come alongside the launch. 
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** Pull back to the wreck, sir," he said, " and bring ofi'all 
you can lay hands on, in the way of bread, water, and 
other comforts. We shall make a night of it, I see. We 
will keep a look-out for you, and if any Arabs heave in 
sight on the plain, a musket will be fired ; if so many as to 
render a hint to abscond necessary, two muskets will be 
fired, and the mainsail of the launch will be furled for two 
minutes ; more time than that we cannot spare you." 

Mr. Leach obeyed this order, and with great success. 
Luckily the cook had left the coppers full of food, enough 
to last twenty ^four hours, and this had escaiped the Arabs, 
who were ignorant where to look for it. In addition, there 
was plenty of bread and water, and " a bull of Jamaica" 
had been discovered, by the instinct of one of the hands, 
which served admirably to keep the people in good humour. 
This timely supply had arrived just as the launch anchored, 
and Mr. Truck welcomed it with all his heart ; for without 
it, he foresaw he should soon be obliged to abandon his 
precious prize. 

When the people were refreshed, the long and laborious 
process of warping off the land was resumed, and, in the 
course of two hours more, the rafl was got Ril)y a league 
into the ofiing, a shoal permitting the kedges to be used 
&rther out this time than before. Then sail was again 
made, and the oars were once more plied. But the sea still 
proved their enemy, though they had struck the current 
which began to set them south. Had there been no wind 
and sea, the progress of the boats would now have been 
comparatively easy and quick; but these two adverse ' 
powers drove them in towards the beach so fiist, that they 
had scarcely made two miles from the wreck when they 
were compelled a second time to anchor. 

No alternative remained but to keep warping off in this 
manner, and then to profit by the ofHng they had made as 
well as they could, the result bringing them at sunset nearly 
up with the headland that shut out the view of their own 
vessel, from which Captain Truck now calculated that he 
was distant a little less than two leagues. The wind had 
freshened, and though it was not by any means so strong as 
to render the sea dangerous, it increased the toil of the men 
to such a degree, that he reluctantly determined to seek out 
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a proper anchorage, and to give his wearied people some 
rest 

It was not in the power of the seamen to carry their raft 
into any haven, for to the northward of the head-land, or on 
the side on which they were, there was no reef, nor any bay 
to afford them shelter. The coast was one continued wav- 
ing line of sand-banks, and in most places, when there was 
a wind, the water broke at the distance of a mile from the 
beach ; the precise spot where the Dane had stranded his 
vessel, having most probably been chosen for that purpose, 
with a view to 'save the lives of the people. Under these 
circumstances nothing remained but to warp off again to a 
safe distance, and to secure the boats as well as they could 
for the night. This was ejected by eight o'clock, and Cap- 
tain Truck gave the order to let go two additional kedges, 
being determined not to strike adrifl in the darkness, if it 
was in his power to prevent it. When this was done, the 
people had their suppers, a watch was set, and the remain* 
der went to sleep. 

As the three passengers had been exempted from the toil, 
they volunteered to look out for the safety of the boats until 
midnight, in order that the men might obtain as much rest 
as possible ; and half an hour afler the crew were lost in the 
deep slumber of seamen. Captain Truck and these gentlemen 
were seated in the launch, holding a dialogue on the events 
of the day. 

" You found the Arabs conversable and ready at the cup, 
Mr. Monday ?" observed the captain, lighting a cigar, which 
with him was a never-failing sign for a gossip. '^ Men that, 
if they had been sent to school young, taught to dance, and 
were otherwise civilized, might make reasonably good ship- 
mates, in this roving world of ours ?" 

" Upon my word, sir, I look upon the sheik as uncommon 
gentlemanlike, and altogether as a good fellow. He took 
his glass without any grimaces, smiled whenever he said any 
thing, though I could not understand a word he said, and 
answered all my remarks quite as civilly as if he spoke 
English. I must say, I think Mr. Dodge manifested a want 
of consideration in quitting his company with so little cere- 
mony. The gentleman was hurt, I'll answer for it, and he 
would say as much if he could only make out to explain 
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httnaelf on the subject. Sir George, I regret we had not the 
honour of your compsmy on the occasion, for I have been 
told these Arabs have ^ proper respect for the nobility and 
gentry. Mr. Dodge and jnyself were but poor substitutes 
for a gentleman like yourself." 

The trained humility of Mr. Monday was little to the liking 
of Mr. Dodge, who by the sheer force of the workings of 
envy had so long been endeavouring to persuade others that 
he was the equal of any and every other man — a delusion, 
however, in which he could not succeed in persuading him- 
self to fall into— cmd he was not slow in exhibiting the feel- 
ing it awakened. 

*' Sir George Templemore has too just a sense of the rights 
of nations to make this distinction, Mr. Monday," he scud. 
^* If I left the Arab sheik a little abruptly, it was because I 
disliked his ways ; for I take it Africa is a free country, and 
that no man is obliged to remain longer in a (ent than it suits 
his own convenience.' Captain Truck knows that I was 
merely running down the beach to inform him that the sheik 
ilftended to follow, and he no doubt appreciates my motive." 

*' If not, Mr. Dodge," put in the capitain, '' like otlusr patriots, 
3rou must trust to posterity to do you justice. The joints and. 
fldnews are so di^rentiy constructed in difierent men, that 
one never knows exactly how to calculate on speed; but this 
much I will make affidavit to, if you wish it, on reaching 
home, and that is, that a better messenger could not be found 
than Mr. Stead&st Dodge, for a man in a hurry. Sir 
George Templemore, we have had but a' few of your 
opinions since you came out on this expedition, and I should 
be gratified to hear your sentiments concerning the Arabs, 
and any thing else that may suggest itself at the moment." 

"Oh, captain! I think the wretches odiously dirty, and 
judging from appearances, I should say sadly deficient in 
comforts." 

" In the way df breeches in particular; for I am inclined 
to think. Sir Creorge, you are master of more than are to^ 
be found in their whole nation. Well, gentlemen, one must 
certainly travel who wishes to see the world; but for this 
sheer down here upon the coast of Africa, neither of us 
might have ever known how an Arab lives, and what a nim- 
ble wrecker he makes. For my own part, if the choice lay 
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between filling the office of Jemmy Ducks, on board the 
Montauk, and that of sheik in this tribe, I should, as we say 
in America, Mr. Dodge, leave it to the people, and do- all in 
my power to obtain the first situation. Sir George, I'm afraid 
all these county tongues, as Mr. Dodge calls them, in the 
way of wind and weather, will quite knock the buffalo hunt 
on the Prairies in the head, for this fall at least." - 

" I beg. Captain Truck, you will not discredit my French 
in this- way. I do not call a disappointment ' county tongues^ 
but ' contra toms;^ the phrase probably coming from some 
person of the name of torn, who was contra, or opposed to 
every one else." 

*' Perfectly explained, and as clear as bilge- water. Sir 
Greorge, has Mr. Dodge mentioned to you the manner in 
which these Arabs enjoy life? The gentlemen, by way of 
saving dish-water, eat half-a-dozen at a time out of the same 
plate. Quite republican, and altogether without pride, Mr. 
Dodge, in their notions!" 

" Why, sir, many of their habits struck me as being sim- 
ple and praiseworthy, during the ^ort time I remained in 
their country ; and I dare say, one who had leisure to study 
them might find materials for admiration. I can readily 
imagine situations in which a man has no right to appro- 
priate a whole dish to himself." 

'' No doubt, and he who wishes a thing so unreasonable 
must be a great hog! What a thing is sleep! Here are 
these fine fellows as much lost to their dangers and toils as 
if at home, ana tucked in by their careful and pious mothers. 
Little did the good souls who nursed them, and sung pious 
songs over their cradles, fancy the hardships they were 
bringing them up to! But we never know our fates, or mise- 
rable dogs most of us would be. Is it not so. Sir George?" 

The baronet started at this appeal, which crossed the 
quaint mind of the captain as a cloud darkens a simny view, 
and he muttered a hasty expression of hope that there was 
now no particular reason to expect any more serious ob- 
stacles to their reaching the ship. 

" It is not an easy thing to tow a heavy rafl in light boats 
like these, exactly in the direction you wish it to go," re- 
turned the captain, gaping. " He who trusts to the wmds and 
waves, trusts an uncertain friend, and one who ma}^ &il him 
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at the very moment when there is most need of thdr sendees. 
Fair as things now seem, I would give a thousand' dollars 
of a small stock, in which no single dollar has been lightly 
earned, to see these spars safely on board the Montauk, and 
snugly fitted to their proper places. Sticks, gentlemen, are 
to a ship what limbs are to a man. Without them she rolls 
and tumbles about as winds, currents, and seas will; while 
with them she walks, and dances, and jumps Jim Crow; ay, 
almost talks. The standing rigging are the bones and 
gristle; the running gear the veins in which her life cir- 
culates; and the blocks the joints." 

" And which is the heart ?" asked Sir George. 

^' Her heart is the master. With a sufficient commajider 
no stout ship is ever lost, so long as she has a foot of water 
beneath her false keel, or a ropeyam left to turn to account." 

" And yet the Dane had all these." 

" All but the water. The best craft that was ever launch- 
ed, is of less use than a single camel, if laid high and dry 
on the sands of Africa. These poor wretches truly ! And 
yet their fate might have been ours, though I thought little 
of the risk while we were in the midst of the Arabs. It is 
still a mystery to me why they let us escape, especially as 
they so soon deserted the wreck. They were strong-handed, 
too ; counting all who came and went, I think not less than 
several hundreds." 

The captain now became silent and thoughtful, and, as 
the wind continued to rise, he began to feel uneasiness about 
his ship. Once or twice he expressed a half-formed deter- 
mination to pull to her in one of the light boats, in order to 
look after her safety in person, and then he abandoned it, as 
he witnessed the rising of the sea, and the manner in which 
the massive raft caused the cordage by which it was held to 
strain. At length he too fell asleep, and we shall leave him 
and his party for awhile, and return to the Montauk, to give 
an account of what occurred on board that ship. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Nolfaing beside remains ! Round the decay 
Of that colosBal wreck, boundieas and bare, 
The lone and level sands stretch far away. 

Sbxluit* 



As Captain Truck was so fully aware of the importance 
of rapid movements to the success of his enterprise, it will 
be remembered that he left in the ship no seaman, no ser- 
vant, except Saunders the steward, and, in short, no men but 
the two Messrs. Effingham, Mr. Sharp, Mr. Blunt, and the 
other person just mentioned. If to these be added. Eve 
Effingham, Mademoiselle Viefville, Ann Sidley, and a French 
femme de chambre, the whole party will be enumerated. At 
first, it had been the intention of the master to leave one of 
his mates behind him, but, encouraged by the secure berth 
he had found for his vessel, the great strength of his moor- 
ings, the little hold the winds and waves could get of spars 
80 robbed of their proportions, and of a hull so protected by 
the reef, and feeling a certain confidence in the knowledge 
of Mr. Blunt, who, several times during the passage, had 
betrayed a great familiarity with ships, he came to the deci- 
sion named, and had formally placed the last named gentle- 
man in fiill charge, ad interim, of the Montauk. 

There was a solemn and exciting interest in the situation 
of those who remained in the vessel, after the party of bust- 
ling seamen had left them. The night came in bland and 
tranquil, and although there was no moon, they walked the 
deck for hours with strange sensations of enjoyment, mingled 
with those of loneliness arid desertion. Mr. Effingham and 
his cousin retired to their rooms long before the others, who 
continued their exercise with a freedom and an absence of 
restraint, that they had not before felt, since subjected to the 
confinement of the ship. 

"Our situation is at least novel," Eve observed, " for a 
party of Parisians, Viennois, Romans, or by whatever name 
We may be properly, styled." 
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« Say Swiss, then," returned Mr. Blunt ; «< for I believe 
that even the cosmopolite has a claim to choose bis favourite 
residence." 

Eve understood the allusion, which carried her back to 
the weeks they had passed in company, among the grand 
scenery of the Alps ; but she would not betray the con* 
sciousness, for, whatever may 'be the ingenuousness of a 
female, she seldoi^ loses her sensitiveness on the subject of 
her more cherished feelings. 

** And do you prefer Switzerland to all the other coun- 
tries of your acquaintance ?" asked Mr. 3harp : '' England 
I leave out of the question, for, though we, who belong to 
the island, see so many charms in it, it must be ccmceded 
that strangers seldom join us very heartily in its praises. 
I think most travellers would give the palm to Italy." 

**I am quite of the same opinion," returned the other; 
** and were I to be confined to a choice of a residence for 
life, Italy should be my home. Still, I think, that we like 
change m our residence, as well as in the seasons. Italy 
is summer, and one, I fear, would weary of even an eternal 
June." 

'< Is not Italy rather autumn, a country in which the 
harvest is gathered, and where one begins already to see 
the fall of ^ the leaf?" 

" To me," said Eve, " it would be an eternal summer ; as 
things are eternal with young ladies. My ignorance would 
be always, receiving instruction, and my tastes improve- 
ment. But, if Italy be summer, or autumn, what is poor 
America?" 

" Spring of course," civilly answered Mr. Sharp. 

" And, do you, Mr. Blunt, who seem to know all parts 
of the world equally well, agree in giving our country, my 
country at least, this encouraging title ?" 

" It is merited in many respects, though there are others 
in which the term winter would, perhaps, be better applied. 
America is a country not easily understood; for, in some 
particulars, like Minerva, it has been bom full-grown ; 
while, in others, it is certainly still an infant." 

" In what particulars do you especially class it with the 
latter ?" inquired Mr. Sharp. 

'* In strength, to commence," answered the other, sHghtfy 
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smiling ; *^ in opinions, too, and in tastes, and perhaps in 
knowledge. As to the latter essential, however, and prac- 
tical things as well as in the commoner comforts, America 
may well claim to be in midsummer, when compared with 
other nations. I do not think you Americans, Miss Effing- 
ham, at the head of civilisation, certainly, as so many of 
your own people fancy ; nor yet at the ix)ttom, as so maoy 
of those of Mademoiselle Viefville and Mr. Sharp so piously 
believe." 

'' And what are the notions of the countrynnen of Mr. 
Blunt, on the subject ?" 

" As &r from ^he truth, perhaps, as any other. I per- 
ceive there exist some doubts as to the place of my na- 
tivity," he added, after a pause that denoted a hesitation, 
which all hoped was to end in his setting the matter at rest, 
by a simple statement of the fact ; " and I believe I shall 
profit by the circumstance, to praise and condemn at plea- 
sure, since no one can impeach my candour, or impute 
either to partialities or prejudices." 

'* That must depend on the justice of your judgments. 
In one thing, however, you will have me on your side, and 
that is in giving the pa^ to delicious, dreamy Italy I Though 
Mademoiselle Viefville will set this down as Use mqfesU 
against cher Paris ; and I fear, Mr. Sharp will think even 
London injured." 

"Do you really hold London so cheap?" inquired the 
latter gentleman, with more interest than he himself was 
quite aware of betraying. 

" Indeed, no. This would be to discredit my own tastes 
and knowledge. In a hundred things, I think London quite 
the finest town of Christendom. It is not Rome, certainly, 
and were it in ruins fifteen centuries, I question if people 
would flock to the banks of the Thames to dream away ex- 
istence among its crumbling walls; but, in conveniences, 
beauty of verdure, a mixture of park -like scenery and archi- 
tecture, and in magnificence of a certain sort, one would 
hardly know where to go to find the equal of London." 

" You say nothing of its society. Miss Effingham ?" 

" It woujd be presuming, in a girl of my limited experience 
to speak of this. I hear so much of the good sense of the 
nation, that I dare loot say aught against its society, and it 
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would be affectation for me to pretend to -commaad it ; but 
as for your females, judging by my own poor means, they 
strike me as being singularly well cultivated and accom- 
plished ; and yet ^^ 

" Gro on, I entreat you. Recollect we have solemnly de- 
cided in a general congress of states to be cosmopolites, until 
safe within Sandy Hook, and that la franchise is the moi 
d'ordre:' 

" Well, then, I should not certainly describe you English 
as a talking people," continued Eve, laughing. <'In the 
way of society, you are quite as agreeable as a people, who 
never laugh and seldom speaJk, can possibly make them- 
selves." 

^^ Et les jeune9 Atnericaines 7" said Mademoiselle Vief^ 
ville, laconically. 

^' My dear mademoiselle, your question is terrific ! Mr* 
Blunt has informed me that they actually giggle I" 

*" Quelle horreurr 

*' It is bad enough, certainly ; but I ascribe the report to 
calunmy. No ; if I must speak, let me have Paris for its 
society, and Naples for its nature. As respects New Yoik, 
Mr. Blunt, I suspend my judgment." 

^' Whatever may be the partk;xilar merit which shall most 
attract your admiration in favour of the great emporium, as 
the grandiloquent writers term the capital of your own state^ 
I thmk I can venture to predict it will be neither of those 
just mentioned. Of society, indeed, New York has posi- 
tively none : like London, it has plenty of company, which 
is disciplined something like a regiment of militia composed 
of drafls from diflferent brigades, and which sometimes mis- 
takes the drum-major for the colonel." 

" I had fancied you a New Yorker, until now," observed 
Mr. Sharp. 

*' And why not now 1 Is a man to be blind to &cts as 
evident as the noon-day sun, because he was bom here or 
there ? If I have told you an unpleasant truth. Miss Effing- 
ham, you must accuse la franchise of the offence. I believe 
you are not a Manhattanese ?" 

" I am a mountaineer ; having been bom at my Other's 
country residence." 
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^^ This ghres me courage then, for no one here will have his 
filial piety shocked." 

" Not even yourself ?" 

" As for myself," returned Paul Blunt, " it is settled 1 
am a cosmopolite in fact, while you are only a cosmopolite 
by convention. Indeed, I question if I might take the same 
liberties with either Paris or London, that I am about to take 
vidth palmy Manhattan. I should have little confidence in 
the forbearance of my auditors: Mademoiselle ViefVille 
would hardly forgive me : were I to attempt a criticism on 
the first, for instance." 

'' CTest impostible I you could not. Monsieur Blunt ; vcm 
parlez trop hien Frangais not. to love Paris" 

^^Ido love Parisi mademoiselle ; and, what is more, I love 
Londres, or even la Nouvelle Yorck. As a cosmopolite, I 
claim this privilege, at least, though I can see defects in all. 
If you will recollect, Miss Effingham, that New York is a 
social bivouac, a place in which families encamp instead of 
troops, you will see the impossibility of its possessing a 
graceful, well-ordered, and cultivated society. Then the 
town is commercial ; and no place of mere commerce can 
well have a reputation for its society. Such an anomaly, I 
believe, never existed. Whatever may be the usefulness of 
trade, I fkncy few will cont^d that it is very graceful." 

" Florence of old ?" said Eve. 

** Florence ^md her commerce were peculiar, and the 
relaticms of things change with circumstances. When 
Florence was great, trade was a monopoly, in a few hands, 
and so conducted as to remove the principals from immedi- 
ate contact with its affairs. The Medici traded in spices and 
silks, as men traded in poUtics, through agents. They pro- 
bably never saw their ships, or had any farther connexion, 
with their commerce, than to direct its spirit. They were 
more like the legislator who enacts laws to regulate trade, 
than the dealer who fingers a sample, smells at a wine, or 
nibbles a grain. The Medici were merchants, a class of 
men altogether difierent from the mere factors, who buy of 
one to sell to another, at a stated advance in price, and all 
of whose enterprise consists in extending the list of safe 
customers, and of doing what is called a ' regular business.' 
Monopolies do harm on the whole, but they certainly elevate 
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the &voured lew. The Medici and the Strozzi were hoth 
princes and merchants, while those around them were prin- 
cipaily dependants. Competition, in our day, has let in 
thousands to share in the benefits ; and the pursuit, while it 
is enlarged as a whole, has sufiered in its parts by division.^ 

*' You surely do not complain that a thousand are com- 
fertable and respectable to-day, for one that was U magni* 
fico three hundred years since?" 

" Certainly not. I rejoice in the change ; but we mu«t 
not confound names with things. If we have a thousand 
mere factors for one merchant, society, in the general signi- 
fication of the word, is clearly a gainer ; but if we had one 
Medici for a thousand factors, society, in its particular signi- 
fication, might also be a gainer. All I mean is, that^ in 
lowering the pursuit, we have necessarily lowered its quali- 
fications ; in other words, every man in trade in New York, 
is no more a Lorenzo, than every printer's devil is a 
Eranklin." 

" Mr. Blunt cannot be an American !" cried Mr. Sharp ; 
** for these opinions would be heresy." 

^^Jamaisy jamais^^'* joined the governess. 

'* You constantly forget the treaty of cosmopolitism. But 
a capital error is abroad concerning America on this very 
subject of commerce. In the way of merchandise alone, 
there is not a Christian maritime nation of any extent, that 
has a smaller portion of its population engaged in trade of 
this sort than the United States of America. The nation, as 
a nation, is agricultural, though the state of transition, in 
which a country in the course of rapid settlement must 
always exist, causes more buying and selling of real pro- 
perty than is usual. Apart from this peculiarity, the Ameri- 
cans, as a whole people, have not the common European 
proportions of ordiiaary dealers." 

" This is not the prevalent opinion," said Mr. Sharp. 

<' It is not, and the reason is, that all American towns, or 
nearly all that are at all known in other countries, are 
purely commercial towns. The trading portion of a com- 
munity is always the concentrated portion, too, and of 
course, in the absence of a court, of a political, jf>r of a 
social capital, it has the greatest power to make itself heard 
and felt, until there is a direct appeal to the other classes* 

5* 
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The dectioiis ooimnoiily show quite as little S3nnpathy 
between the majority aiKi the comniercial class as is co&- 
sistent with the puUic welfare. In point of fact, America 
has but a v^ axaaU. class of leal merchants, men who aiB 
the cause and not a consequence of commerce, though she 
has exceeding activity in the way of ordinary trafEc The 
portion of her people who are engaged as fiictors, — for this 
is the true calling of the man who^is a r^ular ag^t 
b^ween the common ptoduoer and the common oHisumer, — 
are of a high class as factors, but not of the high daas of 
merchants. The man who orders a [Hece of silk to he 
manu&ctured at LycMis, at three francs a yard, to sell it in 
the r^ular course of the season to the retailer at three 
francs and a half^ is no more a true merchant, than the 
attorney, who goes through the prescribed forms of the 
court in his pleadings, is a barrister." 

'' I do not think these s^itiments will be very pc^ular at 
home, as Mr. Dodge says," Eve laughingly remarked; 
^' but when shall we reach that home ! While we are 
talking of these things, here are Ve, in an almost deserted 
ship, within a mile of the great Desert of Sahara 1 How 
beautiful are the stars, mademoiselle ! we have never before 
se^i a vault so studded with brilliants." 

" That must be owing to the latitude," Mr. Sharp ob- 
served. 

*' Certainly. Can any one say in what latitude we are 
precisely ?" As Eve asked this question, she unconsciously 
turned towards Mr. Blunt ; for the whole party had silently 
come to the conclusion that he knew more of ships and 
navigation than all of them united. 

"I believe we are not far from twenty -four, which is 
bringing us neajr the tropics^ and places us quite sixteen 
degrees to the southward of our port. These two afiairs 
of the chase and of the gale have driven us fiilly twelve 
hundred miles from the course we ought to have taken." 

" Fortunately, madem6iselle, there are none to feel ap- 
prehensions on our account, or, none whose interest will be 
so keen as to create a very lively distress. I hope, gentle- 
men, you are equally at ease on this score?" • 

This was the first time Eve had ever trusted herself to 
put an interrogatory that might draw from Paul Blunt any 



eommuaication that would directly touch upon his connex* 
ions. She repented of the speech as soon as made, but 
causelessly, as it drew from the young man no answer. 
Mr. Sharp observed that his friends in Bnsland €ould 
scarcely know of their situation, until his owd letters would 
arrive to relieve their minds. As for Mademoiselle Vief- 
ville, the hard fortune which reduced her to the office of a 
governess, had almost left her without natural ties. 

^' I believe we are to have watch and ward to-night," 
resumed Eve, after the general pause had continued some 
little time. *' Is it not possible for the elements to put ui 
in the same predicanoent as that in which we found the 
poor Dane ?" 

*^ Possibloi certainly, but scarcely probable," returned 
Mr. Blunt. *^The ship is well moored, add this narrow 
ledge of rocks, between us and the ocean, serves admirably 
for a break-water. One would not like to be stranded^ 
helpless as we are, at this moment, on a coast like this 1" 

^' Why so particularly helpless 1 You allude to the 
absence of our crew ?" 

^' To that, and to the fact that, I believe, we could not 
muster as much as a pocket-pistol to defend ourselves 
with, everything in the shape of fire-arms having been 
lient with the party in the boats." 

^ Might we not lie on the beach, here, for days^ even 
weeks," inquired Mr. Sharp, ^' without being discovered by 
the Arabs ?" 

'' I fear not. Mariners have told me that the barbarians 
hover along the shores, especially after gales, in the hope 
of meeting with wrecks, and that it is surprising how soon 
they gain intelligence of any disaster. It is seldom thereis 
even an opportunity to escape in a boat." 

^* I hope hese, at least, we are safe 1" cried Eve, in a 
little terror, and shuddering, as much in playfulness as im 
real alarm. 

^ I see no grounds of concern where we are, so long as 
we can keep the ship off the shore. The Arabs have no 
boats, and if they had, they would not dare to attack a ves- 
sel that floated, in one, unless aware of her being as truly 
helpless as we happen at this moment to be." 

^ This is a chilUng consdation, but I shaU trust in your 
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good care, gentlemen. Mademoiselle, it is drawing near 
midnight, I believe." 

Eve and her companion th^i courteously wished the two 
' young men good night, and retired to their state-rooms ; Mr. 
Sharp remained an hour longer with Mr. Blimt, who had un- 
dertaken to watch the first few hours, conversing with a lig^ 
heart, and gaily ; for, though there was a secret conscious- 
ness of rivalry between th^ two young men on the subject 
of Eve's favour, it was a generous and manly competition, 
in which each did the other ample justice. They talked of 
their travels, their views of customs and nations, their ad- 
ventures in difierent countries, cmd of the pleasure each }iad 
felt in visiting spots renowned by association or the arts ; 
but not a word was hazarded by either concerning the yotmg 
creature who had just left them, and whom each still saw 
in his mind's eye, long afWr her light and graceful form had 
disappeared. At length Mr. Sharp went below, his compa- 
nion insisting on being left alone, imder the penalty of re- 
maining up himself during the second watch. From this 
time, for several hours, there was no other ndse in the ship 
than the tresul of the solitary watchman. At the appointed 
period of the night, a change took place, and he who had 
watched, slept; while he who had slept, watched. Just as 
day dawned, however, Paul Blunt, who was in a deep sleep, 
felt a. shake at his shoulder. 

" Pardon me," cautiously whispered Mr. Sharp : " I fear 
we are about to have a most unpleasant interruption to oar 
solitude." 

" Heavenly powers ! — Not the Arabs ?" 

" I fear no less : but it is still too dark to be certain of the 
&Gt. If you will rise, we can consult on the sitiiatbn in 
which we are placed. I beg you to be quick." 

Paul Blunt had hastily risen on an arm, and he now 
passed a hand over his brow, as if to make certain that he 
was awake. He had not undressed himself, and in ano- 
llier moment he stood on his feet in the middle of the state- 
room. 

" This is too serious to allow of mistake. We will not 
alarm her, then ; we will not give any alarm, sir, until cer- 
tain of the calamity." 

" In that I entirely agree with you," returned Mr. Sharp, 
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w'bo was perfectly calm, though evidently distressed. ** I 
may be mistaken, and wish your opinion. All on board but 
us two are in a profound sleep.*' 

The other drew on his coat, and in a minute both were 
on deck. The day had not yet dawned, and the light was 
scarce sufficient to distinguish oliyects even near as those on 
the reef, particularly when they were stationary. The rocks, 
themselves, however? were visible in places, for the tide was 
out, and moi^ of 'the upper portion of the ledge was bare. 
The two gentlemen moved cautiously to the bows of the 
vessel, and, concealed by the bulwarks, Mr. Sharp pointed 
out to his companion the objects that had given lum the 
alarm. 

. *' Do yotji see the pointed rock a little to the right of the 
spot where d)e kedgp is placed?" he said, pointing in the 
direction that he meant* '* It is now naked, and I am quite 
certain there was an object on it, when I went below, that 
has since moved away»" 

'*It may have been a sea-l»rd; for we are so near 
the day, some of tbem are probably in motion. Was it 
large?" 

^' Of the size of a man's head, apparently ; but this is by 
no means cdl. Here, &rther to the north, I distinguished 
three objects in motion, wading in the water, near the pcmit 
where the rocks are never bare." 

'' They may have been herons ; the bird is often found in 
these low latitudes, I believe. I can discover nothing." 

^ I would to Grod, I may have been mistaken, though I do 
not think I could be so mudb deceived." 

Paul Blunt caught his arm, and held it like one who lis- 
tened intently. 

" Heard you that?" he whispered hurriedly. 

^ It sounded like the clanking of iron." 

LfOpking around, the other found a handspike, and passing 
swiftly up the heel of the bowsprit, he stood between the 
knight-heads. Here he bent forwcurd, and looked intently 
towards the lines of chains whidi lay over the bulwarks, as 
bow-fasts. Of these chains the parts led quite near each 
other, in parallel lines, and as the ship's moorings were taut, 
they were hanging in merely a slight curve. From the rocks, 
or the place where the kedges were hud to a point within 
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thirty &et of the ship, these chains were dotted with lining 
beings crawling cautiously upward. It was even easy, at a 
second look, to perceive that they were men stealthily ad- 
vancing on their hands and feet. 

Raising the handspike, Mr. Blunt struck the chains seve* 
ral violent blows. The efiect was to cause the whole of the 
Arabs — for it could be no others — suddenly to cease advanc- 
ing, and to seat themselves astHde the chains. 

"This is fearful," said Mr. Sharp; "but we must die, 
rather than permit them to reach the ship." 

" We must. Stand you here, and if they advance, strike 
the chains. There is not an instant to lose." 

Paul Blunt spoke hurriedly, and, giving the other the 
handspike, he ran down to the bitts, and commenced loosen- 
ing the chains from their fastenings. The Arabs heard the 
clanking of the iron-rings, as he threw coil afler coil on the 
deck, and they did not advance. Presently two parts yi^ded 
together beneath them, and then two more. These were the 
signals for a common retreat, and Mr. Sharp now plainly 
counted fifteen human forms as they scrambled back towards 
the reef, some hanging by their arms, some half in the wa- 
ter, and others lying alofig the chains, as best they might. 
Mr. Blunt having loosened the chains, so as to let their bights 
&l\\ into the sea, the ship slowly drifted astern, and lode by 
her cables. When this was done, the two young men stood 
together in silence on the forecastle, as if each felt that all 
which had just occurred was some illusion. 

" This is indeed terrible," exclaimed Paul Blunt " We 
have not even a pistol lefl 1 No means of defence — ^nothing 
bvit this narrow belt .of water between us and these barba- 
rians ! No doubt, too, they have jfire-arms ; and, as soon as 
it is light, they will render it unsafe to remcun on deck." 

Mr. Sharp took the hand of his companion and pressed it 
• fervently. " Grod bless you !" he said in a stifled voice. 
" God bless you, for even this brief delay. But for this 
happy thought of yours^ Miss Effingham — the others — ^we 
should all have been, by this time, at the mercy of these 
remorseless wretches. This is not a moment for false prido 
or pitiful deceptions. I think either of us would willingly 
die to rescue that beautiful and innocent creature from a fate 
like this which threatens her in common with oursdves?^ 
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*• Chieerftilly would I lay down my life to be assured that 
she was, at this instant, safe in a civilized and Chiistian 
country-" 

These generous young men squeezed each other's hands, 
and at that moment no feeling of rivalry, or of competition 
even, entered the hesirt of either. Both were influenced by 
a pure and ardent desire to*5erve the woman they loved, and 
it would be true to say, that scarce a thought of any but Eve 
was uppermost in theii^ minds. Indeed so engrossing was 
their common care in her behalf, so much more terrible than 
that of any other person did her fate appear on being cap- 
tui^, tfiat they forgot, fer the moment, there were others in 
the ship, and others, too, who might be serviceable in arrest- 
ing the very calamity they dreaded. 

"They may not be a strong party," said Paul Blunf, 
after a little thought, '^ in which case, failing of a surprise, 
they may not be able to muster a force sufficient to hazard 
an open attack until the return of the boats. We have, 
God be praised ! escaped being seized in our sleep, and 
made unconscious victims of so cruel a fate. Fifleen or 
twenty will scarcely dare attempt a ship of this sias, with- 
out a perfect knowledge of our feebleness, and particularly 
of our want of arms. There is a fight gun on board, and 
it is loaded ; with this, too, we may hold them at bay, by 
not betraying our weakness. Let us awake the others, for 
this is not a moment for sleep. We are safe, at least, for 
an hour or two ; since, without boats, they cannot possibly 
find the means to board us in less than that time." 

The two young men went below, unconsciously treading 
lightly, like those who moved about in the presence of an 
impending danger. Paul Blunt was in advance, and to his 
great surprise he met Eve at the door of the ladies' cabin, 
apparently awaiting their approach. She was dressed, for 
apprehension, and the novelty of their situation, had caused 
her to sleep in most of her x;lothes, and a few moments had 
sufficed for a hasty adjustment of the toilet. Miss Effing- 
ham was pale, but a concentration of all her energies 
seemed to prevent the exhibition of any womanly terror. 

" Something is wrong !" she said, trembling in spite of 
herself, and laying her hand unwittingly on the arm of 
Paul Bltmt : " I heard the heavy fall of iron on the deck." 
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'<< Compose yourself, dearest Migs' Efijnghrnn, oompese 
yourself, I entreat you. I mean, that we have come ta 
awaken the gentlemen." i 

' " Tell me the worst, Powis, 1 implore you. I am equal,— 
I think I am equal, to hearing it." 

^< I fear your imagination has exaggerated the danger*" 

"Theco^st?" 

** Of that there is no cause for apprehension. The sea 
is calm, and our fasts are perfectly good." 

"The boats r 
• "Will doubtless be back in good time." 

" Surely— surely," said Eve, recoiling a step, as if she 
saw a monster^ " not the Arabs ?" 

" They cannot enter the ship, though a few of them are 
hovering about us. But for the vigilance of Mr. Sharp, 
indeed, we might have all been captured in our sleep. As 
it is, we have warning, and there is now little doubt of oar 
being able to intimidate the few barbarians who have shown 
themselves, until Captain Truck shall return." 

" Then from my soul, I thank- you. Sir George Temple^ 
more, and for this good office will you> receive the thanks 
of a father, and the prayers of all whom you have sa sig- 
nally served." 

" Nay, Miss Effingham, although I find this interest in 
me sp grateful that I have hardly the heart to lessen your 
gratitude, truth compels me to give it a juster direction. 
But for the promptitude of Mr. Blunt — ^or as I now find I 
ought to address him, Mr. Powis— we should truly have all 
been lost." 

"We will not dispute about your merits, gentlemen. 
You have both deserved our most heartfelt thanks, and if 
you will awaken my father and Mr* John Effingham, I will 
arouse Mademoiselle Yie^ille and my own women. Surely, 
surely, this is no time to sleep !" 

The summons was given at the state-room doors, and 
the two young men returned to the deck, for they felt it was 
not safe to leave it long at such a moment. All was quite 
tranquil above, however, nor could the utmost scrutiny now 
detect the presence of any person on the reef. 

" The rocks are cut off from the shore, farther to the 
southward by deeper water," said Paul Blunt — ^for we shall 
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eootiDiie to call both gentlemen, except on partictdar occa* 
9on$f by their noma d^ guerre — '* and when the tide is up 
the place cannot be forded. Of this the Arabs are proba^ 
bly aware ; and having failed in their first attempt, they 
will probably retire to the beach as the water is rising, for 
they might not like to be left on the riband of rock thM 
will remain in face of the force that would be likely to be 
fiHind in such a vessel." 

*^ May they not be acquainted with the absence of most 
of our people, and be bent upon seizing the vessel before 
thoy can return?" 

^^ That indeed is the gloomy side of the conjecture, and 
it may possibly be too true ; but as the day is beginning to 
break, we shall soon learn the worst, and anything is 
better than vague distrust." 

. For .some time the two gentlemen paced the quarter-deck 
tqjgetber in silence. Mr. Sharp was the first to speak. 

^* The emotions natural to such an alarm," he said, 
^ hare caused Miss Effingham to betray an incognito of 
ndoe, that I fear you find sufficiently absurd. It was quite 
accidental, I do assure you ; as much so, perhaps, as it 
WW motiveless." 

*^ Except as you might distrust American democracy," 
returned Paul, smiling, " and feel disposed to propitiate it 
by a temporary sacrifice of rank and title." 
. ^^ I declare you do me injustice My man, whose name 
if Sharp, had taken the state-room, and, finding myself 
addressed by his appellation, I had the weakness to adopt 
it, under the impression it might be convenient in a packet. 
i^d I anticipated, in the least, meeting with the Effing- 
banis, I should not have been guilty of the folly, for Mr. 
and Miss Effingham are old acquaintances." - 

f^ While you are thus apologising for^ a venial offence, 
you forget it is to a man guilty of the same error. I knew 
your person, from having seen you on the Continent ; and 
finding you disposed to go by the homely name of Sharp, 
in a moment of thoughtlessness, I took its counterpart, 
Blunt. A travelling name is sometimes convenient, though 
sooner or later I fancy all deceptions bring with them their 
own punishments." 

^ It is certain that falsehood requires to be supported by 

Vol. II. 6 
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falsehood. Having commenced in untruth, would it not be 
expedient to persevere until we reach America ? I, at leasti 
cannot now assert a right to ray proper samey without 
deposing an usurper J" ■ 

'* It will be expedient for you, certainly, if k be only Id 
escape the homage of that double-distilled democrat, Mr. 
Dodge. As for myself, few care enough about me to 
render it a matter of moment how I am styled ; though, oo 
the whole, I should prefer to let' things stand mi they are, 
for reasons I cannot well explain." 

No more was said on the subject, though both jmda* 
stood that the old appellations were to be temporarily 
continued. Just as this brief dialogue endued, the vest of 
the party appeared on deck. All preserved a foiced calm- 
ness, though the paleness of the ladies betrayed the intense 
anxiety they felt. Eve struggled with her fears on account 
of her father, who had trembled so violently, when the 
truth was first told him, as to be quite unmani^, but who 
now comported himself with dignity, though oppressed with 
apprehension almost to anguish. John Effingham was 
stem, and in the bitterness of his first sensations he had 
muttered a few imprecations on his own folly, in suflering 
himself to be thus caught without arms. Once the terri- 
ble idea of the necessity of sacrificing Eve, in the last 
Iresort, as an expedient preferable to captivity, had flashed 
across his mind ; but the real tenderness he fklt for her, 
and his better nature, soon banished the unnatural thought 
Still, when he joined the party pn deck, it was with a 
general but vague impression, that the moment was at 
liand when circumstances had required that they were all 
to die together. No one was more seemingly collected 
than Mademoiselle Viefville. Her life had been one of 
sacrifices, and she had now made up her mind that it was 
to pass away in a scene of violence ; and, with a species <ii 
heroism that is national, her feelings had been aroused to 
a sort of Roman firmness, and she was prepared to meet 
her fate with a composure equal to that of the men. 

These were the first feelings and impressions of those who 
had been awakened from the security of the night, to hear 
the tale of their danger ; but tfiey lessened as the party col- 
lected in .the open air, and began to examihe into their sttua- 

t 
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tioa by means of the steadily increasing light As the day 
advanced, Paul Blunt, in particular, carefully examined the 
rocks necur the ship, even ascending to the foretop, from 
which elevation he overlooked the whole line of the reef; and 
something like hope revived in every hoson^ when he pro- 
claimed the joyful intelligence that nothing having life was 
visible in that direction. 

*'God be praised!" he said with fervour, as his fqpt 
touched the deck again on descending ; " we have at least a 
respite from the attacks of these barbarians. The tide has 
risen so high that they dare not stay on the rocks, lest they 
might be cut off; for they probably think us stronger than 
we are* and armed. The light gun on the forecastle is 
loaded, gentlemen, though not shotted; for there are no shot 
in the vessel, Saunders tells me ; and I would suggest the 
propriety of firing it, both to alarm the Arabs, and as a 
signal to our friends. The distance from the wreck is not 
80 great but it might be heard, and I think they would at 
least send a boat to our relief. Sound flies fast, and a short 
tinie .may bring us succour^. The water will not be low 
enough for our enemies to venture on the reef again, under 
•iz or eight hours, and all may yet be well." 

This proposal was discussed, and it proving, on inquiry, 
that all the powder in the ship, afler loading the gun for tlus 
very purpose of firing a ngnal, had been taken in the boats, 
and that no second discharge could be made, it was decided 
to lose no more time, but to let their danger be known to 
their friends at once, if it were possible to send the sound so 
far. When this decision was come to, Mr. Blunt, aided by 
Mr. Sharp, made the necessary preparations without delay. 
The latter, though doing all he could to assist, envied the 
readiness, practical skill and intelligence, with which his 
companion, a man of cultivated and polished mind in higher 
things, performed every requisite act that was necessary to 
e&d their purpose. Instead of hastily discharging the piece, 
an iron four-pound gun, Mr. Blunt first doubled the wad, 
which he drove home with all his force, and then he greased 
the muzzle, as he said, to increase the report. 

^I shall not attempt to explain the philosophy of this," 
he added with a mournful smile, '* but all lovers of salutes 
and salvos will maintain that it is useful ; and be it so or 
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not, too much depends on our making ourselves heard, to 
neglect any thing that has even a chance of aiding that one 
great object. If you will now assist me, Sir George, we 
will run the gun over to starboard, in order that it may be 
fired on the side next the wreck/* 

** Judging from the readiness you have shown on several 
occasions, as well as your familiarity with the terms, I should 
think you had served,** returned the real baronet, as he 
helped his companion to place the^gun at a port on the 
northern side of the vessel. 

" You have not mistaken my trade. I was certainly bred, 
almost bom, a seaman; and though as a traveller I have 
now been many years severed from my early habits, little 
of what I knew has been lost. Were there five others here, 
who had as much familiarity as myself with vessels, I think 
we could carry the ship outside the reef, crippled as she is, 
and set the Arabs at defiance. Would to 6od our worthy 
captain had never brought her inside.*' 

"He did all for the best, no doubtr 

" Beyond a question; and no more thiin a commendable 
prudence lequii^. Still he has left us in a most cntical po- 
sition. This priming is a little damp, and I distrust it. The 
coal, if you please.** 

" Why do you not firef * 

"At the last moment, I almost repent of my own ex* 
pedient. Is it quite certain no pistols iiranain among any of 
our effects?** 

" I fear not. Saunders reports that all, ev«a to those of 
the smallest size, were put in requisition for the boats.** 
% " The charge in this gun might serve for many pistols, or 
for several fowling-pieces. I might even sweep the reef, on 
an emergency, by using old iron for shot! It appears like 
parting with a last friend, to part with this single precious 
charge of gunpowder." 

" Nay, you certainly know best; though I rather think 
the Messrs. Effingham are of your first opinion.'* 

" It is puerile to waver on such a subject, and I will 
hesitate no longer. There are moments when the air seems 
to float in the direction of our friends; on the first return of 
one of those currents, I will fire.** 

A minute brought the opportunity, and Paul Blunt, or Paid 



HOXEW^I> BOUND. , 95 

PowiS) as his real name would now appear to be, applied the 
coaL The r^iport was sharp and lively; hut as the smoke 
floated away, he again expressed his doubts of the wisdom 
of what had just been done. Had he then known that the 
struggling sounds had diffused themselves in their radii, 
without reaching the wreck, his regrets would have been 
increased fburfold. This was a fact, however, that could 
not be then ascertained, and those in the packet were com- 
|)elled to wait two or three hours before they even gcrt the 
certainty of their failure. 

As the Ught increased a view was obtained oi the shore, 
which seemed as silent and deserted as the reef. For half 
an hour the whc^e party experienced the revulsion of feeling 
that accompanies all great changes of emotion, and the con- 
versation had even got to be again cheerful, and to turn into 
its former channels, when suddenly a cry from Saunders re- 
newed the alsurm. The steward was preparing the breakfa^ 
in Uie galley, from which he gave occasional glances to- 
wards the land, and his quick eye had been the first to detect 
<a new and still more serious danger that now menaced them. 

A long train of camels was visible, travelling across the 
desert, and holding its way towards the part of the reef 
which touched the shore. At this point, too, were now to 
be seen some twenty Arabs, waiting the arrival of their 
friends ; among whom it was fair to conclude were those 
who had attempted to carry the ship by surprise. As the 
events which next followed were closely connected with the 
policy and forbearance of the party of barbarians near the 
wreck, this will be a suitable occasion to explain the motives 
of the latter, in not assailing Captain Truck, and the real 
state of things among these children of the desert 

The Dane had been driven ashore, as conjectured, in the 
last gale, and the crew had immediately been captured by a 
small wandering party of the Arabs, with whom the coast 
was then lined ; as is usually the case immediately afler 
tempestuous weather. * Unable to carry off much of the 
cargo, this party had secured the prisoners, and hurried in- 
land to an oasis, to give the important intelligence to their 
friends; leaving scouts on the shore, however, that they 
might be early apprised of any similar disaster, or of any 
change in the situation of their present prize. Tliese scouts 

6* 
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had discovered the Montauk, diiftmg al6ng the coast, ffi^ 
masted and crippled, and they had watched her to her an- 
chorage withm the reef. The departure of her boats had 
been witnessed, and though unable to foresee the whole object 
of this expedition, the direction taken pointed out the wieck 
as the point of destination. All this, of course, had been 
communicated to the chief men of the different {krties on 
the coast, of which there were several, who had agreed to 
unite their forces to secure the second ship, and then to 
divide the spoils. 

When the Arabs reached the coast near the wreck, that 
morning, the elders among them were not slow in compre- 
hending the motives of the expedition ; and having gained a 
pretty accurate idea of the number of men employed about 
the Dane, they had come to the just conclusion that few 
were left in the vessel at anchor. They had carried off die 
spy-glass of their prize too, and several among them knew 
its use, from having seen similar things in other stranded 
ships. By means of this glass, they discovered the numbefr 
and quality of those on board the Montauk, as socmi as theifi^ 
was sufficient light, and directed their own operaticHis ac- 
cordingly. The parties that had appeared and disappeared 
behind the sandy ridges of the desert, about the time at 
'which we have now arrived in the narrative, and those who 
have been already mentioned in a previous chapter, were 
those who came from the interior, and those who went in 
the direction of the reef; the first of the latter of which 
Saunders had just discovered. Owing to the rounded 
formation of the coast, and to the intervention of a head-land, 
the distance by water between the two ships was quite 
double that by land between the two encampments, and 
those who now arrived abreast of the packet, deliberately 
pitched their tents, as if they depended more on a display 
of their numbers for success than on concealment, and as tf 
they felt no apprehension of the return of the crew. 

When the gentlemen had taken a survey of this strong 
party, which numbered more than a hundred, they held a 
consultation of the course it would be necessary to pursue. 
To Paul Blunt, as an avowed seaman, and as one who had 
already shown the promptitude and efficiency of his re- 
sources, all eyes were turned in expectation of an opinion* 
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'* So long as the tide keeps in,^' this geotleinaii obsenred, 
*^ I see no cause for apprehensions. We are beyond the 
Teach of musketry, or at all events, any fixe of the Arabs, 
at this cUstance, miist be uncertain and harmless ; and we 
have always the hope of the arrival of the boats* Should 
this fail us, and the tide fall this aflemoon as low as it fell 
in the morning, our situation will indeed become critical. 
The water around the ship may possibly serve as a tempo- 
rary protection, but the distance to the reef is so small that 
it might be passed by swimming." 

*' Surely we could make good the vessel against men rais- 
ing themselves out of the water, and clambering up a vessel's 
side ?" said Mr. Sharp. 

" It is probable we might, if unmolested from the shore. 
But, imagine twenty or thirty resolute swimmers to put off 
together for difierent parts of the vessel, protected by the 
long muskets these Arabs carry, and you will easily oon- 
ceive the hopelessness of any defence. The first man 
among us, who should show his person to meet the boarders, 
would be shot down like a dog." 

*' It was a cruel oversight to expose us to this horrible 
fate !" exclaimed the appalled father. 

"This is easier seen now than when the mistake was 
committed," observed John Effingham. " As a seaman, and 
with his important object in view. Captain TVuck acted for 
the best, and we should acquit him of all blame, let the re* 
suit be what it may. Regrets are useless, and it remains 
for us to devise some means to arrest the danger by which 
we are menaced, before it be too late. Mr. Blunt, you must 
be our leader and counsellor : is it not possible for us to carry 
the ship outside of the reef, and to anchor her beyond the 
danger of our being boarded?" 

" I have thought of this expedient, and if we had a boat 
it might possibly be done, in this mild weather ; without a 
boat, it is impossible." 

" But we have a boat," glancing his eye towards the 
launch that stood in the chocks or chucks. 

" One that would be too unwieldy for our purposes, could 
it be got into the water; a thing in itself that would be 
almost impracticable for us to achieve." 

A long silence succeeded, during which the gentlemen 
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weve ' occupied in the bootless eSbrt of endeavouriBg to 
devise expedients to escape the Arabs ; bootless, because on 
such occasions, the successful measure is commonly the 
xesult of a sort of sudden inspiration, rather than of con- 
tinued and laborious thought 



CHAPTER V. 



With religious awe 
Grief heard the voice of Virtue. No complaint 
The ■olenm silence broke. Tears ceased to flow. 

Glover. 



Hqfe is the most treacherous of all human fancies. So 
long as there is a plausible ground to expect relief from any 
particular quarter, men will relax their exertions in the face 
of the most imminent danger, and they cljng to th&t 
expectations long afler reason has begun to place the chances 
of success on the adverse side of the scale. Thus it was 
with the party in the Montauk. Two or three precious hours 
•were lost in the idle belief that the gun would be heard by 
•Captain Truck, and that they might momentarily look for 
the appearance of, at least, one of the boats. 

Paul Blunt was the first to relinquish this delusion. He 
knew that, if it reached their friends at all, the report must 
have been heard in a few seconds, and he knew, also, that 
it peculiarly belonged to the profession of a seaman to come 
to quick decisions. An hour of smart rowing would bring 
the 'cutter from the wreck to the headland, where it would 
be visible, by means of a glass, from the foretop. Two 
hours had now passed away and no signs of any boat weie 
to be discovered, and the young man felt reluctantly com- 
pelled to yield all the strong hopes of timely aid that he had 
anticipated from this quarter. John EiSingham, who had 
much more energy of character than his kinsman, though 
not more personal fortitude and firmness, was watching the 
movements of their young leader, and he read the severe 
disappointment in his face, as he descended the last time 
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from the top, where he had oflen been since the coii8i]ltation> 
to look out for the expected succour. 

*' I see it in your countenance," said that gentleman; 
^ we have nothing to look for from the boats. Our signal 
has not been heaxtl." 

** There is no hope, and we are now thrown alt(^^her on 
our own exertions, aided l^ the kind providence of Grod.'* 

"This calamity is so sudden and so diie, that I can 
scarcely credit it 1 Are we then truly in danger of becom- 
mg prisoners to barbarians ? Is Eve Effingham, the beau- 
tifiil, innocent, good, angelic daughter of my cousin, to be 
their victim ! — perhaps tie inmate of a seraglio !" 

" There is the pang ! Had I a thousand 1)odieB, a thou* 
sand lives, I could give all of the first to unmitigated sixSTet" 
ing, lay down all the last to avert so shocking a calamity* 
Do you thmk the ladies are sensible of their real situaticml" 
. " They are uneasy rather than terrified. In common 
with us all, they have strong hopes from the boats, though 
the continued arrival of the barbarians, who are constantly 
coming into their camp, has helped to render them a little 
more con8ci<m8 of the true nature of the danger." 

Here Mr. Sharp, who stood on the hurricane-house, called 
out for the glass, in order to ascertain what a party of the 
Arabs, who were collected near the in-shore end of the 
reef, were about Paul Blunt went up to him, and -made 
the examination. His countenance fell as he gazed, and 
an expression like that of hopelessness was again apparent 
on his fine features, when he lowered the glass. 

" Here is some new cause of uneasiness !" 

" The wretches have got a number of spars, and are 
lashing them together to form a raft. They are bent on 
our capture, and I see no means of preventing it." 

" Were we alone, men only, we might have the bitter 
consolation of selling our lives dearly ; but it is terrible to 
have those with us whom we can neither save nor yet de« 
vote to a common destruction with our enemies !" 

<* It is indeed terrible, and the helplessness of our sitna-^ 
tion adds to its misery." 

" Can we not offer terms? — Might not a promise of ran- 
som, with hostages, do something? I. would cheerfully re 
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main ia the hands of the barbarians, in order to e^^t the 
release of the rest of the party." 

Mr. Blunt griasped his hand^ and for a moment he envied 
the other the generous thought. But smiling bitterly, he 
shook his head, as if conscious of the futility of even this 
desperate self-devotion. 

" Gladly would I be your companion ; but the project is, 
in every sense, impracticable. Random they might consent 
to receive with us all in their power, but not on the condi- 
tion of our being permitted to depart. Indeed, no means 
of quitting them would be lefl ; for, once in possession of 
the ship, ais in a few hours they must be. Captain Truck, 
though having the boats, will be obliged to surrender for 
want of food, or to run the frightful hazard of attempting 
to reach- the islands, on an allowance scarcely sufficient to 
sustain life under the most favourable circumstances. These 
flint-hearted monsters are surrounded by the desolation of 
their desert, and they are aware of all their appalling ad- 
vantages." 

^^ The real state of things ought to be communicated to 
our friends, in order that they may be prepared for the 
worst." 

To this Mr. Blunt agreed, and they went together to in- 
form John Effingham of the new discovery. This stem- 
ininded man was, in a manner, prepared for the worst, and 
he now agreed on the melancholy propriety of letting his 
kinsman know the actual nature of the new danger that 
threatened them. 

" I will undertake this unpleasant office," he said, "though 
I could, in my inmost soul, pray that the necessity for it 
might pass away. Should the worst arrive, I have still 
hopes of effecting something by means of a ransom ; but 
what will have been the fate of the youthful, and delicate, 
and lovely, ere we can make ourselves even comprehended 
by the barbarians ? A journey in the desert, as these jour- 
neys have been described to me, would be alnu>st certain 
death to all but the strongest of our party, and even gold 
may fail of its usual power, when weighed against the evil 
nature of savages." 

"Is there no hope, then, really left us 1" demanded Mr. 
Sharp, when the last speaker had lefl them to descend to 
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the cabins. ^^ Is it not possible to get the boat into the 
water, and to make our escape in that ?" 

'' That is an expedient of which I have thought, but it is 
next to impracticable. As anything is better than capture, 
however, I will make one more close examination of the 
proceedings of the demons, and look nearer into our own 
means. , 

Paul Blunt now got a lead and dropped it over the side of 
the ship, in the almost forlorn hope that possibly she might 
lie over some hole on the bottom. The soundings proved to 
be, as indeed he expected, but a little more than three 
fiithoms. 

. " I had no reason to expect otherwise," he said, as he 
drew in the line, though he spoke like a cQsappointed man. 
^' Had there been sufficient water the ship might have be^i 
scuttled, and the launch would have floated off the deck ; 
but as it is, we should lose the vessel without a sufficient 
object. It would appear heroic were you. and I to contrive 
to get on the reef, and to proceed to the shore with a view to 
make terms with the Arabs; but there could be no real use 
in it, as the treachery of their character is too well estab- 
lished to look for any benefit from such a step." 

''Might they not be kept in play, until our friends re- 
turned ? Providence may befriend us in some unexpected 
manner in our uttermost peril." 

" We will examine them once more with the glass. By a 
movement among the Arabs, there has probably been a new 
accession to their numbers." 

The two gentlemen now ascended to the top of the hurri- 
cane-house again, in feverish haste, and once more they ap- 
plied the instrument A minute of close study induced Mr. 
Blimt to drop the glass, with an expression that denoted 
increased concern. 

"Can any thing possibly make our prospects worse f* 
eagerly inquired his companion. 

''Do you not remember a flag that was on board the 
Dane — ^that by which we identified to nation?" 

•* Certainly : it was attached to the halyards, and lay on the 
quarter-deck." 

That flag is now flying in the camp of these barbari- 
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anfl! You may see it, h^re, anMmg the tents last pitched by 
the party that arrived while we were conversing forward." 

** And from this, you infer — " 

*^ That our people are captives ! That Bag was in the 
ship when we left it; had the Arahs returned before our 
party got there, the captain would have been back long ere 
this ; and in order to obtain this ensign they must have ob* 
tained possession of the wreck, afler the arrival of the boats; 
an event that could scarcely occur without a struggle: I 
fear the flag is a proof on which side the victory has fallen.'* 

" This then would seem to consummate our misfortunes !" 

*' It does indeed ; foi" the faint hope that existed, of being 
reilieved by the boats, must now be entirely abandoned." 

^^ In the name of God, look again, and see in what condi- 
tion the wretches have got their rafl ?" 

A long examination followed, for on this point did the fate 
of all in the ship now truly seem to depend. 

" They work with spirit," said Mr. Blunt, when his ex- 
amination had continucKl a long time ; ^ but it seems less 
like a raft than before — ^they are lashing spars together 
lengthwise — here is a dawning of hope, or what would be 
hope, rather, if the boats had escaped their fangs !" 

"God bless you for the words! — ^what is there encou- 
raging?" 

" It is not much," returned Paul Blunt, with a moumfid 
smile; "but trifles become of account in moments of ex- 
treme jeopardy. They are making a floating stage, doubt- 
less with the intention to pass from the reef to the ship, and 
by veering on the chains we may possibly drop astern suffi- 
ciently to disappoint them in the length of their bridge. If 
I saw a hope of the final return of the boats, this expedient 
would not be without its use, particularly if delayed to the 
last moment, as it might cause the Arabs to lose another 
tide, and a reprieve of eight or ten hours is an age to men 
in our situation." 

Mr. Sharp caught eagerly at this suggestion and the 
young men walked the^eck together for half an hour, dis- 
cussing its chances, and suggesting various means of turn- 
ins it to the best account. Still, both felt convinced that 
the trifling delay which might thus be obtained, would, in 
the end, be perfectly useless, should Captain Truck and 
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his party hare tosMy fallen into the hands of the cotiimon 
enemy. They were thus engaged, sometimes in deep 
despondency, and sometimes buoyant with revived expeo 
tations; when Saunders, on the part of Mr. Effingham, 
summoned them below. 

On reaching the cabin, whither both immediately has^ 
tened, the two gentlemen found the family party in the 
distress that the circumstances would naturally create* 
Mr. Effingham was seated, his daughter's head resting on 
a knee, for she had thrown herself on the carpet, by his 
side. Mademoiselle Viefville paced the cabin, occasionally 
stopping to utter a few words of consolation to her young 
charge, and then again reverting in her mind to the true 
dangers of their situation, with a force that completely 
undid all dhe had said, by betraying the extent of her own 
apprehensions. Ann Sidley knelt near her young mis- 
tress, sometimes praying fervently, though in silence, and 
at other moments folding her beloved in her arms, as if to 
protect her from the ruffian grasp of the barbarians. The 
fimme de chambre was sobbing in a state-room, while John 
Effingham leaned, with his arms folded against a bulk** 
head, a picture of stern submission rather than of despair; 
The whole party was now assembled, with the exception of 
the steward, whose lamentations throughout the morning 
had not b^n noiseless, but who was left on deck to watch 
the movements of the Arabs. 

The moment was not one of idle forms, and Eve Effing- 
ham, who would have recoiled, under other circumstances, 
at being seen by her fellow travellers in her present situa* 
tion, scarce raised her head, in acknowledgement of their 
melancholy salute, as they entered. She had been weep* 
ing, and her hair had fallen in profusion around her 
shoulders. The tears fell no longer, but a warm flushed 
look, one which denoted that a struggle of the mind had 
gotten the better of womanly emotions, had succeeded to 
deadly paleness, and rendered her loveliness of feature and 
expression bright and angelic. Both of the young men 
thought she had never seemed so beautiful, and both felt a 
secret pang, as the conviction forced itself on them, at the 
same instant, that this surpassing beauty was now likely to 
prove her most dangerous enemy 

Vol. II. 7 
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<^ Glentlemen," said Mr. Effingham, with apparent calm- 
ness, and a dignity that no uneasiness could disturb, " my 
kinsman has acquainted us with the hopeless nature of our 
condition, and I have begged the favour of this visit on 
your own account. We cannot separate; the ties of 
blood and affection unite us, and our fate must be common ; 
but, on you there is no such obligation. Young, bold, and 
active, some plan may suggest itself, by which yOu may 

r>ssibly escape the barbarians, and at least save yourselves, 
know that generous temperaments like yours will not be 
disposed to listen, at first, to such a suggestion : but reflec- 
tion will tell you that it is for the interest of us all. You 
may let our fete be known, earlier than it otherwise would 
be, to those who will take immediate measures to procure 
our ransoms." 

" This is impossible !" Mr. Sharp said firmly. " We 
can never quit you ; could never enjoy a moment's peace 
under the consciousness of having been guilty of ian act so 
selfish!" 

" Mr. Blunt is silent," continued Mr. Effingham, afler a 
short pause, in which he looked from one of the young men 
to the other. *' He thinks better of my proposition, and 
will listen to his own best interests." 

Eve raised her head quickly, but without being conscious 
of the anxiety she betrayed, and gazed with melancholy in- 
tentness at the subject of this remark. 

" I do credit to the generous feelings of Mr. Sharp, " Paul 
Blunt now hurriedly answered, " and should be sorry to ad- 
mit that my own first impulses were less disinterested ; but 
I confess I have already thought of this, and have reflected 
on all the chances of success or failure. It might be practi- 
cable for one who can swim easily to reach the reef; thence 
to cross the inlet, and possibly to gain the shore under cover 
of the opposite range of rocks, which are higher than those 
near us ; afler which, by following the coast, one might 
communicate with the boats by signal, or even go quite to 
the wreck if necessary. All of this I have deliberated on, 
and once I had determined to propose it ; but — " 

" But what ?" demanded Eve quickly. ' " Why not exe- 
cute this plan, and save yourself? Is it a reason, because 
our case is hopeless, that you should perish? 6o> then, at 
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cmccy for the moments are . precious \ an hour hence, it may 
be too late." 

"Were it merely to save myself, Miss Effingham, do you 
really think me capable of this baseness ?" 

" I do not call it baseness. Why should we draw you 
down with us in our misery ? You have already served us, 
Powis, in a situation of terrible trial, and it, is not just 
that you should always devote yourself in behalf of those 
who seem fated never to do you good. My father will 
tell you he thinks it your duty now to save yourself if pos- 
flible." 

" I think it the duty of every man," mildly resumed Mr^ 
Effingham, *' when no imperious obligation requires other* 
wise, to save the life and liberty which God has bestowed. 
These gentlemen have doubtless ties and. claims on them 
that are independent of us, and why should they inffict a 
pang on those who love them, in order to share in our dis- 
aster?" 

'^ This is placing useless speculations before a miserable 
certainty," observed John Effingham. " As there can be no 
hope of reaching the boats, it is vain to discuss the propriety 
of the step." 

" Is this true, Powis ? Is there truly no chance oi your 
escaping. You will not deceive us— deceive yourself — on a, 
vain point of empty pride !" 

" I can say with truth, almost with joy, for I thank Glod 
I am spared the conffict of judging between my duty and 
my feelings, that there can no longer be any chance of find- 
ing the wreck in the possession of our friends," returned 
Paul fervently. " There were moments when I thought the 
attempt should be made ; and it would perhaps have pro- 
perly fallen to my lot to be the adventurer ; but we have 
now proof that the Arabs are masters, and if Captain 
Truck has escaped at all, it is under circumstances that 
scarcely admit the possibility of his being near the land. 
The whole coast must be watched and in possession of the 
barbarians, and one passing along it could hardly escape 
being seen." 

"Might you not escape into the interior, notwithstand- 
ing?" asked Eve, impetuously. 

"With what motive? To separate myself from those 
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who have heen my fellows in misfortune, only lo die of 
want, or to fall into the hands of another set of masters t It 
is every way our interest to 'keep together, and to let those 
already on the coast become our captors, as the booty of 
two ships may dispose them to be less exacting with their 
prisoners." 

" Slaves !" muttered John Effimgham. 

His cousin bowed his head over the delicate form of Eve, 
which he folded with his arms, as if to shield it from the 
blasts and evils of the desert. 

" As we may be separated immediately on being taken," 
resumed Paul Blunt, " it will be well to adopt some common 
mode of -acting, and a uniform account of ourselves, in order 
that we may impress the barbarians with the policy of car- 
rying us, as soon as possible, into the vicinity of Mogadore, 
with a view to obtaining a speedy raiisom.'* 

" Can any thing be better than the holy truth ?" exclaimed 
Eve. " No, no, no ! Let us not deform this chastening act 
of God by colouring any thought or word with deception." 

" Deception in our case will hardly be needed ; but by 
understanding those facts which will most probably influence 
the Arabs, we may dwell the most on them. We cannot do 
better than by impressing on the minds of our captors the 
circumstance that this is no common ship, a fact their own 
eyes will corroborate, and that we are not mere mariners, 
but passengers, who will be likely to reward their forbear- 
ance and moderation." 

"I think, sir," interrupted Ann Sidley, looking up with 
tearful eyes from the spot where she still knelt, " that if 
these people knew how much Miss Eve is sought and 
beloved, they might be led to respect her as she deserves, 
and this at least would 'temper the wind to the shorn 
lambP" 

" Poor Nanny !" murmured Eve, stretching forth a hand 
towards her old nurse, though her face was still buried in 
her own hair, " thou wilt soon learn that there is another 
leveller beside the grave!" 

"Ma'am!" 

" Thou wilt find that Eve, in the hands of barbarians, is 
not tljy Eve. It will now become my turn to become a 
handmaiden, and to perform for others offices a thousand 
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times more humiliating than any thou hast ever performed 
for me." 

Such a consummation of their hiisery had never struck 
the imagination of the simple-minded Ann, and she gazed at 
her child with tender concern, as if she distrusted her senses. 

" This is too improbable, dear Miss Eve," she said, " and 
you will distress your father by talking so wildly. The 
Arabs are human beings though they are barbarians, and 
they will never dream of anythang so wicked as this." 

Mademoiselle Viefville made a rapid and fervent ejacula- 
tion in her own language, that was keenly expressive of her 
own sense of misery, and Ann Sidley, who always felt 
uneasiness when anything was said affecting Eve that she 
could not understand, looked from one to the other, as if 
she demanded an explanation. 

" Pm sure Mamerzelle cannot think any such thing likely 
to take place," she continued more positively; "and, sir, 
you at least will not permit Miss Eve to torment herself with 
any notions as unreasonable, as monstrous as this !" 

" We are in the hands of God, my worthy Ann, and you 
may live to see all your fixed ideas of propriety violated," 
returned Mr. Effingham. " Let us pnay that we may not 
be separated, for there will at least be a tender consolation 
in being permitted to share our misery in company. Should 
we be torn asunder, then indeed will the infliction be one of 
insupportable agony !" 

"And who will think of such a cruelty, sir? Me they 
cannot separate from Miss Eve, for I am her servant, her 
own long-tried, faithful attendant, who first held her in arms, 
and nuraed her when a helpless infant ; and you too, sir, 
you are her father, her own beloved revered parent; and 
Mr. John, is he not her kinsman, of her blood and name ? 
And even Mamerzelle also has claims to remain with Miss 
Eve, for she has. taught her many things, I dare say, that it 
is good to know. Oh ! no, no, no ! no one has a right to 
tear us cusunder, and no one will have the heart to do it." 

" Nanny, Nanny," murmured Eve, " you do not, cannot 
know the cruel Arabs !" 

" They cannot be crueller and more unforgiving than our 

own savages, ma'am, and they keep the mother with the 

7* 
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clifld ; and wh^ they spare Hfe, they take the pmoners into 
their huts, and treat thein as they treat their own. God has 
caused so many of the wicked to perish for their sins, in 
these eastern lands, that I do not think a man can he left 
that is wretch enough to harm one like Bliss Eve. Take 
courage then, sir, and put your trust in his Holy Pnmdence. 
I know the trial is hard to a tender father's heart, bat shodd 
their customs require them to keep the men and women 
asunder, and to separate you firom your daughter, for a 
short time, remember that I shall be with her, as I was in 
her childhood, when, by the mercy of Grod, we carried her 
through so many mortal diseases in sa^ty, and have got 
her, in the pride of her youth, without a blemish or a defect, 
the perfect creature she is." 

^^ If the world had no other tenants but such as you, de- 
voted and simple-hearted woman, there would indeed be 
little cause for apprehension ; for you are equally unable to 
imagine wrong yourself, or to conceive it in others. It 
would remove a mountain from my heart, could I indeed be- 
lieve that even you will be permitted to remain near this de- 
pendent and fragile girl during the months of sufiering and 
anguish that are likely to occur." 

" Father," said Eve, hurriedly drying her eyes, and ris- 
ing to her feet with a motion so easy, and an effort so slight, 
that it appeared like the power of mere volition, — ^the supe- 
riority of the spirit over her light frame, — ^* father, do not 
let a thought of me distress you at this awful moment. You 
have known me only in happiness and prosperity, — an in- 
dulged and indolent girl ; but I feel a force which is capable 
of sustaining me, even in this blank desert. The Arabs can 
have no other motive than to preserve us all, as captives 
likely to repay their care with a rich ransom. I know that 
a journey, according to their habits, will be painful and ar- 
duous, but it may be borne. Trust, then, more to my spirit 
than to my feeble body, and you will find that I am not as 
worthless as I fear you fancy." 

Mr. Effingham passed his arm round the slender waist of 
his child, and folded her almost frantically to his bosom. But 
Eve was aroused, and gently extricating herself, with bright 
but tearless eyes, she looked round at her companions, as if 
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-she would reverse the order of their sympathies, and direct 
them to their own wants and hazards. 

** I know you think me the most exposed by this dreadful 
disaster,'^ she said; "that I may not be able to bear up 
against the probable sufl^ring, and that I shall sink first, be- 
cause I am the feeblest and frailest in frame ; but God per- 
mits the reed to bend, when the oak is destroyed. I am 
stronger, able to bear more than you imagine, and we shall 
all live to meet again, in happier scenes, should it be ouir 
present hard fortune to be separated." 

As Eve spoke, she cast affectionate looks on those dear to 
her by habit, and blood, and services ; nor did she permit an 
unnecessary reserve at such a moment to prevent glances of 
friendly interest towards the two young men, whose very 
souls seemed wrapped in her movements. Words of en- 
couragement from such a source, however, only served to 
set the frightful truth more vividly before the minds of her 
auditors, and not one of them, heard what she said who did 
not feel an awful presentiment that a Tew weeks of the suf- 
fering of which she made so light, did she even escape a 
crueller fate, would consign that fbrm, now so winning and 
lovely, to the sands. Mr. Effingham now rose, and for the 
first time the fkxxl of sensations that had been so long 
gathering in his bosoijci, seemed ready to burst through the 
restraints of manhood. Struggling to command Wmself, lie 
turned to his two young male companions, and spoke with 
an impressiveness and dignity that carried with them a dou- 
ble force, from the fact of his ordinary manners being so 
tempered and calm. 

" Gentlemen," he said, " we may serve each other, by 
coming to an understanding in time; or at least you may 
confer on me a favour that a life of gratitude would not re- 
pay. You are young and vigorous, bold and intelligent, 
qualities that will command the respect of even savages. 
The chances that one of you will survive to reach a Chris- 
tian land are much greater than those of a man of my 
years, borne down as I shall be with the never-dying anxie- 
ties of a parent." 

"Father! father!" 

" Hush ! darling : let me entreat these gentlemen to bear 
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U8 in miiid, should they reach a place of safety ; for, afl^ 
all, youth may do that in your behalf, which time will deny 
to John and myself. Money will be of no account, you 
know, to rescue my child from a fate far worse than death, 
and it may be some consolation to you, young men, to re- 
collect, at the close of your own careers, which I trust will 
yet be long and happy, that a parent, in his last moments, 
jR>und a consolation in the justifiable hopes he had placed on 
your generous exertions." 

"Father^ I cannot bear this! For you to be the victim 
of these barbarians is too much ; and I would prefer trusting 
all to a rafl on the terrible ocean, to incurring the smallest 
chance of such a calamity. Mademoiselle, you will join me 
in the entreaty to the gentlemen to prepare a few planks to 
receive us, where we can perish together, and at least have 
the consolation of knowing that our eyes will be closed by 
friends. The longest survivor will be surrounded and sup- 
ported by the spirits of those who have gone before, into a 
world devoid of care." 

"I have thought this from the first," returned Made- 
moiselle Viefville in French, with an energy of manner that 
betokened a high and resolved character: " I would not ex- 
pose gentlewomen to the insults and outrages of barbarians ; 
but did not wish to make, a proposition that the feelings of 
others might reject." 

** It is a thousand times preferable to capture, if indeed it 
be practicable," said John Effingham, looking inquiringly 
towards Paul. The latter, however, shook his head in the 
negative, for, the wind blowing on shore, he knew it would 
be merely meeting captivity without the appearance of a self- 
reliance and dignity, that might serve to impress their cap- 
tors favourably. 

" It is impossible," said Eve, reading the meaning of the 
glances, and dropping on her knees before Mr. Effingham : 
" well, then, may our trust be in God ! We have yet a few 
n^inutes of liberty, and let them not be wasted idly, in vain 
regrets. Father, kiss me, and give me once more that holy 
and cherished blessing, with which you used to consign me 
to sleep, in those days when we scarce dreamed of, never 
lealized, misfortune." 
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*' Bless you, bjess yoii, my babe; my beloved, my 
cherished Eve !" sadd the father solemnly, but with a quiver- 
ing lip. " May that dread Being whose ways, though mys- 
terious, are perfect wisdom and mercy, sustain, you in this 
trial, and bring you at last, spotless in spirit and person, to 
hi^ own mansions of peace. God took from me early thy 
sainted mother, and I had impiously trusted in the hope that 
thou wert left to be my solace in age. Bless you, my Eve ; 
I shall pray God, without ceasing, that thou mayest pass 
away as pure and as worthy of His love, as her to whom 
thou owest thy being." 

John Effingham groaned ; the effort he made to repress 
his feelings causing the out-breaking of his soul to be deep 
though smothered. 

" Father, let us pray together. Ann, my good Ann, thou 
who first taught me to lisp a thanks^ing and a request^ 
kneel here by my side — and you, too, mademoiselle ; though 
of a different creed, we have a common God 1 Cousin John^ 
you pray often, I know, though so little apt to show your 
emotions ; there is a place for you, too, with those of your 
blood* I know not whether these gentlemen are too proud 
to pray." 

Both the young men knelt with the others, and there was 
a long pause in which the whole party put up their supplica- 
tions, each according to his or her habits of thought. 

" Father !" resumed Eve, looking up as she still knelt be^ 
tween the knees of Mr. Elffingham, and smiling fondly in 
the face of him she so piously loved ; " there is one precious 
hope of which even the barbarians cannot rob us : we ma^' 
be separated here, but our final meeting rests only wlthr 
God!" 

Mademoiselle Viefville passed an arm round the waist of 
her sweet pupil, and pressed her against her heart 

'^ There is but one abode for the blessed, my dear ma- 
demoiselle, and one expiation for us all." Then rising from 
her knees, Eve said with the grace and dignity of a gentle- 
woman, " Cousin Jack, kiss me ; we know not when another 
occasion may offer to manifest to each other our mutual re- 
gard. You have been a dear and an indulgent kinsman t(i 
me, and should I live these twenty years a slave, I shall not 
cease to think of you with kindness and regret." 
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John Effingham folded the beautiful and ardent girl in his 
arms, with the freedom and fondness of a parent. 

"Gentlemen," continued Eve, with a deepening colour, 
but eyes that were kind and grateful, " I thank you, too, for 
lending your supplicatk)ns to ours. I know that young men 
in the pride of their security, seldom fancy such a depend- 
ence on God necessary ; but the strongest are overturned, 
and pride is a poor substitute for the hope of the meek. I 
believe you have thought better of me than I merit, and I 
should never cease to reproach myself with a want of consi- 
deration, did I belieye that any thing more than accident 
has brought you into this ill-fated vessel. Will you permit 
ne to add one more obligation to the many I feel to you 
both?" advancing nearer to them, and speaking lower; ** you 
are young, and likely to endure bodily exposure better than 
my fkiher — ^that we shall be separated I feel persuaded — and 
k might be in your power to solace a heart-broken parent. — 
I see, I know, I may depend on your good offices." 

"Eve — my blessed daughter — my only, my beloved 
child!" exclaimed Mr. Effingham, who overheard her lowest 
syllable, so^ death-like was the stillness of the cabin — ^^ come 
to me, dearest; no power on earth shall ever tear us 
asunder !" 

Eve turned quickly, and beheld the arms of her parent 
extended. She threw herself into them, when the pent and 
irresistible emotions broke loose in both, for they wept to- 
gether, as she lay on -his bosom, with a violence that in a 
man it was awfully painful to witness. 

Mr. Sharp had advanced to take the offered 'hand of Eve, 
when she suddenly lefl him for the purpose just mentioned, 
and he now felt the grasp of Paul's fingers on his arm, as if 
they were about to penetrate the bone. Fearful of betraying 
the extent of their feelings, the two young men rushed on 
deck together, where they paced backward and forward for 
many minutes, quite unable to exchange a word, or even a 
look. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



O Domine Deus! spent vi in te; 
O care mi Jeea, nunc liberanie^— 

In dur& caten&, > 

In miser^ poenft, *, 

Desidero ^e^— "^ 

Languendo, gemendo 
£t genuflectendo, 
Adora, imploro, ut liberet me. 

Qyeoi JMory. 

The sublime consolatioDs of religion were little felt by 
either of the two generous-minded and ardent young men 
who were pacing the deck of the Montauk. The gende and 
the plastic admit the most readily of the divine influenoe ; 
and of all on board the devoted vessel at that moment, they 
who were Ae most resigned to their fate were those who by 
their physical force were the least able to endure it. 

" This heavenly resignation," said Mr. Sharp, half whis- 
pering, '' is even more heart-rending than the out-breakings 
of despair." 

" It is frightful !" returned his companion. " Any thing 
is better than passive submission in such circumstances. 1 
see but little, indeed no hope of escape ; but idleness is 
torture. If I endeavour to raise this boat, will you aid 
meV 

" Command me like your slave. Would to Heaven there 
were the faintest prospects of success !" 

'^ There is but little; and should we even succeed, there 
are no means of getting far from the ship in the launch, as 
all the oars have been carried off by the captain, and I can 
hear of neither masts nor sails. Had we the latter, with 
this wind which is beginning to blow, we might indeed pro- 
long the uncertainty, by getting on some of those more 
distant spits of sand." 

"Then, in the name of the blessed Maria!" exclaimed 
one behind them in French," delay not an instant, and all 
on board will join in the labour !" 
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The gentlemen turned in surprise, and beheld Mademoi- 
selle Viefville standing so near them as to have overheard 
their conversation. Accustomed to depend on herself, 
coming of a people among whom woman is more energetic 
and useful, perhaps, than in any other Christian nation, and 
resolute of spirit naturally, this cultivated and generous fe- 
male had come on deck purposely to see if indeed there re- 
mained no means by which they might yet escape the 
Arabs. Had her knowledge of a vessel at all equalled her 
resolution, it is probable that many fruitless expedients 
would already have been adopted ; but finding herself in 
a situation so completely novel as that of a ship, until now 
she had found no occasion to suggest any thing to which her 
companions would be likely to lend themselves. But, seiz- 
ing the hint of Paul, she pressed it on him with ardour, and, 
afler a few minutes of urging, by her zeal and persuasion 
she prevailed on the two gentlemen to .commence the ne- 
cessary preparations without further delay. John Effingham 
and Saunders were immediately summoned by Mademoi- 
selle Viefville herself, who, once engaged in the undertaking, 
pursued it fervently, while she went in person into the 
cabins to make the necessary preparations connected with 
their subsistence and comforts, should they actually suc- 
ceed in quitting the vessel. 

No experienced mariner could set about the work with 
more discretion, or with a better knowledge of what was 
heoessary to be done, than Mr. Blunt now showed. Saun- 
iders was directed to clear the launch, which had a roof on 
it, and still contained a respectable provision of poultry, 
sheep and pigs. The roof he was told not to disturb, since 
it might answer as a substitute for a deck ; but everything 
ifBM passed rapidly from the inside of the boat, which the 
steward commenced scrubbing and cleaning with an assi- 
duity that he seldom n^anifested in his cabins. Fortunately, 
the tackles with which Mr* Leach had raised the sheers and 
stepped the jury-mast the previous morning were still lying 
on the deck, and Paul was spared the labour of reeving new 
ones. He went to work^ therefore, to get up two on the 
substitute for a main-stay ; a job that he bad completed, 
dsrough the aid of the two gentlemen 'on deck, by the time 
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Saunders pronounced the boat tq be in a fit eonditldn to re- 
ceive its cargo. The gripes were now loosened, and the 
fall of one of the tackles was led to the capstan* 

By this time Mademoiselle ViefViUe,,by her energy and 
decision, had so far aroused Eve and her woman, that Mr. 
Effingham had leil his daughter, and appeared on deck 
among those who were assisting Paul. So intense was the 
interest, however, which all took in the result, that th^ 
ladies, and even Ann Sidley, with the femme de chanAre, 
suspended their own efibrts, and stood clustering around 
the capstan as the gentlemen began to heave, almost breath* 
less between their doubts and hopes ; for it was a matter of 
serious question whether there was sufficient force to lift so 
heavy a body at all. Turn ader turn wad made, the fall 
gradually tightening, until those at the bars felt the full 
strain of their utmost force. 

" Heave together, gentl«iien," said Paul Blunt, who di* 
rected every thing, besides doing so much with his own 
hands. '' We have its weight now, and all we gain is so 
much towards lifting the boat." 

A steady eftbrt was Continued for two or three minutes, 
with but little sensible advantage, when all stopped fof 
l»reath. 

*' I fear it will surpass our strength," observed Mr. Sharps 
**The boat seems not to have moved, and the ropes are 
stretched in a way to menace parting." 

" We want but the force of a bdy added to our own,** 
said Paul, looking doubtingly towards the female^; "in 
such cases, a pound counts for a ton." 

" Allans /" cried Mademoiselle Viefville, motioning to the 
femme de chambte to follow ; " we will not be defeated for 
the want of such a trifle." 

These two resolute women applied their strength to the 
bars, and the power, which had been so equally balanced, 
preponderated in favour of the machine* The capstan, 
which a moment before was scarcely seen to turn, and that 
only by short and violent efforts, now moved steadily but 
slowly round, and the end of the launch rose. Eve was 
only prevented from joining -the labourers by Nanny, whd 
held her folded in her arms, fearful that some accident might 
occur to injure her. 

Vol. II. 8 
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Paul Blui^ DOW cheerfully announced the certainty that 
they had h force sufRcient to raise the boat, though the ope- 
ration would still be long and laborious. We say, cheer- 
fully ; for while this. almost unhoped-for success pronriised 
little relief in the end, there is always something buoyant 
and encouraging in success of any sort. 

" We are masters of the boat." he said, " provided the 
Arabs do' not nriolest us ; and we may drill away, by means 
of ^me contrivance of a sail, to such a distance as will 
keep us out of their power, lintil all chance of seeing our 
friends again is finally lost." 

" This, then, is a blessed relief!" exclaimed Mr. Effing- 
ham ; " and God may yet avert from us the bitterest portion 
of this calamity !" 

The pent emotions again flowed, and Eve once more wept 
in her father's arms, a species of holy joy mingling with her 
tears. In the mean time, Paul, having secured the fall by 
which they had just been heaving, brought the other to the 
capstan, when the operation was renewed with the same suc- 
cess. In this manner in the course of half an hour the 
launch hung suspended from the stay, at a sufllicient height 
to apply the yard-tackles. As the latter, however, were not 
aloft, Paul having deemed it wise to ascertain their ability to 
lift the boat at all, before he threw away so much toil, the 
females renewed their preparations in the cabins, while the 
gentlemen assisted the young sailor in getting up the pur- 
chases. During this pause in the heaving, Saunders was 
sent below to search for sails and masts, both of which Paul 
thought must be somewhere in the ship, as he found the 
launch was fitted to receive them. 

. It was apparent, in the mean time, that the Arabs watched 
their proceedings narrowly ; for the moment Paul appeared 
■ on the yard a great movement took place among them, and 
several mjiskets were discharged in the direction of the ship, 
though the distance rendered the fire harmless. The gen- 
tlemen observed with concern, however, that the balls passed 
the vessel, a fearful proof of the extraordinary power of the 
arms used by these barbarians. Luckily the reef, which by 
this time was nearly bare ahead of the ship, was stil! covered 
in a few places nearer to the shore to a depth that forbade a 
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passage, except by swimming. John Effingham, however, 
who was examining the proceedings of the Arabs with a 
glass, announced that a party appeared disposed to get on 
the naked rocks nearest the ship, as they had left the shore, 
dragging some light spars after them, with which they 
seemed to be about to bridge the diftcrent spots of deep 
water, most of which were sufficiently narrow to admit of 
being passed in this manner. 

Although the operation commenced by the Arabs would 
necessarily consume a good deal of time, this intelligence 
quickened the movements of all in the ship. Saunders, in 
particular, who had returned to report his want of success, 
worked with redoubled zeal ; for, as is usual with those 
who are the least fortified by reason, he felt the greatesrt 
horror of falling uito the hands of barbarians. It was a 
slow and laborious thing, notwithstanding, to get upon the 
yards the heavy blocks and falls ; and had not Paul Blunt 
been quite as conspicuous for personal strength as he was 
ready and expert in a knowledge of his profession, he would 
not have succeeded in the unaided effort; — unaided aloft, 
though the others, of course, relieved him much by work- 
ing at the whips on deck. At length this important 
arrangement was effected, the young man descended, and 
the capstan was again manned. 

This time the females were not required, it being in the 
power of the gentlemen to heave the launch out to the side 
of the ship, Paul managing the different falls so adroitly, 
that the heavy boat was brought so near, and yet so much 
above the rail, as to promise to clear it. John Effingham 
now stood at one of the stay*tackle falls, and Paul at the 
other, when the latter made a signal to ease away. The 
launch settled slowly towards the side of the vessel until it 
reached the rail, against which it lodged. Catching a turn 
with his fall, Mr. Blunt sprang forward, and bending be- 
neath the boat, he saw that its keel had hit a belaying-pin. 
One blow from a capstan- bar cleared away this obstruction, 
and the boat swung off*. The stay-tackle falls were let go 
entirely, and all on board saw, with an exultation that 
words can scarcely describe, the important craft suspended 
directly over the sea. No music ever sounded more 
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aweelly to the listeners than the first plash of the massive 
boat as it fell heavily upon the surface of the water. Its 
aize, its roof, and its great strength gav^ it an appearance 
of security, that for the moment deceived them all ; for, in 
contemplating the advantage they had so unexpectedly 
gained, they forgot the many obstacles that existed to their 
availing themselves of it. 

It was not many minutes before Paul was on the roof of 
the launch, had loosened the tackles, and had breasted the 
boat to, at the side of the ship, in readiness to receive the 
stores that the females had collected. In order that the 
jreader may better understand the nature of the ark that 
was about to receive those who remained in the Montauk, 
however, it may be well to describe it. 

The boat itself was large, strong, and capable of resist- 
ing a heavy sea when well managed, and, of course, 
unwieldy in proportion. To pull it, at a moderate rate, 
eight or ten large oars were necessary ; whereas, all the 
search of the gentlemen could not find one. They suo 
ceeded, however, in discovering a rudder and tiller, appli- 
.^Dces not always used in launches, and Paul Blunt shipped 
. thetn instantly. Around the gunwales of the boat, stanch- 
ions, which sustained a slightly- rounded roof, were fitted, 
a. provision that it is usual to make in the packets, in order 
to protect the stock they carry against the weather. This 
stock having been turned loose on the deck, and the inte- 
rior cleaned, the latter now presented a snug and respecta- 
ble calun ; one coarse and cramped, compared with those 
of the ship certainly, but on the other hand, one ihat might 
be well deemed a palace by shipwrecked mariners. As it 
would be possible to retain this roof until compelled by bad 
weather to throw it away, Paul, who had never before seen 
a boat afloat with such a canopy, regarded it with delight ; 
for it promised a protection to that delicate form he so 
much cherished in his inmost heart, that he had not even 
dared to hope for. Between the roof and the gunwale of 
the boat, shutters buttoned in, so as to fill the entire space; 
and when these were in their places, the whole of the 
interior formed an enclosed apartment^ of a height suffi- 
dent to allow even a man to stand erect without his hat 
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It is true, ibis arrangement rendered the boat clumsy, and, 
to a certain extent, top-heavy and unmanageable ; but so 
long as it could be retained, it also rendered it infinitely 
more con\rortable than it could possibly be without it. 
The roof, moreover, might be cut away in five minutes, at 
any time, should circumstances require it. 

Paul had just completed a hasty survey of his treasure, 
for such he now began to consider the launch, when casting 
his eye upward, with the intention to mount the ship's side, 
he saw Eve looking down at him, as if to read their fate in 
the expression of his own countenance. 

"The Arabs," she hurriedly remarked, "are moving 
along the reef, as my father says, faster than he could wish, 
and all our hopes are centred in you and the boat. The first, 
I know, will not fail us, so long as means allow ; but can 
we do anything with the launch?" 

" For the first time, dearest Miss Effingham, I see a little 
chance of rescuing ourselves from the grasp of these barba- 
rians. There is no time to lose, but everything must be 
passed into the boat with as little delay as possible." 

" Bless you, bless you, Powis, for this gleam of hope ! 
Your words are corcfials, and our lives can scarcely serve 
to prove the gratitude we owe you." 

This was said naturally, and as one expresses a strong 
feeling, without reflection, or much weighing of words ; but 
even at that fearful momeht, it thrilled on every pulse of the 
young man. The ardent look that he gave the beautiful 
girl caused her to redden to the temples, and she hastily 
withdraw. 

The gentlemen now began to pass into the boat the dif- 
ferent things that had been provided, principally by the 
foresight of Mademoiselle Viefville, where they were received 
by Paul who thrust them heneath the roof without stopping 
to lose the precious moments in stowage. They included 
mattresses, the trunks that contained their ordinary sea-at- 
tire, or those that were not stowed in the baggage-room^ 
blankets, counterpanes, potted meats, bread, wine, various 
condiments and prepared food, from the stores of Saunders, 
and generally such things as had presented themselves in 
the hurry of the moment. Nearly half of the articles were 

8* . 
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vejected by Paul, as unnecessary, though he received many 
in consideration of the delicacy of his feebler companioDS» 
which would otherwise have been cast aside. When he 
Jbund, however, that food enough had been passed into the 
boat to supply the wants of the whole party for several 
weeks, he solicited a truce, declaring it indiscreet to render 
themselves uselessly uncomfortable in this manner, to say 
nothing of the efiect on the boat. The great requisite, 
water, was still wanting, and he now desir^ that the two 
domestics might get into the boat to arrange the dii]^reDt 
articles, while he endeavoured to find something that might 
serve as a substitute for sails, and obtain the all-important 
Bupply, 

His attention was first given to the water, without which 
all the other preparations would be rendered totally useless. 
Before setting about this, however, he stole a moment to 
loc^ into the state of things among the Arabs. It was in- 
deed time, for the tide had now fallen so low as to leave the 
rocks nearly bare, and several hundreds of the barbarians 
were advancing along the reef, towing their bridge, the 
slow progress of which alone prevented them from coming 
up at once to the point opposite the ship. Paul saw there 
was not a moment to lose, and, calling Saunders, he hurried 
helow. 

Three or four small casks were soon found, when the 
steward brought them to the tank to be filled. Luckily the 
water had not to be pumped off, but it ran in a stream into 
the vessel that was placed to receive it. As soon as one 
cask was ready, it was carried on deck by the gentlemen, 
and was struck into the boat with as little delay as possible. 
The shouts of the Arabs now became audible, even to those 
who were below, and it required great steadiness of nerve to 
continue the all-important preparation. At length the last 
of the casks was filled, when Paul rushed on deck, for, by 
this time, the cries of the b€irbarians proclaimed their pre- 
sence near the ship. When he reached the rail, he found 
the reef covered with them, some hailing the vessel, others 
menacing, hundreds still busied with their floating bridge, 
while a few endeavoured to frighten those on board by dis- 
charging their muskets over th^ir heads. Happily, aim wa9 
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«inpo9sible, so long as care was taken oot to expose the bod^ 
above the bulwarks. 

" We have not a moment to lose !" cried Mr. Effingham, 
cm whose bosom Eve lay» nearly incapable of motion. 
*^ The food and water are in the boat, and in the name pf a 
merciful God, let u» escape from this scaae of fUghtful bar* 
barity?" 

" The danger is not yet so inevitable," returned Paul, 
steadily. " Frightful and pressitig as it truly seems, we have 
a few minutes to think in. Iiet me entreat that Miss Effing- 
ham and Mademoiselle Viefville will receive a drop of this 
cordial." 

He poured into a glass a restorative from a bottle that had 
been lell on the capstan as superfluous, in the confusion of 
providing stores, and held it to the pallid lips of £ve« As 
she swallowed a mouthful, nearly as helpless as the infant 
that receives nourishment from the hand of its nurse, the 
blood returned, and raising herself from her father's arms, 
she smiled, though with an effort, and thanked him fox his 
care. 

''It was a dread moment," she said, passing a hand over 
her brow ; '' but it is past, and I am better. Mademoise^e 
Viefville will be obliged to you, also, for a little of this." 

The firm-minded and spirited Frenchwoman, though pale 
as death, and evidently suffering under extreme apprehen- 
aion, put aside the glass courteously, declining its contents. 

** We are sixty fathoms from the rocks," said Paul oalmly, 
** and they must cross this ditch yet, to reach us. None of 
them seem disposed to attempt it by swimming, and their 
bridge, though ingeniously put together, may not prove long 

enough." 

^* Would it be safe for the ladies to get into the boat where 
she lies, exposed as they would be to the muskets of the 
Arabs?" inquired Mr. Sharp. 

" All that shall be remedied," returned Paul. " I cannot 
quit the deck; would you," slightly bowing to Mr. Sharp, 
^ go below again, with Saunders, and look for some light 
sail ? without one, we cannot move away from the ship, even 
when in the boat. I see a. suitable spar and necessary rig* 
ging on deck ; but the canvas must be looked for in the 
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sail-room. It is a nervous thing, I confess, to be below at 
such a moment ; but you have too much faith in us to dread 
being deserted." 

Mr. Sharp grasped the hand as a pledge of a perfect re- 
liance on the other's faith, but he could not speak. Calling 
Saunders, the steward received his instructions, when the 
two went hastily below. 

"I could wish the ladies were in the boat with thdr 
women," said Paul, for Ann Sidley €Uttd the femme de 
chambre were still in the launch, busded in disposing of its 
mixed cargo of stores, though concealed from the Arabs by 
the roof and shutters; "but it would be hazardous to 
attempt it while exposed to the fire from the reef. We shall 
have to change the position of the ship in the end, and it 
may as well be done at once." 

Beckoning to John Effingham to follow, he went forward 
to examine into the movements of the Arabs, once more, 
before he took any decided step. The two gentlemen placed 
themselves behind the high defences of the forecastle, where 
they had a fair opportunity of reconnoitring their assail- 
ants, the greater height of the ship's deck completely con- 
cealing all that had passed /in it from the sight of those <m 
the rocks. 

The barbarians, who seemed to be, and who in truth 
were, fully apprised of the defenceless and feeble qondition 
of the party on board, were at work without the smallest 
apprehension of receiving any injury from that quarter.^ 
Their great object was to get possession of the ship, before 
the returning water should again drive them from the rocks. 
In order to effect this, they had placed all who were willing 
and sufRciently subordinate on the bridge, though a hundred 
were idle, shouting, clapping 'their hands, menacing, and 
xxxasionaliy discharging a musket, of which there were 
probably fifty in their possession. 

" They work with judgment at their pontoon," said Paul, 
affer he had examined the proceedings of those on the re^ 
for a few mijautes. "You may perceive that they have 
dragged the outer end of the bridge up to windward, and 
have just shoved it from the rocks, with the intention to per- 
ipit it to drifl round, until it shall bring up against the bows 
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of tiie ship, when they will pour on board like so many 
^ers. It is a disjointed and loose contrivance, that tlM9 
least sea would derange ; but in this perfectly smooth water 
it will answer their purpose. It moves slowly, but will 
surely drift round upon us in the course of fifteen or twenty 
ininutes more; and of this they appear to be quite certain 
themselves, for they seem as well satisfied with their work 
as if already assured of its complete success." 

*^ It is, then, important to us to be prompt, since our time 
will be so brie^'^ 

" We will be prompt, but in another mode. If you will 
assist me a little, I think this efK>rt, at least, may be easily 
defeated, aftei? which iit will be^ time enough to think e£ 
escape." 

Paul, aided hy Jbka Effingham, now loosened the chains 
altogether frpmi the Utts, and suffered the ship to drop astenu 
As this was done silently and stealthily, it occupied seireral 
minutes ; but Uie wind beittg by this time firesh, the huge 
mass yielded to its power with certainty; and when the 
bridge had f}<w^ round in a direct line &om the vee^ oi 
dead to leewaardi th^e was a space of water between its end 
amd the ship of more than a hundred feet The Arabs had 
rushed on it in iieadiness to board ; but they set up a yell of 
disappointment as soon as the truth was discovered. A 
tumult followed i several fell from the wet and' slippery 
spai^; but,, aft^ a short time wasted in confusion and 
clamour, the directions of their chiefe were obeyed, and they 
set to work with energy to break up their bridge, in order to 
(xmvert its materials into a rafl. 

By this time Mr. Sharp and Saunders had returned, bring* 
ing with them several light sails, such as spare royals and 
top-gallcfcnt studding-sails. Paul next ordered a spare mizzen- 
top-gallant mast, with a top-gallant studding-sail boom, and 
a quantity of light rope to be laid in the gangway, afler 
which he set about the final step. As time now pre»ed in 
earnest, the Arabs working rapidly and with increasing 
shouts, he called upon all the gentlemen for assistance, 
givkig such directions as should enable them to work with 
intelligence. 

^ Bm a hand, Saunders," he said, having taken the stew* 
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aid forward with him, as one more accustomed to ships than 
the others ; " bear a hand my fine fellow, and light up this 
chain. Ten minutes just now are of more value than a year 
at another tinie." 

"'Tis awful, Mr. Blunt, sir — werry awful, I do con- 
firm," returned the steward, blubbering and wiping his eyes 
between the drags at the chains. ^^Such a fate to befall 
such cabins, sir! — ^And the crockery of the werry best 
quality out of London or New York I Had I diwined such 
an issue for the Montauk, sir, I never would have counselled 
Captain Truck to lay in half the stores we did, eind most 
essentially not the new lots of vines. Oh! sir, it is truly 
awful to have such a calamity wisit so much elegant pre- 
paration!" 

** Forget it all, my fine fellow, and light up the chain. 
HIa! — she touches abeifl ! Ten or fifteen fathoms more wiD 
answer." 

" I've paid great dewotion to the silver, Mr. ^unt, sir, for 
it's all in the launch, even to the broken mustard-spoon; 
and I do hope, if Captain Truck's soul is permitted to su- 
perintend the pantry any longer, it will be quite beatified and 
encouraged with my prudence and oversight. I left all the 
rest of the table furniture, sur; though I suppose these 
fnuscle-men will not have much use for any but the oyster- 
knives, as I am informed they eat with their fingers. I de- 
clare it is quite oppressive and unhuman to have such wag^ 
abonds rummiaging one's lockers!" 

" Rouse away, my man, and light up ! the ship has caught 
the breeze on her larboard bow, and begins to take the chain 
more freely. Remember that precious beings depend on us 
for safety !" 

" Ay, ay, sir ; light up, it is. I feel quite a concern for 
the ladies, sir, and more especially for the stores we abandon 
to the underwriters. A better-found ship never came out of 
St. Catherine's Docks or the East River, particularly in the 
pantry department; and I wonder what these wretches will 
do with her. They will be quite abashed with her con- 
veniences, sir, and unable to enjoy them. Poor Toast, too I 
he will have a monstrous unpleasant time with the fnusde* 
men; for he never eats fish; and has quite a genteel and 
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ameliorated way with him. I shouldn't wonder if he forgot 
all I have taken so much pains to teach him, sir, unless he's 
dead ; in which case it will be of no use to him in another 
world." 

" That will do," interrupted Paul, ceasing his labour; 
" the ship is aground from forward aft. We will now hurry 
the spars and aaih into the boat, and let the ladies get into 
her." 

In order that the reader may better understand the present 
situation of the ship, it may be necessary to explain what 
Mr. Powis and the steward, had ,been doing all this time. 
By paying out the chains, the ship had fallen farther astern, 
until she took the ground abaft on the edge of the sand-bank 
eo often mentioned ; and, once fast at that end, her b^s 
had fallen off*, pressed by the wind, as long as the depth of 
the water would allow. She now lay aground forward and 
aft, with her starboard side to the reef, and the launch be- 
tween the vessel and the naked sands was completely co- 
vered from the observations and assaults of the barbarians 
by the former. 

Eve, Mademoiselle Viefville, and Mr. Effingham now got 
into the launch, while the others still remained in the ship to 
complete the preparations. 

" They get on fast with their raft," said Papl, while he 
both worked himself and directed the labour of the others, 
** though we shall be safe here until they actually quit the 
rocks. Their spars will be certain to float down upon the 
ship; but the movement will necessarily be slow, as the 
water is too deep to admit of setting, even if they had poles, 
of which I see none. Throw the^ spare saJls on the roof 
of the launch, Saunders. They may be wanted before we 
reach a port, should God protect us long enough to efiect so 
much. Pass two compasses also into the boat, with all the 
carpenter's tools that haVe been collected." 

While giving these orders, Paul was busied in sawing off 
the larger end of the pole-mizzen-top-gallant-mast, to convert 
it into a spar for the launch. This was done by the time 
he ceased speaking ; a step was made, and, jumping down 
on the roof of the boat, he cut out a hole to receive it, at a 
spot he had previously marked for that purpose. By the 
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time he had done, the spar was ready to be entered^ and m 
another minute they had the satisfaction of seeing a very 
sufficient mast in its place. A royal was also stretched to 
its yard, and halyards, tack and sheet, being bent, every^ 
thing was ready to run up a sail at a moment's warning. As 
this supplied the means of motion, the gentlemen began to 
breathe more freely, and to bethink them of thd^ minctf 
comforts and essentials that in the hurry of such a scene 
would be likely to be overlooked. After a few more busy 
minutes, all was pronounced to be ready, and John Effing* 
ham began seriously to urge the party to quit the ship ; but 
Paul stiir hesitated. He strained his eyes in the direction of 
the wreck, in the vain hope of yet receiving succour fhmt 
that quarter ; but, of course, uselessly, as it was a^oQt the 
time when Captain Truck was warping off with his raft, in 
order to obtain an offing. Just at this moment a party of 
twenty Arabs got upon the spars, which they had brought 
together into a single body, and began to drift down slowly 
upon the ship. 

Paul cast a look about him to see if anything else thit 
was useful could be found, and his eyes fell upon the gun. 
It struck him that it might be made serviceable as a scan^ 
crow in forcing their way through the inlet, and he dete^ 
mined to lodge it on the roof of the launch, for the piesent, 
at least, and to throw it overboard as soon as they got into 
rough water, if indeed they should be so fortunate as to get 
outside of the reef at all. The stay and yard tackles 
ofiered the necessary facilities, and he instantly slung the 
piece. A few rounds of the capstan lifted it from the deck, 
a few more bore it clear of the side, and then it was easily 
lowered on the roof, Saunders being sent into the boat to set 
up a stanchion beneath, in order that its weight might do no 
injury. 

The gentlemen at last cot into the launch, with the ex- 
ception of Paul, who still Imgered in the ship watching the 
progress of the Arabs, and making his calculations for the 
future. 

It required great steadiness of nerve, perfect self-reliance, 
and an entire confidence in his resources and knowledge, 
for one to remain a pas»ve spectator of the slow drift of the 



rail, while it gradually settled down on the ship. As it 
approached, Paul was seen by those on it, and, with the 
usual duplicity of barbarians, they made signs of amity and 
encouragement. These signs did not deceive the young man, 
however, who only remained to be a close observer of their 
conduct, thinking soipp useful hint might thu$ b^e obtained, 
though his calmness so far imposed on the Arabs that they 
even made signs to him to throw them a rope. Believing it 
now tirne to depart, he answered the signal favourably, and 
disappeared from their sight. 

£ven ii) desce4ding to the boat, this trained and cool 
yoM^g seaman betrayed no haste. His movements werQ 
quicl^, ^d everything was done with readiness and know- 
ledge epirtainly, but no confusion • or trepidation occasioned 
the? Ipss of a moment. He hoisted the sail, brought down 
t)iQ tapH? sind then descended beneath the roof, having first 
|)i9tUl|Qd in the painter, and given the boat a long and vigo- 
|PU9 riioye, to force it from the side of the vessel. By this 
1^ expedient he at once placed thirty feet of water between 
t})e boat and the Montajak* a space that the Arabs had uq 
inean^ of overcoming, ^s soon as he was beneath the roof 
the sheyet was hauled in, and Paul seized the tiller ; which 
bad been made, by means of a narrow cut in the boards, tQ 
play in o^e of the shut^rs. Mr. Sharp took a position in 
tb(9 howS) where he could see the sands and channels through 
tb^ cijevices, directing the other ]y)w to steer ; and just as a 
0|ipyt announced the arrival of the rafl at the other side of 
the ship, the flap of their sail gave those in the boat the wel- 
^^Hne iptelligerioe that they had got so far from her cover 
M tQ &di the force of the wi^d. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



speed, gallant bark ! richer cargo is thine, 
Tnan Brazilian gem, or Peruvian mine ; 
And the^reasures tlM>u bearest thy destiny wait. 
For they, if thou perish, must share in thy &te. 

Faix 



The departure of the boat was excellently timed. Had 
it left the side of the ship while the Arabs on the raft were 
unoccupied, and at a little distance, it would have been ex* 
posed to their fire ; for at least a dozen of those who boarded 
had muskets ; whereas the boat now glided away to lee- 
ward, while they were busy in getting up her side, or were 
so near the ship as not to be able to see the launch at all. 
When Paul Powis, who was looking astern through a 
crevice, saw the first Arab on the deck of the Montauk, the 
launch was already near a cable's length from her, running 
with a fresh and free wind into one of the numerous little 
channels that intersected the naked banks of sand. The un- 
usual construction of the boat, with its enclosed roof, and 
the circumstance that no one was visible on board her, had 
the effect to keep the barbarians passive, until distance put 
her beyond the reach of danger. A few muskets were dis- 
charged, but they were fired at random, and in the bravado 
of a semi-savage state of feeling. 

Paul kept the launch running ofiT free, until he was near 
a mile from the ship, when, finding he was approaching the 
reef to the northward and eastward, and that a favourable 
sandbank lay a short distance ahead, he put down the helm, 
let the sheet fly, and the boat's forefoot shot upon the^sands. 
By a little management, the launch was got broadside to the 
bank, the water being sufficiently deep, and, when it was 
secured, the females were enabled to land through the open- 
ing of a shutter. 

The change from tjie apparent hopelessness of their situ- 
ation, was so great, as to render the whole party compara- 
tively happy. Paul and John Effingham united in affirming 
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it would be quite possible to reach one of the islands to lee- 
ward in so good a boat, and that they ought to deeift them- 
selves fortunate, under the circumstances, in being the 
masters of a little bark so well found in every essential. 
Eve and Mademoiselle Viefville, who had fervently returned 
their thanks to the Great Rulerof events, while in the boat, 
walked about the hard sand with even a sense of enjoy- 
, ment, and smiles began again to brighten the beautiful, fea- 
tures of the first. Mr. Effingham declared, with a grateful 
heart, that in no park, or garden, had he ever before met 
with a promenade that seemed so delightful as this spot of 
naked and moistened sand, on the sterile coast of the Great 
Desert. Its qharm was its security, for its distance from 
every point that could be approached by the Arabs, rendered 
it, in their eyes, a paradise. 

Paul Powis, however, though he maintained a cheerful 
air, and the knowledge that he had been so instrumental in 
saving the party lightened his heart of a load, and disposed 
him even to gaiety, was not without some lingering remains 
of uneasiness. He remembered the boats of the Dane, and, 
as he thought it more than probable Captain Truck had 
fallen into the hands of the barbarians, he feared that the 
latter might yet find the means to lay hands on themselves. 
While he was at work fitting the rigging, and preparing a 
jigger, with a view to render the launch more manageable, 
he cast frequent uneasy glances to the northward, with a 
feverish apprehension that one of the so-long-wished-fbr 
boats might at length appear. Their friends he no longer 
expected, but his fears were all directed towards the prema- 
ture arrival of enemies from that quarter. None appeared, 
however, and Saunders actually lighted a fire on the bank, 
and prepared the grateful refreshment of tea for the whole 
party ; none of which had tasted food since morning, though 
it was now drawing near night. 

'* Our caterers," said Paul, smiling, as he cast bis eyes 
over the repast which Ann Sidley had spread on the roof of 
the boat, where they were all seated on stools, boxes, and 
trunks, " our caterers have been of the gentler sex, as any 
one may see, for we have delicacies that are fitter for a ban- 
qofe^ than a desert." 
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" I thought Miss Eve would relish them, sir,** Nafiny 
Ynfeekly excused herself by saying ; " she is not much Ac- 
customed tp a coarse diet ; and mamerzelle, too, liked ttkse^ 
ties, as I believe is the case with all of French extlnactimi.* 

Eve's eyes glistened, though she felt it necessary to say 
something by way of apology. 

" Poor Ann has been so long accustomed to humour the 
caprices of a petted girl," she said, "that I fear those wiio 
will have occasion for all their strength may be the sufi^icfS. 
I should regret it for ever, Mr. Powis, if yow. Who are eVerj 
Way of so much importance to us. should ndt find the food 
you required." 

" I have very inadvertently and unWittibgly ditiWB ddiwi 
upon myself the suspicion of being one of Mr. Mdikteiy'd 
gourmetSy a plain roast and boiled persoti," the ydUftg toaa 
answered laughingly, " when it wa^ merely itiy de^m to 
express the pleasure I had in perceiving that tho^ WhdB^ 
cohifbrt and ease are of more account than any thing ^1^ 
h&ve been sb well cared for. I could alraoist stAlrve irfti 
satisfaction. Miss Effingham, if I saw you free fhwn Stiffs 
ing under the extraordinary drcukhstialdBS in wMch vm oM 
Jilaced." 

Eve looked gmteful, knd the emotion exbfted by tiite 
i^peech restored all that beauty which had lib latl^;^ beeb 
chilled by fear. • 

" Did I not hear a dialc^e between you antd IVf i^. Soun- 
ders touching the merits of sundry stores that hAd bei^ii I'd! 
in the ship?" asked John Effingtom, turning to Paul by Way 
of relieving his cousin's distress. 

" Indeed you might ; he relieved the time we wcite rousiBg 
at the chains with a beautiful Jeremiad on the calahritfes of 
the lockers. I fancy, steWard, that you consider the tn\s^ 
fortunes of the pantry as the heaviest disaster that has be- 
fallen the Montauk !" 

Saunders seldom smiled. In this particular he reseiVibled 
Captain Truck ; the (ftie subduing all light emotions froitt ^ 
inveterate habit of serious comicality, and the responsibility 
of command ; and the other having lost most of his dis|^- 
tion to merriment, as the cart-horse lo^es his propencsityto 
kick, from being overworked. The stewahi, itaoi^Ver, bbi 
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taken up the conceit that it was indicative of a ^ nigger" to 
be merry; and, between dignity, a proper regard to his 
colour — which was ahout half-way between that of a Gold 
Coast importation, and a rice-plantation overseer, down with 
the fever in his third season — -and dogged submission to un- 
mitigated calls on his time, the prevailing character of the 
poor fellow's physiognomy was that of a dolorous sentimen- 
tality. He believed himself to be materially refined by hav- 
ing had so much intimate communication with gentlemen 
and ladies suffering imder sea-sickness, and he knew that, 
no man in the ship could use language like that he had 
always at his finger's ends. While so strongly addicted to 
melancholy, therefore, he was fond of hearing himself talk; 
and, palpably efacouraged as he had now been by John 
Effingham and Paul, and a little emboldened by the fami- 
liarity of a shipwreck, he did not hesitate about mingling in 
the discourse, though holding the Effinghams habitually in 
awe. 

'^ I esteem it a great privilege, ladies and gentlemen," he 
observed, as soon as Paul ceased, ^' to have the honour of 
being wracked (for so the steward, in conformity with the 
Doric of the forecastle, pronounced the word,) in such com- 
pany. I should deem it a disgrace to be cast away ui some 
society I could name, although I will predicate, as we say in 
America, nothing on their absence. As to what inwolves 
the stores, it surgested itself to me that (he ladies would like 
delicate diet, and I intermated as much to Mrs. Sidley and 
t'other French waiting- woman. Do you imagine, gentle- 
men, that the souls of the dead are permitted to look back 
at such ewents of this life as touches their own private con- 
cerns and feelings ?" 

''That would depend, I should think, steward, on the 
nature of the employment of the souls themselves," returned 
John Effingham. "There must be certain souls to which any 
occupation would be more agreeable than that of looking 
behind them. But, may I ask why you inquire?". 

" Because, Mr. John Effingham, sir, I do not believe Cap 
tain Truck can ever be happy in heaven, as long as the ship 
is in the hands of the Arabs ! If she had been honourably 
and &irly wracked, and the captain sufiercated by drown- 

9* 
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Ing, he coula go to sleep like another Christian ; btlt^ 1 dd 
think, sir, if there be any special perdition for seamen, % 
inust be to see their vessel rummaged by Arabs. i'H Wat* 
rant, now, those blackguards have had their fingers in eVery 
thing already ; sugar, chocolate, raisins, coffee, cakeis, atw 
fell! I wonder who they think would like to use attrcle* 
they have handled ! And there is poor Toast, gentleineO', 
an aspiring and improving young man ; one who had the 
materials of a good steward in him, though I can hardly say 
they were completely deweloped. I did look forward to ihb 
day when I could consign him to Mr. Leach as niy oim 

E3decessor, when Captain Truck and I should ^retire, as I 
ve no doubt we should have done on the same tjay, W 
for this distressing accident. I dewoutly pray that Toast 1 
deceased, for I would rather any misfortune should befal hirii 
hi the other world than that he should be compelled to asse'- 
t;iate with Arab niggers in this. Dead or alive, ladieS) I sM 
€ui advocate for a man's keeping himself respectable, ^A tt 
proper company." 

So elastic had the spirits of the whole becotne bf tfiek 
Unlooked-for escape, that Saunders was indulged to the tof 
of his humour, and while he served the me*l, passing 
between his fire on the sands and the roof of the laimch, \i 
enjoyed a heartier gossip than any he had !md since they 
left the dock; not even excepting those sniggering sceiltt 
with Mr. Toast in the pantry, in which he used to tmbend 
himself a little, forgetting his dignity as istewatd in thft 
native propensities of the blacik. 

Paul Powis entered but a moment into the trifling, for tfH 
him rested the safety of all. He alone could navigate, of 
even manage the boat in rough water ; and, while the Others 
confided so implicitly in his steadiness and skill, he ^t the 
usual burthen of responsibility. When *he suppet Witt 
ended, and the party were walking up arid down the little 
islet of sand, he took his station on the roof therefore, and 
examined the proceedings of the Arabs with the glass ; Mrv 
Sharp, with a species of chivalrous self-denial that Was not 
lost on his companion, foregoing the happiness of walking 
at the side of Eve, to remain near him. 

*' The wretches have laid waste the calHns already \*^ <^ 



i^rVed Mr. Slisufp, when Ptiul ha^ been Ipoking hX the dhiip 
«dme little time. " That which it took fnonttis to pTodtioe 
they will destroy in an hour." 

" I do not see that," returned Paul ; " there are but aboul 
fifly in the ship, fitifd their efforts sdem to be diret^d to haul'- 
ing her over against the rocks. They have no ineans of 
landing their plunder whel^ she lies ; and I suspect there ib 
a sort of convention that all are to start fair. One or tM^d, 
who appear to be chiefs, go in and out of the cabins ; htH 
the nest are actively engaged in endeavouring to move the 
ship." 

" And with what success ?" 
- " None, apparently. It exceeds their knowledge of m«s 
chanics to force so heavy a mass frotn its position. The 
wind has driven the ship firmly on the bank, and nothing 
short of the windlass, or capstan, can remove her. Thes6 
•ignorant creatures have got two or three small ropes between 
the vessel and the reef, ^nd are pulling fruitlessly at both 
ends ! But our chief concern will be to find an outlet into 
the ocean, when We will make the best of our- way lowai^is 
the Cape de Verds." 

Paul now commenced a long and close examination of the 
reef, to ascertain by what openings he might get the laonoh 
^n the outside. To the northward of the great inlet there 
was a continued line of rocks, on which he was sorry to 
perceive armed Arabs beginning to show themselves; a sigfi 
that the barbarians still entertained the hope of capturing the 
party. Southward of the inlet there were many places in 
which a boat might pass at half-tide, and he trusted to getting 
through one of them as soon as it became dark. As the es- 
•cape in the boat could not have been foreseen, the Arabs had 
jftot yet brought down upon them the boats of the wreck ; 
but should morning dawn and find them still within the reef, 
lie saw no hope of final escape against boats that would pos- 
^^ess the advantage of oars, ignorant as the barbarians might 
be of th^r proper use. 

Every thing was now ready. The interior of the launch 
iK^ais divided into two apartments by counterpanes, trunks, 
and boxes ; the females spreading their mattresses in the for^ 
>mM room, and the males in the other. Some of those pro- 
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lound interpieters of the law, who illustrate legisIatuHi by 
the devices of trade, had shipped in the Moptauk several 
hundred rude leaden husts of Napoleon, with a view to save 
the distinction in duties between the metal manufactured and 
the metal unmanufactured. JFoui or five of these busts had 
been struck into the launch as ballast They were now 
Bnugly stowed, together with the water, and all the heavier 
articles, in the bottom of the boat. The jigger had been 
made and bent, and a suitable mast was stepped by means 
of the roof. In short, every provision for comfort or safety 
that Paul could think of had been 'attended to; and every 
thing was in readiness to re-embark as soon as the proper 
iiour should arrive. 

The gentler portion of the party were seated on the edge 
of the roof, watching the setting sun, and engaiged in a dis- 
course with feelings more attempered to their actual condi- 
tion than had been the case immediately afler their escape. 
The evening had a little of that wild and watery aspect 
which, about the same hour, had given Captain Truck so 
much concern, but the sun dipped gorgeously into the liquid 
world of the West, and the whole scene, including the end- 
less desert, the black reef, the stranded ship, and the move- 
jnents of the bustling Arabs, was one of gloomy grandeur. 

" Could we foretell the events of a month," said John 
Effingham, ** with what difierent feelings from the present 
would life be chequered! When we left London, the twenty 
days since, our eyes and minds were filled with the move- 
ments, cares, refinements, and interest of a great and po- 
lished capital,, and here we sit, houseless wanderers, gazing 
at an eventide on the coast of Africa ! In this way, young 
men, and young ladies too, will you find, as life glides away, 
that the future will disappoint the expectations of the present 
moment !" 

" All futures are not gloomy, cousin Jack,** said Eve ; 
^' nor is all hope doomed to meet with disappointment. A 
merciful God cares for us when we are reduced to despair 
on our own account, and throws a ray of unexpected light 
on our darkest hours. Certainly we, of all his creatures, 
ought not to deny this !" 

" I do not deny it. We have been re;scued in a manner 



so dimple as t6 seem tmavoidable, nnd yet so c^eitt)<»eted 
as to be almost miraculous. Had not Mr. Blunt, or Mn 
Powis, as you call him — although I am not in the decret 
of the masquerade — but, had not this gentleman been n 
seaman, it would have surpassed all our means to get thii 
boat into the water, or even to use her properly were she 
even launched. I look upon his profession as being th^ 
first great providential interference, or provision, in our be^ 
half; and his superior skill and readiness in that profes- 
sion as a circumstance of no less importance to us." 

Eve Was silent ; but the glow in the western sky Was 
sKmrcely more radiant and bright th&n the look she cast oil 
the subject of the remark. 

^ It is no great merit to be a seaman, ibr the trade lA 
like another, a mere matter of practice and education^^ 
observed Paul, after a moment of awkward hesitatioii. 
** If, as you say, I have been instrumental in serving ybu, 
I shall never regret the accidents^ — cruel accidents of my 
^rly life I had almost called them-^that oast my fbrtuiies 
ib5 early on the ocean;" 

A falling pin wo^ld have beeh beard, aiyd all hd))ed UMI 
yonng n^n would proceed; but he chese to be mlehU 
Saundets happened to overheair the tehiafk, fbi* he \tlMi 
aiding Ann Sidtey in the boat^ and he took tip the subj^ 
Where ft was }efl by the other, in a little aside witft Ml 
companion. 

<* It is a misfortune that Mr. Dodge i» hot heye to ^tres- 
tion the gentleman, '^ said the steward to his assistant^ 
" and then we might hear more of his adwentures, whieh, I 
hiake no doui>t, have been werry pathetic and Semantical. 
Mr. Dodge is a genuine inquisitor^ Mistress Ann ; notisucil 
an inquisitor as burns people and flays them in Spaiai 
where I have been, but such an inquisitor as tormenti pee>^ 
pie, and of whom we have lots in America." 

Let the poor man rest in peace," said Nanny, sighing. 

He's gone to his great account, steWai*^; and I fear 
#e shall none of Us make as good a figure as we might at 
the fin&l settling. Besides Miss Eve, I never knew a ttotd^^ 
tal that wasn't more or less a sinner." 

<< So they all say; and I must allow that my ek»ef4Ml0i 
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leans to the wicked side of the question. Captain Truck, 
now, was a worthy man ; but he had his faults, as well as 
Toast. In the first place he would swear when things 
took him aback ; and then, he had no prewarication about 
speaking his mind of a fellow-creature, if the coffee hap- 
pened to be thick, or the poultry didn't take fat kindly. 
IVe khown him box the compass with oaths if the ship 
was got in irons." 

" It's very sinful ; and it is to be feared that the poor 
man was made to think of all this in his latter moments." 

'' If the Arabs undertook to cannibalize him, I think he 
must have given it to them right and left," continued Saun- 
ders, wiping an eye, for between him and the captain there 
had existed some such affection as the prisoner comes to 
feel for the handcufiTs with which he amuses his enmit; 
*' some of his oaths would choke a dog." 

" Well, let him rest — let him rest. Providence is kind ; 
and the poor man may have repented in season." 

" And Toast, too ! I'm sure, Mrs. Ann, I forgive Toast 
all the little mistakes he made, fix)m the bottom of my heart; 
and particularly that afiair of the beefsteak that he let fall 
into the cofEee the morning that Captain Truck took me so 
iat aback about it ; and I pray most dewoutly that the cap- 
tain, now he has dropped this mortal coil, and that there is 
nothing left of him but soul, may not find it out, lest it should 
breed 3l-blood between them in heaven." 

" Steward, you scarcely know what you say," interrupted 
Ann, shocked at his ignorance, *' and I will speak of it no 
more." 

Mr. Saunders was compelled to acquiesce, and he amused 
himself by listening to what was said by those on the roof. 
As Paul did not choose to explain farther, however, the con- 
versation was resumed as if he had said nothing. They 
talked of their escape, their hopes, and of the supposed fate 
of" the Pest of the party ; the discourse leaving a feeling of 
sadness on all, that harmonized with the melancholy, but not 
unpicturesque, scene in which they were placed. At length 
the night set in ; and as it threatened to be dark and damp, 
the ladies early made their arrangements to retire. The 
gentlemen remained on the ^ds much later ; and it was 
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ten o'clock before Paul Powis and Mr., Sharp, who had as- 
Bumed the watch, were left aloDe. 

This was about an hour later than the period already de- 
scribed as the moment when Captain Truck disposed him- 
self to sleep in the launch of the Dane. The weather had 
sensibly altered in the brief interval, and there were signs 
that, to the understanding of our young jseaman, denotea a 
change. The darkness was intense. So deep and pitchy 
black, indeed, had the night become, that even the land was 
no longer to be distinguished, and the only clues the two 
gentlemen had to its position were the mouldering watch- 
fires of the Arab camp, and the direction of the wind. 

" We will now make an attempt," said Paul, stopping in 
his short walk on ^he sand, and examining the murky vault 
over head. " Midnight is near ; and by two o'clock the tide 
will be entirely up. It is a dark night to thread these nar- 
row channels in, and to go out upon the ocean, too, in so 
frail a bark ! But the alternative is worse." 

" Would it not be better to allow the water to rise still 
higher ? I see by these sands that it has not yet done coming 
in." 

" There is not much tide in these low latitudes, and the 
little rise that is lefl may help us ofi* a bank, should we strike 
one. If you will get upon the roof, I will bring in the grap- 
nels and force the boat off." 

Mr. Sharp complied, and in a few minutes the launch was 
floating slowly away from the hospitable bank of sand. Paul 
hauled out the jigger, a small sprit-sail, that kept itself close- 
hauled from being fastened to a stationary boom, and a little 
mast stepped quite aft, the effect of which was to press the 
boat against the wind. This brought the launch's head up, 
and it was just possible to see, by 6lose attention, that they 
bad a slight motion through the water. 

" I quit that bank of sand as one quits a tried friend," * 
said Paul, all the conversation now being in little more 
than whispers: "when near it, I know where we are; 
but presently we shall be absolutely lost in this intense 
darkness." 

" We have the fires of the Arabs for lighthouses still." 

" They may give us some faint notions of our position ; 
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but light lik<3 that U a very treacherous guide in so dark a 
night. We have little else to do but to keep an eye on the 
water, a»d to endeavour to get to windward." 

Paul set the lug-sail, into which he had converted the 
royal, and seated himself directly in the eyes of the boat, 
with a leg hanging down on each side of the cutwater. He 
had rigged lines to the tiller, and with one in each hand he 
steered, as if managing a boat with yoke-lines. Mr. Sharp 
was seated at hand, holding the sheet of the mainsail ; a boatf 
book and a light spar lying on the roof near by, in readiness 
to be used should they ground. 

While on ther)bank, Paul had observed that, by keeping 
the boat near the wind, he might stretch through one of the 
widest of the channels for npar two miles unless disturbed 
by currents, and that, when at its southerly end, he should 
be far enough to windward to fetch the inlet, but for the 
banl^s of sand that might lie in his way. The distance had 
prevented his discerning any passage through the reef at the. 
fkrther end of this channel; but, the boat drawing only two 
feet of water, he was not without hopes of being able to find 
one. A chasm, that was deep enough to prevent the pas- 
page of the Arabs when the tide was in, would, he thought, 
certainly suffice for their purpose. The progress of the boat 
was steady, and reasonably fast ; but it was like moving in 
a mass of obscurity. The gentleman watched the water 
ahead intently, with a view to avoid the banks, but with lit- 
tle success ; for, as they advanced, it was merely one pile 
of gloom succeeding another. Fortunately the previous ob? 
servation of Paul availed them, and for more than half an 
hour their progress was uninterrupted. 

" They sleep in security beneath us," said Paul, " while 
we are steering almost at random. This is a strange and 
hazardous situatien in which we are placed. The obscurity 
renders all the risks double." 

"By the watch-fires, we must have nearly crossed the 
bay, and I should think we are now quite near the southern 
reef." 

" I think the same ; but I like not this baffling of the 
wind. It comes fresher at moments, but it is in pu&, and I 
fear there will be a shifl. It is now my best pilot" 
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«« That and the fires." 

^^ The fires are treacherous always. It looks darker than 
ever ahead 1" 

The wind ceased blowing altogether, and the sail fell in 
heavily. Almost at the same moment the launch lost its 
way, and Paul heul time to thrust the boot-hook forward just 
in season to prevent its striking a rock. 

" This is a part of the reef, then, that is never covjered,'* 
said he. '' If you will get on the rocks and hold the boat, I 
will endeavour to examine the place for a passage* Were 
we one hundred feet to the southward and westward, we 
should be in the open ocean, and comparatively safe." 

Mr. Sharp complied, and Paul descended carefully on the 
reef, feeling his way in the intense darkness by means of the 
boat-hook. He was absent ten minutes, moving with great 
caution, as there was the danger of his falling into the sea 
at every step. His friend began to be uneasy, and the whole 
of the jeopardy of their situation presented itself vividly to 
his mind in that brief space of time, should accident befall 
their only guide. He was looking anxiously in the direction 
in which Piuil had disappeared, when he felt a gripe of his 
ann. 

"Breathe even with care!" whii^red Paul hurriedly* 
** These rocks are covered with Arabs, who have chosen to 
remain on the dry parts of the reef, in readiness for their 
plunder in the morning. Thank Heaven! I have found yon 
agahi ; for I was beginning to despair. To have called to 
you would have been cert£Lin capture, as eight or ten of the 
barbcurians are sleeping within fifty feet of us. Get on the 
roof with the least possible noise, and leave the rest to me." 

As soon as Mr. Sharp was in the boat, Paul gave it a 
violent shove from the rocks, and sprang on the roof at the 
same moment This forced the launch astern, and procured 
a momentary safety. But the wind had shifted. It now 
came baffling, and in puffs, from the Desert, a circumstance 
that brought them again to leeward. 

*♦ This is the commencement of the trades," said Paul ; 
** they have been interrupted by the late gale, but are return- 
ing. Were we outside the reef, our prayers could not be 
more kindly answered than by giving us this very wind ; 

Vol. II. 10 
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but here, where we are, it comes unseasonably. Ha ! — this, 
at least, helps her !'* 

A puff from the land filled the sails, and the ripple of the 
water at the stern was just audible. The helm was at- 
tended to, and the boat drew slowly from the reef and a- 
hei^d. 

" We have all reason for gratitude ! That danger, at 
least, is avoided. Ha ! the boat is aground I" 

Sure enough the launch was on the sands. They were 
still so near the rocks, as to require the utmost caution 
in 4heir proceedings. Using the spar with great care, the 
gentlemen discovered that the boat hung astern, and there 
remained no choice but patience. 

^' It is fortunate the Arabs have no dogs with them on 
the rocks: you hear them howling incessantly in their 
camps." 

" It is, truly. Think you we can ever find the inlet in 
this deep obscurity ?" 

" It is our only course. By following- the rocks we 
should be certain to discover it ; but you perceive they are 
already out of sight, though they cannot be thirty fathoms 
from us. The helm is free, and the boat must be clear of 
the bottom again. This last puff has helped us." 

Another silence succeeded, during which the launch 
moved slowly onward, though whither, neither of the gen- 
tlemen could tell. But a single fire remained in sight, and 
that glimmered like a dying blaze. At times the wind 
came hot and arid, savouring of the Desert, and then in- 
tervals of death-like calm ^ould follow. Paul watched the 
boat narrowly for half an hour, turning every breath of air 
to the best account, though he was absolutely ignorant of 
his position. The reef had not been seen again, and three 
several times they grounded, the tide as oflen floating them 
off. The course, too, had been repeatedly varied. The re- 
sult was that painful and profound sensation of helpless- 
ness that overcomes us all when the chain of association is 
broken, and reason becomes an Qgent less useful than in- 
stinct. 

« The last fire is out," whispered Paul. " I fear that the 
day will dawn and find us still within the reef." 
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*« I see an object near us. Can it be a higb bank ?" 

Xhe wind had entirely ceased, and the boat was almost 
without motion. Paul saw a darkness more intense even 
than common ahead of him, and he leaned forward, natu- 
rally raising a hand before him in precaution. Something 
he touched, he knew not what ; but feeling a hard smooth 
surface, that he at first mistook for a rock, he raised his 
eyes slowly, and discerned, by the little light that lingered 
in the vault of heaven, a dim tracery that he recognizeS. 
His hand was on the quarter of the ship ! 

" 'Tis the Montauk !" he whispered breathlessly, " and 
her decks must be covered with Arabs. Hist!-— do you 
liear nothing ?" 

They listened, and smothered voices, those of the watch, 
mingled with low laughter, were quite audible. This was 
a crisis to disturb the coolness of one less trained and 
steady than Paul ; but he preserved his self-possession. 

" There is good as well as evil in this," he whispered. 
*' I now know our precise position ; and, God be praised 1 
the inlet is near, could we but reach it. — By a strong shove 
we can always force the launch from the vessel's side, and 
prevent ^their boarding us ; and I think, with extreme cau- 
tion, we may even haul the boat past the ship undetected." 

This delicate task was undertaken. It was necessary to 
avoid even a tread heavier than common, a fall of the boat- 
hook, or a collision with the vessel, as the slightest ndise be- 
came distinctly audible in the profound stillness of deep night. 
Once enlightened as to his real position, however, Paul saw 
with his mind's eye obstructions trfat another might not have 
avoided. He knew exactly where to lay his haSd, when to 
bear off, and when to approach nearer to the side of the ship, 
as he warily drew the boat along the massive hull. — The 
yard of the launch luckily leaned towards the reef, and 
ofl^red no impediment In this manner, then, the two gen- 
tlemen hauled their boat as far as the bows of the ship, and 
Paul was on the point of giving a last push, with a view to 
shove it to as great a distance possible ahead of the packet^ 
when its movement was suddenly and violently arrested. 
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CHAPTER in. 



And when the hoan of rest 
Come, like a calm upon the mid-sea l^ine, 

Hushinff its billowy breast — 
The quiet of that moment, too, is thine \ 

It breathes of him who keeps 
The vast and helpless city while it sleeps. 

B&TANT. 



It was chilling to meet with this unexpected and suddei 
check at so critical a moment. The fifst impression was, 
that a/ixtie one of the hundreds of Arahs, who were known 
to be near, had laid a hand on the launch ; but this fear 
vanished on examination. No one was visible, and the sidd 
of the boat was untouched. The boat-hook could find no 
impediment in the water, and it was not possible that they 
60uld again be aground. Raising the boat-hook over hn 
head, Paul soon detected the obstacle* The line used by the 
barbarians in their efforts to move the ship was stretched 
from the forecastle to the reef, and it lay agednst the boat's 
mast* It was severed with caution ; but the short end slip- 
ped from the hand of Mr. Sharp, who cut the rope, and M 
into the water. The noise was heard, and the watch on thd 
deck of the ship made a rush towards her side. 

No time was to be lost ; but Paul, who still held the outer 
^d of the line, pulled on it vigorously, hauling the boat 
swiftly from the ship, and, at the same time, a little in ad- 
vance. As soon as this was done, he dropped the line and 
seized the tiller-ropes, in order to ke^ the launch's head in 
a direction between the two dangers — the ship and the reef* 
This was not done without some little noise ,* the footfall on 
the roof, and the plash of the water when it received the 
line, were audible ; and even the element washing under the 
bows of the boat was heard. The Arabs of the ship called 
to those on the reef, and the latter answered. They took 
the alarm, and awoke their comrades, for, knowing as they 
did, that the party of Captain Truck was still at liberty, they 
apprehended an attack. 
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The clamour and uproar that succeeded were terrific. 
Muskets were discharged at random, and the noises from 
the camp echoed the cries and tumult from the vessel and 
the rocks. Those who had been sleeping in the boat were 
rvide^ awaked, and Saunders joined in the cries through 
sheer fright But the two gentlemen on deck soon caused 
their companions to understand their situation, and to ob- 
serve a profound silence. 

" They do not appear to see us," whispered Paul to Eve, 
as he bent over, so as to put his head at an open window ; 
** and a return of the breeze may still save us. There is a 
great alarm among them and no doubt they know we are 
not distant ; but so long as they cannot tell precisely where, 
we are comparatively safe. — ^Their cries do us good service 
as land-marks, and you may be certain I shall not approach 
the ispots were they are heard. Pray Heaven for a wind, 
decurest Miss Elfiingham, pray Heaven for a wind !" 

Eve silently, but fervjently did pray, while the young 
man gave all his attention again to the boat. — As soon as 
they were clear of the lee of the ship, the baffling puffi 
returned, and there were several minutes of a steady 
little breeze, durin'g which the boat sensibly moved away 
from the noises of the ship. On the reef, however, the 
clamour still continued, and the gentlemen were soon satis- 
fied that the Arabs had stationed themselves along the 
whole line of rocks, wherever the latter were bare at high 
water, as was now nearly the case, to the northward as 
well as to the southward of the opening. 

** The tide is still entering by the inlet," said Paul, " and 
we have its current to contend with. It is not strong, but 
a trifle is important at a moment like this !" 

" Would it not be possible to reach the bank inside of 
us, and to shove the boat ahead by means of these light 
spars?" asked Mr. Sharp. 

The suggestion was a good one ; but Paul was afraid 
the noise in the water might reach the Arabs, and expose 
the party to their fire, as the utmost distance between the 
reef and the inner bank at that particular spot did not 
exceed a hundred fathoms. At length another puff of air 
from the land pressed upon their sails, and the water once 
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more rippled beneath the bows of the boat. PlaaPs heart 
beat hard> and as he managed the tiller-lines^ he strained 
his eyes uselessly in order to penetrate the niasdive-lookinj 
darkness. 

<* Surely," he said to Mr» Sharp, who stood constently 
lit his elbow, *' these cries are directly ahead of us 1 We 
are steering for the Arabs !" 

*' We have got wrong in the dark then. Lose not a 
moment to keep the boat away, for here to leeward there 



are noises." 



As all this was self-evident, though conftised in hit i 
reckoning, Paul put up the helm, and the boat fell off | 
nearly dead before the wind. Her motion being now com* 
paratively rapid, a few minutes produced an obvious change 
m the direction of the different groups of clamorous Arabs, 
though they also brought a material lessening in the ibroe 
of the air. 

^ I have it !" said Paul, grasping his companion almost 
oonvulsively by the arm. >' We are at the inlet, and 
heading, I trust, directly through it! You hear the criee 
on our right ; they come from the end of the northern reef, 
while these on our left are from the end of the sotkthem. 
The sounds from the ship, the direction of the land breexe, 
our dbtance— -all confirm it, and Providence again be- 
friends us !" 

'< It will be a fearful error should we be mistaken !" 

" We cannot be deceived, since nothing else will explain 
the circumstances. There! — ^the boat feels the ground- 
swell — a blessed and certain sign that we are at the inlet ! 
Would that this tide were done, or that we had more 
wind!" 

Fifteen feverish minutes succeeded. At moments the 
puffs of night-air would force the boat ahead, and then 
again it was evident by the cries that she fell astern under 
the influence of an adverse current. Neither was it easy 
to keep her on the true course, fer the slightest variation 
from the direct line in a tide's way causes a vessel to sheer. 
To remedy the latter danger, Paul was obliged to watch his 
helm closely, having no other guide than the noisy and 
continued vociferations of the Arabs. 
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'^Tkese liftings of the boat are full of hope," reBumed 
Paul ; *' I think, too, that they increase." 

^ I perceive but little difference, though I would gladly 
see all you wish." 

^' L am certain the swell increases, and that the boat 
rises and falls more frequently. Yom will allow there is a 
swell ?" 

** Quite obviously : I perceived it before we kept the boat 
away. This variable air is cruelly tantalizing !"* 

" Sir George Temj^emore — ^Mr. Powis," said a soft voice 
at a window beneath them. 

*'Miss Effingham!" said Paul, so eager that he sufl^red 
the tiller-line to escape him. 

*< These are frightful cries! — Shall we never be rid of 
them I" 

^^ If it dep^ided on me-— on either of us — ^they should dis^ 
tress you no more. The boat is slowly entering the inlet, 
but has to struggle with a head-tide. Ttie wind baffles, and 
is light, or in tai minutes we should be out of danger." 

** Out of this danger, but only to encounter another P' 

*^ Nay, I do not think much of the risk of the ocean in 
80 stout a boat At the most, we may be compelled to cut 
away the roof, which makes our little bark somewhat clumsy 
in appearance, though it adds infinitely to its comfort. I 
think we shall soon get the trades, before which our launch, 
with its house «ven, will be able to make good weather." 

" We are certainly nearer those cries than before !" 

Paul felt his cheek glow, and his hand hurriedly sought 
the tiller-line, for the boat had sensibly sheered towards the 
northern reef. A puff of air helped to repair his oversight, 
and all in the launch soon perceived that the cries were 
gradually but distinctly drawing more aft. 

" The current lessens," said Paul, " and it is ftill time ; 
for it must be near high water. We shall soon feel it in our 
fiivour, when all will be safe I" 

'*This is indeed Messed tidings! and no gratitude can 
ever repay the debt we owe you, Mr. Powis !" 

The pu& of air now required all the attention of Paul, 
lor they again became variable, and at last the wind drew 
directly ahead in a continued current for half an hour. As 
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soon as this change was felt, the sails were trimmed to it, 
and the hoat began to stir the water under her bows. 

^' The shift was so sudden, that we cannot be mistaken in 
its direction," Paul remarked ; " besides, those cries still 
serve as pilots. Never was uproar more agreeable." ? 

** I feel the bottom with this spar !" said Mr. Sharp sud- 
denly. 

" Merciful- Providence protect and shield the weak and 
lovely— — " 

"Nay, I feel it no longer: we are already in deeper 
water." 

" It was the rock on which the seamen stood when we 
entered !" Paul exclaimed, breathing more freely. " I like 
those voices settling more under our lee, too. We will keep 
tills tack" (the boat's head was to the northward) " until we 
hit the .reef, unless warned off again by the cries." 

The boat now moved at the rate of five miles in the hour, 
or faster than a man walks, even when in quick motion. Its 
rising and falling denoted the long heavy swell of the ocean, 
and the wash of water began to be more and more audible, 
as she settled into the sluggish swells. 

" That sounds like the surf on the reef," continued Paul 
** every thing denotes the outside of the rocks." 

" God send it prove so !" , 

" That is clearly a sea breaking on a rock ! It is awk- 
wardly near, and to leeward, and yet it is sweet to the ear 
as music." 

The boat stood steadily on, making narrow escapes from 
jutting rocks, as was evinced by the sounds, and once or 
twice by the sight even ; but the cries shifted gradually, and 
were soon quite astern. Paul knew that the reef trended 
east soon after passing the inlet, and he felt the hope that 
they were fast leaving its western extremity, or the part that 
ran the farthest into the ocean ; after effecting which, there 
would be more water to leeward, his own course being 
nearly north, as he supposed. 

The cries drew still farther aft, and more distant, and the 
sullen wash of the surf was no longer so near as to seem 
&e8h and tangible. 

" Hand me the lead and line, that lie at the foot of the 



HOMBWARD BOUVD. , 117 

iiiBst> if you please,^' said t^aul. '' Our water seems sensi* 
bly to deepen, and the seas have become more regular.^ 

He hove a cast, and found six fathoms of water ; a proof, 
he thought, that they were quite clear of the reef. 

^^ Now, dear Mr. Effingham, Miss Effingham, Mademoi- 
selle," he cried cheerfully, ^^ now I believe we may indeed 
deem ourselves beyond the reach of the Arabs, unless a gale 
force us again on their inhospitable shores." 

^* Is it permitted to speak ?" asked Mr. Effingham, who 
had maintained a steady but almost breathless silence. 

" F^reely : we- are quite beyond the reach of the voice ; 
and this wind, though blowing from a quarter I do not like, 
18 carrying us away from the wretches rapidly." 

It was not safe in the darkness, and under the occasional 
heaves of the boat, for the others to come on the roof r but 
they opened the shutters, and looked out upon the gloomy 
water with a sense of security they could not have deemed 
possiUe for people in their situation. The worst was over 
for the moment, and there is a relief in present escape that 
temporarily conceals future dangers. They could converse 
without the fear of alarming their enemies, and Paul spoke 
encouragingly of their prospects. It was his intention to 
stand to the northward until he reached the wreck, wheni 
fidling to get any tidings of their friends, they might make 
the b^ of dieir way to the nearest island to leeward. 

With this cheering news the party below again disposed 
themselves to sleeps while the two young men maintained 
their posts on the roof. 

" We must resemble an ark," said Paul laughing, as he 
seated himself on a box near the stem of the boat, <' and I 
should think would frighten the Arabs from an attack, had 
they even the opportunity to make one. This house we 
, carry will prove a troublesome companion, should we en* 
counter a heavy and a head sea." 

" You say it may easily be gotten rid of." 

*' Nothing would be easier, the whole apparatus being 
made to ship and unship. Before the wind we might carry 
it a long time, and it would even help us along ; but on a 
wind it makes us a little top-heavy, besides giving us a lee- 
ward set. In the event of rain, or of had weather et any 
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sort, it would be a treasure to us all, more especially to Hoe 
females, and I think we had better keep it as long as pos- 
sible." 

The half hour of breeze already mentioned sufficed to 
caxry the boat some distance to the northward, when it 
failed, and the puffs Xrom the land returned. Paul supposed 
they were quite two miles from the inlet, and, trying the 
lead, he found ten fathoms of water, a proof that they had 
also gradually receded from the shore. Still nothing but a 
dense darkness surrounded them, though there could no 
longer be the smallest doubt of their being in the open ocean. 

For near an hour the light baffling air came in puffs, as 
before, during which time the launch's head was kept, as 
near as the two gentlemen could judge, to the northward, 
making but little progress ; and then the breeze drew gra- 
dually round into one quarter, and commenced blowing with 
a steadiness that they had not experienced before that night 
Paul suspected this change, though he had no certain means 
of knowing it ; for as soon as the wind baffled, his course 
had got to be conjectural again. As the breeze freshened, 
the speed of the boat necessarily augmented, though she was 
kept always on a wind ; and after half an hour's progress, 
the gentlemen became once more uneasy as to the direction. 

*' It would be a cruel and awkward fate to hit the reef 
again," said Paul ; '^ and yet I cannot be sure that we are 
not running directly for it." 

'' We have compasses : let us strike a light and look into 
the matter." 

" It were better had we done this more early, for a light 
might now prove dangerous, should we really have altered 
the course in this intense darkness. There is no remedy, 
however, and the risk must be taken. I will first try the 
lead again." 

A cast was made, and the result was two and a half 
fathoms of water. 

" Put the helm down !" cried Paul, springing to the sheet : 
" lose not a moment, but down with the helm !" 

The boat did not work freely under her imperfect sail 
and with the roof she carried, and a moment of painful 
anxiety succeeded. Paul managed, however, to get a part 
of the sail aback, and he felt more secure. 
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•* The boat has stern- way : shift the helin, Mr. Sharp." 

This was done, the yard was»,dipped, and the two young 
men felt a relief almost equal to that they had experienced 
on clearing the inlet, when they found the launch again 
drawing ahead, obedient to her rudder. 

"We are near something, reef or shore," said Paul, 
standing with the lead-line in his hand, in readiness to 
heave. ^' I think it can hardly be the first, as we hear no 
Arabs." , 

Waiting a few minutes, he hove the lead, and, to his in* 
finite joy, got three fathoms fairly. 

" That is good news. We are hauling off the danger, 
whatever it may bej" he said, as he felt the mark: "and 
now for the compass." 

Saunders was called, a light was struck, and the com- 
passes were both examined. These faithful but mysterious 
guides, which have so long served man while they have 
baffled all his ingenuity to discover the sources of their 
power, were, as usual, true to their governing principle. 
The boat was heading north-north-west; the wind was ati 
Dort£-east, and before they tacked they had doubtless been 
standing directly for the beach, from which they could not 
have b^n distant a half quarter of a mile, if so much. A 
few more minutes would have carried them into the break- 
ers, capsized the boat, and most probably drowned all be^ 
low the roof, if not those on it. 

Paul shuddered as these facts forced themselves on his 
attention, and he determined to stand on his present course 
for two hours, when daylight would render his return to- 
wards the land without danger. 

" This is the trade," he said, " and it will probably stand. 
We have a current to contend with, as well as a head-wind ; 
but I think we can weather the cape by morning, when we 
can get a survey of the wreck by means of the glass. If 
we discover nothing, I shall bear up at once for the Cape de 
Verds." 

The two gentlemen now took the helm in turns, he who 
slept fastening himself to the mast, as a precaution against 
being rolled into the sea by the motion of the boat. In fif- 
teen fathoms water they tacked again, and stood to the east- 
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douth-east, having made certain, by a freeh examiQatumof 
the oompass, that the wind^tood in the same quarter as be- 
fore* The moon rose soon afler, and, although the moroiiig 
was clouded and lowering, there was then sufficient light to 
remove all danger from the darkness. At length thb long 
and anxious night terminated in the usual streak of day, 
which gleamed across the desert. 

Paul was at the helm, steering more by instinct than aoy 
thing else, and occasionally nodding at his post ; for two 
successive nights of watching and a day of severe toil bad 
overcome his sense of danger, and his care for others. 
Strange fancies beset men at such moments ; and his busy 
imagination was running over some of the scenes of bii 
early youth, when either his sense or his wandering fa* 
culties made him hear the usual brief, spirited hail of, 

" Boat ahoy !" 

Paul opened his eyes, felt that the tiller was in his hand, 
and was about to close the first again, when the words weie 
more sternly ii^peated, 

"Boat ahoy! — what craft's that? Answer, or expect a 
shot!" 

This was plain English, and Paul was wide awake in an 
instant. Rubbing his eyes, he saw a line of boats anchored 
directly on his weather bow, with a raft of 9pais riding 
astern. 

" Hurrah!" shouted the young man. '^ This is Heaven's 
evn tidings ! Are these the Montauk's 1" 

♦♦ Ay, ay. Who the devil are you ?" 

The truth is. Captain Truck did not recognize his owb 
launch in the royal, roof, and jigger. He had never befora 
seen a boat afloat in such a guise ; and in the obscurity of 
the hour, and fresh awakened from a profound sleep, like 
Paul, his Acuities were a little confused. But the latter 
soon comprehended the whole matter. He clapped his 
helm down, let fly the sheet, and in a minute the launch of 
the packet was riding alongside of the launch of the Dane. 
Heads were out of the shutters, and every boat gave up 
its sleepers, for the cry was general throughout the little 
^tilla. 

The party just arrived alone felt joy. They found those 
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whom they had believed dead, or captivesy alive and ftee ; 
where ^ the others now learned the extent of the nusfiNrtune 
IJiat had befallen them. For a few minutes tl^s contrast in 
^ling produced an awkward meeting ; but the truth soon 
brought all down to the same sober level. Captain Truck 
received the congratulations of his friends like one in a stu- 
por ; Toast looked amazed as his friend Saimders shook his 
hand $ and the gentlemen who had been to the wreck met the 
cheerful greetings of those who had just escaped the Arabs 
like men who fancied the others mad. 

We pass over the explanations that followed^ as every 
one will readily understand them. Captain Truck listened 
to Paul like one in a trance, and it was some time afler thtt 
young man had done before he spc^e. With a wish to 
cheer him, he was told of the ample provisicm of stored that 
had been brought off in the launch, of the trade winds that 
had now apparently set in, and of the great probability of 
their all reaching the islands in safety. Still the old man 
made no reply ; he got on the roof of his own launch, and 
paced backwards and forwards rapidly, heeding nothing. 
Bven Eve spoke to him unnoticed, and the consolations 
ofiered by her father were not attended to* At ^«ngth he 
utopped suddenly, and called for his mate. 

« Mr. Leach ?'» 

" Sir." 

** Efere is a category for you !" 

^' Ay, ay, sir ; it's bad enough in its way ; still we are 
better off than the Danes." 

"You tell me, sir," turning to Paul, "that these foul 
blackguards were actually on the deck of the ship ?" 

" Certainly, Captain Truck. They took complete posses^ 
sion ; ibr we had no means of keeping them off." 

" And the ship is ashore ?" 

" BeycMid a question." 

« Bilged r 

" I think not. There is no swell within the reef, and she 
lies on sand." 

" We might have spared ourselves the trouble, Leach, of 
culling these cursed spars, as if they had been so many 
toothpicks." 

Vol. IL 11 
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** That we might, sir ; for they will not now serve as 
oven-wood, for want of the oven*" 

** A damnable category, Mr. Effingham ! Pm glad you 
are safe, sir ; and you, too, my dear young lady — God bless 
you !— *Grod bless you ! — ^It were better the whole line should 
be in their power than one like you !" 

The old seaman's eyes filled as he shook Eve by the hand, 
and for a moment he forgot the ship. 

" Mr. Leach ?" 

"Sir." 

" Let the people have their breakfasts, and bear a hand 
about it. We are likely to have a busy morning, sir. Lift 
the kedge, too, and let us drift down towards these gentry, 
and take a look at them. We have both wind and current 
with us now, and shall make quick work of it." 

The kedge was raised, the sails were all set, and, with 
the two launches lashed together, the whole line of boats 
and spars began to set to the southward at a rate that would 
bring them up with the inlet in about two hours. 

"'Hiis is the course for the Cape de Verds, gentlemen,** 
said the captain bitterly. " We shall have to pass before 
our own door to go and ask hospitality of strangers. But 
let the people get their breakfasts, Mr. Leach; just let the 
boys have one comfortable meal before they take to their 
oars." 

Eat himself, however, Mr. Truck would not. He chewed 
the end of a cigar, and continued walking up and down the 
roof. 

In half an hou/ the people had ended their meal, the day 
had fairly opened, and the boats and rafl had made good 
progress. 

Splice the main-brace, Mr. Leach," said the captain, 
for we are a littled jammed. And you, gentlemen, do me 
the favour to step this way for a consultation. This much 
is due to your situation." 

Captain Truck assembled his male passengers in the stem 
of the Dane's launch, where he commenced the following 
address : 

"Gentlemen," he said, "every thing in this world has 
its natujTe and its principles. This truth I hold you all to be 
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too well informed and well educated to deny. The nature 
of a traveller is to travel, and see curiosities ; the nature of , 
old men is to think on the past, of a young man to hope for 
the future. The nature of a seaman is to stick by his 8hip> 
and of a ship to be treated like a vessel, and not to be ran- 
sacked like a town taken by storm, or a nunnery that is 
rifled. — ^You are but passengers, and doubtless have your 
own wishes and occupations, as I have mine. Your wishes 
are, beyond question, to be safe in New York among your 
friends; and mine are to get the Montauk there too, in as 
little time and with as little injury as possible. You have a 
good navigator among you; and I now propose that you 
take the Montauk's launch, with such stores as are neces> 
sary, and fill away at once for the islands, where, I pray 
Grod, you may all arrive in safety, and that when you reach 
America you may find all your relations in good health, and 
in no manner uneasy at this little delay. Your effects shall 
be safely delivered to your respective orders, should it please 
God to put it in the power of the line to honour your drafts." 

*^ You intend to attempt recapturing the ship 1" exclaimed 
Paul. " 

" I do, sir," returned Mr. Truck, who, having thus for 
opened his mind, for the first time that morning gave a 
vigorous hem ! and set about lighting a cigar. — ^" We may 
do it, gentlemen, or we may not do it. If we do it, you will 
hear farther from me ; if we fail, why, tell them at home 
that we carried sail as long as a stitch \^ould draw." 

The gentlemen looked at each other, the young waiting 
in respect for the Counsel of the old, the old hesitating in 
deference to the pride and feelings of the young. 

** We must join you in this enterprise, captain," said Mr. 
Sharp quietly, but with the manner of a man of spirit and 
nerve. 

" Certainly, certainly," cried Mr. Monday; " we ou^t to 
make a common affair of it ; as I dare say Sir George Tem- 
plemore will agree with me in maintaining ; the nobility and 
gentry are not oflen backward when their persons are to ie 
risked." 

The spurious baronet acquiesced in the proposal as readily 
as it had been made by him whom he had temporarily de* 
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posed I for,' though a weak and a vain young man, he waa 
&r fh)m being a dastard. 

" This is a serious business," observed Paul, " and il 
ought to be ordered with method and intelligence. If we 
have a ship to care for, we have those also who are infinitely 
more precious.*' 

" Very true, Mr. Blunt, very true," interrupted Mr. Dodge, 
a little eagerly. " It is my maxim to let well alone ; and I 
am bertain shipwrecked people can hardly be better off and 
more comfortable than we are at this very moment. I dare 
say these gallant bailors, if the question was fairly put to 
^m, would give it by a handsome majority in favour of 
things as they are. I am a conservative, captain — and I 
think cm appeal ought to be made to the ballot-boxes befoie 
We decide on a measure of so much magnitude." 

The occasion was too grave for the ordinary pleasantry, 
and this singular propositi(»i was heard in silence, to }it* 
Dodge's great disgust. 

"I think it the duty of Captam Truck to endeavour to re* 
take his vessel,^' continued Paul ; '' but the afiair will be 
serious,^ and success is far from certain. The Montauk'i 
launch ought to be lefl at a safe distance with all the females, 
and in prudent keeping ; for any disaster to the boardiiig 
party would probably throw the rest of the boats into the 
hands of the barbarians, and endanger the safety of those 
lefl in the launch.^— Mr. Effingham and Mr. John Effingham 
will of course remam with the ladies." 

The father assented with the simplicity of one who did 
not distrust his own motives, but the eagle-shaped features 
of his kinsman curled with a cool and sarcastic smile. 

" Will ycu remain in the launch ?" the latter asked point- 
edjy, turning towards Paul. 

" Certainly it would be greatly out of character were I 
to think of it. My trade is war ; and I trust that Captain 
Truck means to honour me with the command of one of the 
boats." 

" I thought as much, by Jove !** exclaimed the captain, 
seizing a hand which he shook with the utmost cordiality 
** I should as soon expect to see the sheet-anchor wink, or 
the best-bower give a mournful smile, as to see you duck! 



« HOMEWARD BOUND. 1S5 

Still, gentlemen, I am well aware of the difierence in our 
situations. I ask no man to forget his duties to those on 
shore on my account;' and I fancy that my regular people, 
aided by Mr. Blunt, who can really serve me by his know- 
ledge, will be as likely to do all that can be done as all of 
us united. It is not numbers that carry ships as much as 
spirit, promptitude, and resolution." 

" But the question has not yet been put to the people,'* 
said Mr. Dodge, who was a little mystified by the word last 
used, which he had yet to learn was strictly technical as ap* 
plied to a vessel's crew. 

"It shall, sir," returned Captain Truck, "and I beg you 
to note the majority. My lads," he continued, rising on a 
thwart, and speaking aloud, " you know the history of the 
ship. As to the Arabs, now they have got her, they do not 
know how to sail her, and it is no more than a kindness to 
take her out of their hands. For this business I want volun* 
teers ; those who cure for the reef, and an attack, will rise up 
and cheer ; while they who like an offing have only to sit 
still and stay where they are." 

The words were no sooner spoken than Mr. Leach jumped 
up on the gunwale and waved his hat. The people rose as 
one man, and taking the signal from the mate, they gave 
three as hearty cheers as ever rung over the bottle. 

" Dead against you, sir !" observed the captain, nodding 
to the editor; " and I hope you are now satisfied." 

" The ballot might have given it the other way," mut- 
tered Mr. Dodge; "there can be no freedom of election 
without the ballot." 

No one, however, thought any longer of Mr. Dodge or 
his scruples ; but the whole disposition for the attack was 
made with promptitude and caution. It was decided that 
Mr. Effingham and his own servant should remain in the 
launch; while the captain compelled his two mates to 
draw lots which of them should stay behind also, a navi- 
gator being indispensable. The chance fell on the second 
mate, who submitted to his luck with an ill grace. 

A bust of Napoleon was cut up, and the pieces of lead 
were beaten as nearly round as possible, so as to form a 
dozen leaden balls, and a quantity of slugs, or langrage. 

11* 



126 HOMEWARD BODlfD. 

The latter were put in canvas bags; while the keg of pow- 
der was opened, a flannel shirt or two were torn, and cart- 
ridges were filled. Ammunition was also distributed to 
the people, and Mr. Sharp examined their arms. The gun 
was got off the roof of the Montauk's launch, and placed 
on a grating forward in that of the Dane. The sails and 
rigging were cleared out of the boat and secured on the 
rafl when she was properly manned, and the cCmmand of 
her was given to Paul. 

The three other boats received their crews, with John 
Effingham at the head of one, the captain and his mate 
commanding the others. Mr. Dodge felt compelled to 
volunteer to go in the launch of the Dane, where Paul had 
now taken his station, though he did it with a reluctance 
that escaped the observation of no one who took the pains 
to observe him* Mr. Sharp afid Mr. Monday were with 
the captain, and th^ false Sir George Templemore went 
with Mr. Leach. These arrangements completed, the 
whole party waited impatiently for the wind and current to 
set them down towards the reef, the rocks of which by this 
time were plainly visible, even from the thwarts of the 
several boats. 



CHAPTER IX. 



Hark ! was it not the trumpet's voice I heard f 
The soul of battle is awake within me. 
The &te of ages and of empires hangs 
On this dread boor. 

Miunnger, 



The two launches were still sailing side by side, and 
Eve now appeared at the open window next the seat of 
Paul. Her face was pale as when the scene of the cabin 
occurred, and her lip trembled. 

" I do not understand these warlike proceedings," she 
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said ; *' but I trust, Mr. Blunt, we have no concern with 
the present movement." 

^^ Put your mind at ease on this head, dearest Miss 
Effingham, for what we now do we do in compliance with a 
general law of manhood. Were your interests and the 
interests of those with you alone consulted, we might come 
to a very difierent decision : but I think you are in safe 
hands should our adventure prove unfortunate." 

^* Unfortunate ! It is fearful to be so near a scene like 
this ! I cannot ask you to do any thing unworthy of your- 
self; but, all that we owe you impels me to say, I trust ' 
you have too much wisdom, too much true courage, to 
incur unnecessary risks." 

The young man looked volumes of gratitude ; but the 
presence of the others kept its expression within due 
hounda. 

^^ We old sea dogs," he answered, smiling, '* are rather 
noted for taking care of ourselves. They who are trained 
to a business like this usually set about it too much in a 
business-like manner to hazard anything for mere show." 

" And very wisely ; Mr. Sharp, too," — Eve's colour deep- 
ened with a consciousness that Paul would have given worlds 
lo .understand-^'^ he has a claim on us we shall never forget. 
My father can say all this better than I." 

Mr. Effingham now expressed his thanks for all that had^ 
passed, and earnestly enjoined prudence on the young men. 
After which Eve withdrew her head, and was seen no more. ^ 
Most of the next hour was passed in prayer by those in the 
laiiiich. 

By this time the boats and rafl were within half a mile 
of the inlet ; and Captain Truck ordered the kedge, which 
bad been transferred to the launch of the Montauk, to be let 
go. As soon as this was done, the old seaman threw down 
his hat, and stood on a thwart in his grey hair. 

** dentlemen, you haye your orders," he said with dig- 
nity ; lor from that moment his manner rose with the occa- 
sion, and had something of the grandeur of the warrior* 
** You see the enemy. The reef must first be cleared, and 
then the ship shall be carried. Grod knows vfho will live to 
the end ; but that end must be success, or the bones of 
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' John Truck shall bleach on these sands ! Our cry is ' The 
Montauk and our own !' which is a principle Vattel will sus- 
tain us in. Give way, men ! a long pull, a strong pull, and 
a pull altogether ; each boat in its station !" 

He waved his hand, and the oars fell into the water at the 
same instant. The heavy launch was the last, for she had 
double-feists to the other boat. While loosening that forward 
the second mate deserted his post, stepping nimbly cm board 
the departing boat, and concealing himself behind the fore- 
most of the two lug-sails she carried. Almost at the same 
instant Mr. Dodge reversed this manoeuvre by pretending to 
be lefl clinging to the boat of the Montauk, in his zeal to 
shove off. As the sails were drawing hard, and the oan 
dashed the spray aside, it was too late to rectify either of 
these mistakes, had it been desirable. 

A few minutes of a stern calm succeeded, each boat keep- 
ing its place with beautiful precision. The Arabs had left 
the northern reef with the light; but, the tide being out, 
hundreds were strung along the southern range of rocks, 
especially near the ship. The wind carried the laundi 
ahead, as had been intended, and she soon drew near the 
inlet. 

"Take in the sails," said Mr. Blunt. "See your gun 
clear forward." 

A fine, tall, straight, athletic young seaman stood near 

the grating, with a heated iron lying in a vessel of live coals 

before him, in lieu of a loggerl^ad, the fire being covered 

' with a tarpaulin. As Paul spoke, this young mariner turaed 

. towards him with the peculiar grace of a man-of-war's-man, 

and touched his hat. 

" Ay, ay, sir. All ready, Mr. Powis." 

Paul started, while the other smiled proudly, like one who 
knew more than his companions. 

" We have met before," said the first. 

" That have we sir, and in boat-duty, too. You were the 
first on board the pirate on the coast of Puba, and I wias 
second." 

A look of recognition and a wave of the hand passed 
between them, the men cheering involuntarily. It was too 
late for more, the launch being fairly in the inlet, where she 
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M^ived a gi^eral but harmless fire from the Arabs. An 
4>rder had been given to fire the first shot over the heads of 
Hie barbarians ; but this assault changed the plan. 

" Depress the piece, Brooks," said Paul, " and throw in a 
bag of slugs." 

** All ready, sir.," was uttered in another minute. 

** Hold water, men^— the boat is steady — let them have it.** 

Men fell at that discharge; but how many was never 
known, as the bodies were hurried off the reef by those who 
lled^ A few <x)ncealed themselves along the rocks, but most 
dcampered lowards the shore. 

•* bravely done I" cried Captain Trucks aa his boat sw^ 
past " Now for the ship, sir !" 

The people eheered a^in, and dashed their oars into thd 
water. To <^^r the reef was nothing ; but to carry thd 
ship was a serious affair. She was defended by four timei 
the number of those in the boats, and there was no retreat. 
Hie Arabs^' as has already been seen, had suspended their 
labour during the night, having fruitlessly endeavoured to 
haul the vessel over to the reef before the tide rose. Mot^ 
by accident than by calculation, they had made such ar«- 
rangements by getting a line to the rocks as would probably 
faai^e set the ship off the sands, when she floated at high 
water ; but tM) line had been cut by Paul in passing, and the 
Wmd coming on shore agam^ during the confusion and cla» 
mour of the barbarians, or at a moment when they thought 
they were to be attacked, no attention was paid to the cir- 
cumstance, ^nd the Montauk was suffered to drive up stiU 
Ittgher on the simds, where she ef^tually grounded at the 
Very top of the tide. As it was now dead low water, thd 
ship had sewed materially, and was now lying on her t^lge^ 
partly sustained by the water, and partly by the bottom. 

During the short pause that succeeded, Saunders, who was 
seated in the captain's boat as a small*arms-man, addressed 
Ifis subordinate in a low voice. 

** Now*j Toast," he said, «* you are about to contend in 
battle for the first time ; €uid I diwine, from experience, that 
the ewent gives you some sentiments that are werry original. 
My adwice to you is, to shut both eyes until the word is 
gkrea to fire, and then to open them suddenly, as if just 
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awaking from sleep ; afler which you may preset and pull 
the trigger. Above all, Toast, take care not to kill any of 
our own friends, most especially not Captain Truck, just at 
this werry moment." 

"I shall do my endeavours, Mr. Saunders," muttered 
Toast, with the apathy and submissive dependence on others 
with which the American black usually goes into action. " If 
I do any harm, I hope it will be overlooked, on account of 
my Want of experience." 

" Imitate me. Toast, in coolness and propriety, and youll 
be certain not to ofiend. I do not mean that you too are to 
kill the werry same Muacle-men that I kill, but that when I 
kill one you are to kill another. And be werry careful not 
to hurt Captain Truck, who'll be certain to run right afoie 
the muzzle of our guns, if he sees any thing to be done 
there." 

. Toast growled an assent, and then there was no other 
noise in the boat than that which was produced by the steady 
and vigorous falling of the oars. An attempt had been made 
to lighten the vessel by unloading her, and the bank of san^ 
was already covered with bales and boxes, which had been 
brought up from the hold by means of a stage, and by sheer 
animal force. The rail had been extended ih size, and 
brought round to the bank by the stem of the vessel, with 
the intention to load it, and to transfer the articles already 
landed to the rocks. 

Such was the state of things about the Montauk when the 
boats came into the channel that ran directly up to the bank. 
The launch led again, her sails having been set as soon as 
the reef wets swept, and she now made another discharge on 
the deck of the ship, which, inclining towards the gun, of- 
fered no shelter. The effect was to bring every Arab, in the 
twinkling of an eye, down upon the bank. 

" Hurrah !" shouted Captain Truck ; " that grist has puri- 
fied the old bark ! And now to see who is to own her ! * The 
thieves are out of the temple,' as my good father would have 
said." 

The four boats were in a line abreast, the launch under 
one sail only. A good deal of confusion existed on the bank ; 
but the Arabs sought the cover of the bales and boxes, and 
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opened a sharp though irregular fire. Three times, as they 
advanced, the second mate and that gallant-looking yoimg 
seaman called Brooks discharged the gun, and at each dis- 
charge the Arabs were dislodged and driven to the raft. The 
cheers of the seamen becarhe animated, though they still 
plied the oars. 

" Steadily, men," said Captain Truck, " and {U'epare to 
board." 

At this moment the launch grounded, though still twenty 
yards from the l^ank, the other boats passing her with loud 
cheers. 

We are all ready, sir," cried Brooks. 
Let 'em have it. Take in the sail, boys." 

The gun Was fired, and the tall young seaman sprang 
upon the grating and cheered. As he looked backward, 
with a smile of triumph, Paul saw his eyes roll. He leaped 
into the air, and fell at his length dead upon the water ; for 
such is the passage of a man in battle, from one state of e$* 
istence to another. 

" Where do we hang ?" asked Paul steadily ; " forward 
orafir 

It was forward, and deeper water lay ahead of them. The 
sail was set again, and the people were called aft. The boat 
tipped, and shot ahead towards the sands, like a courser re* 
leased from a sudden pull. 

All this time the others were not idle. Not a musket was 
fired from either boat until the whole three struck the bank, 
almost jftt the same instant, though at as many different 
points. Then all leaped ashore, and threw in a fire so close, 
that the boxes served as much for a cover to the assailants 
as to the assailed. It was at this critical moment, when the 
seamen paused to load, that Paul, just clear of the bottom, 
with his own hand applying the loggerhead, swept the rear 
of the bank with a most opportune discharge. 

" Yard-arm and yard-arm !" shouted Captain Truck. 
** Lay 'em aboard, boys, and give 'em Jack*'s play !" 

The whole party sprang forward, and from that moment 
all order ceased. Fists, handspikes, of which many were 
on the bank, and the butts of muskets, were freely used, 
and in a way that set the spears and weapons of the Arabs 
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at defiance. The C^aptain, Mr. Sharp, John l^finghanf, BIr. 
Monday, the soi'disant Sir George Templemore, and the 
chief mate, formed a sort of Macedonian phalanx, which 
penetrated the centre of the barbarians, and which kept 
close to the en^my, following up its advantages with a spirit 
that admitted of no rallying. On their right and left pressed 
the men, an athletic, hearty, well-fed gang. The superiority 
of the Arabs was in their powers of endurance ; for, trained 
to the whip^cord rigidity of racers, force was less their pe- 
culiar merit than bottom. Had they acted in concert, how* 
ever, or had they been on their own desert, mounted, and 
with room for their subtle evolutions, the result might have 
been very different ; but, unused to contend with an enemy 
who brought *them within reach of the arm, their tactics 
were deranged, and all their habits violated. Still, theit 
numbers were formidable, and it i9 probable that the acci- 
dent to the launch, after all, decided the matter. From tlie 
moment the milie began not a shot was fired, but the as- 
sailants pressed upon the assailed, until a large body of th^ 
latter had collected near the raft. This was just as the 
launch reached the shore, and Paul perceived «there wag 
great danger that the tide might roll backward from sheer 
necessity. The«gun was loaded, and filled nearly to the 
muzzle with slug^. . j{e/de^^'tke>iz)pn to raise it on their 
oars, and to carry it to a largi^ BCs^la little apart from the 
confusion of the fight. All this was done in a moment, 
for three minutes had not yet passed idnce the captain 
landed. 

Instead of firing, Paul called aloud to his friends to cease 
fighting. Though chafing like a vexed lion. Captain Truck 
complied, surprise effecting quite as much as obedieace. 
The Arabs, hardest pressed upon, profited by the pause to 
fall back on the main body of their friends, near the raft 
This was all Paul could ask, and he ordered the gun to b? 
pointed at the centre of the group, while he advanced him- 
self towards the enemy, makinga sign of peace. 

" Damn 'em, lay 'em aboard !" cried the captain : " no 
quarter to the blackguards!" 

" I rather think we had better charge again," added Mr. 
Sharp, who was thoroughly warmed with his late employ- 
ment. ' 
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** Hold, gentlemeh ; you risk all needlessly. I will show 
these poor wretches what they have to expect, and they 
will prohaWy retire. We want the ship, not their blood.** 

** Well, well,** returned the impatient captain, " give *em 
plenty of Vattel, for we have 'em now in a category." 

The men of the wilderness and of the desert seem to act 
as much by instinct as by reason. An old sheik advanced, 
smiling, towards Paul, when the latter was a few yards in 
advance of his friends, ofiering his hand with as much cor- 
diality as if they met merely to. exchange courtesies. Paul 
led him quietly to the gun, put his hand in, and drew out a 
bag of slugs, replaced it, and pointed Bignificantly at the 
dense crowd of exposed Arabs, and at the heated iron that 
was ready to discharge the piece. At all this the old Arab 
smiled, and seemed to express his admiration. He was 
then showed the strong and well-armed party, all of whom 
by this time had a musket or a pistol ready to use. Paul 
theia signed to the rafl and to the reef, as much as to tell the 
other to withdraw his party. 

The sheik exhibited great coolness and sagacity, and, 
unused to frays so desperate, he signified his disposition to 
eomply. Truces, Paul knew, were common in the African 
combed which are seldom bloody, and he hoped the best . 
firom the manner of the sheik, who was now permitted to 
return to his friends. A short conference succeeded among 
the Arabs, when several of them smilingly waved their 
bands, and most of the party crowded on the rafl. Others 
advanced, and asked permission to bear av^ay their wound- 
ed,^ and the bodies of the dead, in both of which offices they 
were assisted by the seamen, as far as was prudent ; for it 
was all-important to be on the guard against treachery. 

In this extraordinary manner the combatants separated, 
the Arabs hauling themselves over to the reef by a line, 
^eir c^d men smiling, and making signs of amity, until 
they were fairly on the rocks. Here they remained but a 
very few minutes, for the camels and dromedaries were seen 
trotting off towaids the Dane on the shore ; a sign that the 
compact between the difierent parties of the barlnrians was 
dissolved, and that each man was about to plunder on his 
own account. This movement produced great agitation 
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among the old sheiks and their followers on the reef, and 
set them in motion with great activity towards the land. S© 
great Was their hurry, indeed, that the bodies of all the 
dead, and of several of the wounded, were fairly abandoned 
on the rocks, at some distance from the shore. 

The first step of the victors, as a matter of course, was 
to inquire into their own loss. This was much less than 
would have otherwise been, on account of their good coo- 
duct. Every man, without a solitary exception, had os- 
tensibly behaved well ; one of the most infallible means of 
lessening danger. Several of the'^party had received slight 
hurts, and divers bullets had passed through hats and jackets. 
Mr. Sharp, alone, had two through the former, besides one 
through his coat. Paul had blood drawn on an arm, and 
Captain Truck, to use his own language, resembled ''a 
horse in fly-time," his skin having been rased in no less 
than five places. But all these trifling hurts and hair- 
breadth escapes counted for nothing, as no one was seriously 
injured by them, or felt sufficient inconvenience even to re- 
port himself wounded. 

The felicitations were warm and general; even the sea- 
men asking leave to shake their sturdy old commands 1^ 
the hand. Paul and Mr. Sharp faiiiy embraced, each 
expressing his sincere pleasure that the other had escaped 
Unharmed. The latter even shook hands cordially with lus 
counterfeit, who had acted with spirit from the first to the 
last. John Effingham alone maintained the same cool indif- 
ference afler the aflair that he had shown in it, when it was 
seen that he had played his part with singular coolness and 
discretion, dropping two Arabs with his fowling-piece on 
landing, with a sort of sportsman-like coolness with which 
he was in the habit of dropping woodcocks at home. 

" I fear Mr. Monday is seriously hurt," this gentlemaa 
said to the captain, in the midst of his congratulations : '* he 
sits aloof on the box yonder, and looks exhausted." 

" Mr. Monday ! I hope not, with all my heart and sod. 
He is a capital diplamate, and a stout boarder. And Mr. 
Dodge, too ! I miss Mr. Dodge." 

" Mr. Dodge must have remained behind to console the 
ladies," returned Paul, ^' finding that your second mate had 
abandoned them, like a recreant that he is." 
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r The captain shook his disobedient mate by the hand a 
second time, and swore he was a mutineer for violating his 
orders, and ended by declaring that the day was not distant 
when he and Mr. Leach should command two as good liners 
as ever sailed out of America. 

*'' I'll have nothing to do with either of you as soon as we 
reach home," he concluded. '< There was Leach a loot or 
two ahead of me the whole time ; and, as for the second 
officer, I should be justified in logging him as having run. 
Well, well ; young men wiU be young men ; and so would 
old men too, Mr. John Effingham, if they knew how. ^But 
Mr» Monday does look doleful ; and I am afraid we shall be 
oldiged to overhaul the medicine-chest for him." 

Mr. Monday, however, was beyond the aid of medicine. 
A ball had passed through his shoulder-blade in landing ; 
notwithstanding which he had pressed into the miUe, where* 
imable to parry it, a spear had been thrust into his chest. 
The last wound appeared grave, and Captain Truck imm&f 
diately ordered the sufferer to be carried into the ship : John 
Effingham, with a tenderness and humanity that were sin- 
gularly in contrast to his ordinary sarcastic manner, volun- 
teering to take charge of him. 

** We have need of all our forces," said Captain Truck, 
as Mr. Monday was borne away ; " and yet it is due to our 
friends in the launch to let them know the result Set the 
ensign, Leach ; that will tell them our success, though a 
verbal communication can alone acquaint them with the par- 
ticulars." 

" If," interrupted Paul, eagerly, " you will lend me the 
launch of the Dane, Mr. Sharp and myself will beat, her up 
to the raft, let our friends know the result, and bring the 
spars down to the inlet. This will save the necessity of any 
of the men^s being absent. We claim the privilege, too, as 
belonging properly to the party that is now absents" 

** (rentlemen, take any privilege you please. You have 
iftood by me like heroes ; and I owe yon all more than the 
heel of a worthless old life will ever permit me to pay." 

The two young men did not wait for a second invitation, 
but in five minutes the boat was stretching through one of 
^ channels that led landward; and in five more it wai 
laying out of the inlet with a steady breeze. 
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The ins&mt Captain Truck vetrod the deck of his s^vp 
was one of uncontrollable feeling With the weather-beaten 
old seaman. The ship had sewed too much to admit of 
walking with ease, and he sat down on the coamings of tiie 
main hatch, and fairly wept like an infant So hi^ had 
his feelings been wrought that this Outbreaking was violent, 
and the men wondered to see their grey*headed, stem, old 
commander, so completely unmanned. He seemed at length 
ashamed of the weakness lumself, for, rising like a worned 
tiger, he began to issue his orders as sternly and pvc«nptly 
as \^ his wont 

<< What the devil are you gaping at, men!" he growled; 
** did you never see a ship on her bilge before 1 God knows, 
and ftur that matter you all know, there is enough to do, that 
you stand like so many marines, with tiieir * eyes ri^t P 
and * pipe-clay.' " i 

^^ Take it more kindly, Ci^ytain Truck,'' letumed an old 
sea-dog, thxusting out a hand that was all knobs, a feUoir 
whose tobacco had not been displaced evexi by the fray; 
** take it kindly, and look upon all these boxes and bales aa 
so much caigo that is to be struck in, in dock. We'll sooa 
stow it, and, barring a few slugs, and one fi>ur-pouiider,that 
has cut up a crate of crockery as if it had been a cat in a 
cupboard, no great harm is done. I lode upon this mattw 
as no more than a sudden squall, that has compelled us to 
bear up for a little while, but which will answer for a winch 
to spin yams on all the rest of our days. I have fit the 
French, and the English, and the Turks, in my tihie ; and 
now I can say I have had a brush with the niggers." 

« D — — ia me, but you are right, old Tom ! cmd I'll maka 
no more account of the matter. Mr. Leach, give the people 
a little encouragement. There is enough lefi in the jug that 
you'll find in the stem-sheets of the pinnace ; and then tura- 
to, and strike in all this dunnage, that the Arabs have been 
scattering on the sands. We'll stow it when we get the 
ship mto an easier bed than the one in which she is nom 

lyiftg." 

This was the signal for commencing work; and these 
straight-forward tars, who had just been in the confusion aad 
hazards <^ a fight, first took their grog, and then commcoM^d 
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thdr labour in earnest As they had only> with their know- 
ledge and readiness, to repair the damage done by the igno-, 
rant and hurried Arabs, in a short time every thing was on 
• board the ^hip again, when their attention was directed to 
the situation of the vessel itself. Not to anticipate events, 
however, we will now return to the party in the launch. 

The reader will readily imagine the feelings with which 
iMr. Effin^am and his party listened to the report of the 
4irst gun. As they all remained below, they were ignorant 
-who the individual really was that kept pacing tl^ roof 
over their heads, though it was believed to be the second 
mate, agreeably to the arrangement made by Captain Tru.ck. 

'^My eyes grow dim,' said Mr. Effingham, who was 
iodcing through a glass ; ^' will you try to see what is pass- 
ing. Eve ?" 

^' Father, 1 cannot look," returned the pallid girL '' It is 
jnisery enough to hear these frightful guns." 

^' It is awful !" said Nanny, folding her arms about her 
child, '^ and I wonder that such gentlemen as Mr. John and 
Ht, Powis should go on an enterprise so wicked !" 

^^ VouUz'Vous avoir la complaisance, mormevr?^'* said 
Mademoiselle Viefville, taking the glass from the unresisting 
hand of Mr. Effingham. '* Ha / le combat commence en 
tfetr 

'^ Is it the Arabs who now fire ?" demanded Eve, unable, 
in spite of terror, to repress her interest. 

** Non, c^ett cet admirable jeune homme. Monsieur Blunt, 
qui divance tons les autres /" 

^^ And now, mademoiselle, that must surely be the bar- 
liarians ?" 

*^ Du tout. Lea sauoages Jment* CPest encore du bo- 
teau de Monsieur Blunt qu^on tire. Quel beau courageJ 
son bateau est toujours des premiers P"* 

« That shout is frightful \ Do they close 1" 

^ On crie des deux parts, je crois. Le vieux capitaine 
est en avant d present, et Monsieur Blunt s'arrHel'*'^ 

^^ May Heaven avert the danger ! Do you see the gen- 
tlemen at all, Mademoiselle?" 

** Lafumie est trap ipaisse* Ah/ Us fridd/ On tire 
emeore as son bateau.^^ 

12* 
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** Eh bieny mademoiseUe ?" said Eve tremuloasly, afier 
a long pause. 

" CPest d^dfini. Lea Arabes ae retirent et nos amau 
wni empares du bdtiment. Cela a ktk V affaire d*un Wh 
wentf et que le combai a itk glorieux / Cea jeunea g&u 
aont vraiment dignea d^Hre Fran^ia, et le vieux capitami 
mtad.^ 

'< Are there no tidings for us, mademoiselle ?" asked 
Eve, afler another long pause, during which she had 
poured out her gratitude in tremblings but secret thanks- 
givings. 

'* Nariypaa encore* Ma aefdicitentyje croi9*^* 

*' It's time, Pm sure, ma'am," said the meek-minded Ann, 
*< to send forth the dove, that it may find the oliye branch. 
War and strife are too sinful to be long indulged in." 

** There is a boat making sail in this directi(Mi," said 
Mr. Effingham, who had left the glass with the govemeis, 
in o(»nplaisanoe to her wish. 

*^ Out, c*eat le bateau de Monneur BluniJ*^ 

'* And who is in it?" demanded the fathery^for the meed 
of a world could not have enabled Eve to speak. 

** Je wna Monaieur Sharp — out, e*eat bien lui*^^ 

** Is he alone 1" 

*^ Non, il y en a deux — num— out — c'esi M<mmim 
Blunt J — notrejeune heroa/" 

Eve bowed her face, and even while her soul melted in 
gratitude to God, the feelings of her sex caused the tell- 
lale blood to suffiise her features to the brightness of 
crimscMi. 

Mr. Effingbam now took the glass from the spirited 
Frenchwoman^ whose admiration of brilliant qualities had 
overcome her fears, and he gave a more detailed and con* 
oected account of the situation of thingis near the ship, as 
they presented themselves to a spectator at that distance. 

Notwithstanding they already knew so much, it was a 
painful and feverish half hour to those in the launch, the 
time that intervened between this dialogue and the moment 
when the boat of the Dane came alongside of their own. 
Every face was at the windows, and the young men were 
received like deliverers, in whose safety all feU a deep 
concern. 



\ 
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*^But, consin Jack," said Eve, across whose speaking 
countenance apprehension and joy cast their shadows and 
gleams like April clouds driving athwart a brilliant sky, 
^ ray father has not been able to discover his form among 
those who move about on the bank." 

The gentlemen explained the misfortune of Mr. Monday, 
and related the manner in which John Effingham had 
assumed the office of nurse. A few delicious minutes 
passed; for nothing is more grateful than the happiness 
thatiirst succeeds a victory, and the young men proceeded 
to lifi the kedge, assisted by the servant of Mr. Effingham* 
The sails were set ; and in fifleen minutes the rafl — the 
loog-desired and much-coveted raft — approached the inlet. 

Paul steered the larger boat, and gave to Mr. Sharp 
directions how to steer the other. The tide was flowing 
into the passage ; and, by keeping his weatherly position, 
the youi^ man carried hu long train of spars with so much 
precision into its opening, that, favoured by the current, it 
was drawn through wit^ut touching a rock, and brought 
in triumph to the very margin of the hank. Here it was 
secured, the sails and cordi^ were brought ashore, and 
the whole party landed. 

The last twenty hours seemed like a dieam to all the fe- 
males, as they again walked the solid sand in security and 
hope. They had now assembled every material of safety, 
and all that remained was to get the slup off the shore, and 
to rig her ; Mr. Leach having already reported that she was 
OS tight as the day she left London* 



'*• CHAPTER X. 



Would f were in an ale-bome in London ! 

I would give ell my fiune fer e potof ele and lafety. 

HuoitVte* 



Madsxoisbllb Vibpvillb, with a decision and intelli- 
gence that rendered her of great use in moments of need. 
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hastened to cffer her services to the wounded man, vhile 
Eve, attended by Ann Sidley, ascended the ship and made 
her way into the cabins, in the best manner the leaning po- 
sition of the vessel allowed. Here they found less confusioa 
than might have been expected, the scene being ludicrous, 
rather than painful, for Mr. Monday was in his state-room 
excluded from sight » 

In the first place, the soi-disant Sir Greorge Templemore 
was counting over his efi^ts, among which he had discov- 
ered a sad deficiency in coats and pantaloons. The Arabs 
had respected the plunder, by compact, with the intention of 
making a fair distribution on the reef; but, with a view to 
throw a sop to the more rapacious of their associates, one 
room had been sacked by the permission of' the sheiks. This 
unfortimate room happened to be that of Sir George Tem- 
plemore, and the patent razors, the Ekist Indian dressing 
case, the divers toys, to say nothing of innumerable vest- 
ments which the young man had lefl paraded in his room, 
for the mere pleasure of feasting his eyes on them, had dis- 
appeared. 

^' Do me the favour. Miss Effingham,^' he said, appeaUng 
to Eve, of whom he stood habitually in awe, l&om the pure 
necessity of addressing her in his distress^ or of addressing 
no one ; '* do me the favour to look into my room, and see 
the Amprincipled manner in which I have been treated. Not 
a comb nor a razor lefl ; not a garment to make myself de- 
cent in [ Pm sure such conduct is quite a disgrace to the ci- 
vilization of barbarians even, €ind I shall make it a point to 
have the affair duly represented to his majesty's minister the 
moment I arrive in New York. I sincerely hope you have 
been better treated, though I think, afler this specimen of 
their principles, there is little hope for any one : I'm sure we 
ought to be grateful they did not strip the ship, li trust we 
shall all make common cause against them the moment we 



amve." 



" We ought, indeed, sir," returned Eve, who, while she 
had known from the beginning of his being an impostor, was 
willing to ascribe his fraud to vanity, and who now felt cha- 
ritable towards him on account of the spirit he had shown in 
the combat ; ^< though I trust we shall have escaped better. 
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Our eftcts were principally in the baggage-rootn, and that, 
I understand from Captain Truck, has not been touched." 

" Indeed you are very fortunate, and I can only wish that 
the same good luck had happened to myself. But then, yon 
know, Miss Effingham, that one has need of his little com* 
^nrts, and, as for myself^ I confess to rather a weakness in 
that way." 

*^ Monstrous prodigality and wastefulness I" cried Saun- 
ders, as Eve passed on towards her own cabin, willing to 
escape any more of Sir Greorge's complaints. ** Just be so 
kind, Miss Effingham, ma'am, to look into this here pantry, 
once I Them mggers, I do believe, have had their fingers 
in every thing, and it will take Toast and me a week to 
get things decorous and orderly again. Some of the 
shrieks" (for so the steward styled the chie&) ^' have been 
yeUing well in this place, III ^gage, as you may see, by the 
manner in which they have spilt the mustard and mangled 
that cold duck. I've a most mortal awendon to a man that 
cuts up poultry against the fibers ; and, would you think it. 
Miss Effin^ismfi, ma'am, that the last gun Mr. Blunt fired, 
dislocated, or otherwise diwerted, about half a dozaa of the 
Ibwls that happened to be in the way ; for I let all the pocnr 
wretches out of the coops, that they might make their own 
Uvings should we never come back. I should think that as 
polite and experienced a gentleman as Mr. Blunt might have 
shot the An^bs instead of my poultry !" 

'^ So it is," thought Eve, as she glanced into the pantry 
and proceeded. << What is considered happiness to-day gets 
to be misery to-morrow, and the rebukes of adversity are 
forgotten the instant prosperity resumes its influence. Either 
of these men, a few hours since, would have been most hap- 
py to have been in this vessel, as a home, or a covering for 
their heads, and now they quarrel with their good fortune 
because it is wanting in some accustomed superfluity or pam- 
pered indulgence." 

We shall leave her with this wholesome reflection upper- 
most, to examine into the condition of her own room, and 
return to the deck. 

As the hour was still early, Captain Truck having once 
quieted his feelings, went to work with zeal, to tum the lale 
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success to the best account. The cargo that had been dtt* 
charged was soon stowed again, and the next great object 
was to get the ship afloat previously to hoisting in the new 
spars. As the kedges still lay on the reef, and all the an- 
chors remained in the places where they had originally been 
placed, there was little to do but to get ready to heave upon 
the chains as soon as the tide rose. Previously to coro- 
xnencing this task, however, the intervening time was well 
employed in sending down the imper^t hamper that was 
alofl, and in gettuig up shears to hoist out the remains of the 
foremast, as well as the jury mainmast, the latter of which, 
it will be remembered, was only fitted two days before. AU 
the appliances used on that occasion being still on deck, and 
every body lending a willing hand, this task was completed 
by noon. The jury-mast gave little trouble, but was soon 
lying on the bank; and then Captain Truck, the shean 
having been previously shifted, commenced lifting the broken 
fi)iemast, and just as the cooks announced that the dinner 
was ready for the people, the latter safely deposited the spar 
on the sands. 

" ' Here, a sheer hulk, lies poor Tom Bowline,' " said 
Captain Truck to Mr. Blunt, as the crew came up the sta^ 
ging in their way to the galley, in quest of their meal. '< I 
have not beheld the Montauk without a mast since the day 
she lay a new-bom child at the ship-yards. I see some half 
a dozen of these mummified scoundrels dodging about on the 
shOTe yet, though the great majority, as Mr. Dodge would 
say, have manifested a decided disposition to amuse them- 
selves with a further acquaintance with the Dane. In my 
humble o|Hnion, sir, that poor deserted ship will have no 
more inside of her by night, than one of Saunders' ducks 
that have been dead an hour. That hearty fellow, Mr. 
Monday, is hit, I fear, between wind and water, Leach ?" 

*< He is in a bad way, indeed, as I understand from Mr. 
John Effingham, who very properly allows no one to <fis^ 
turb him, keeping the state-room door closed on all but him- 
self and his own man." 

'' Ay, ay, that is merciful ; a man likes a little quiet when 
he is killed. As soon as the ship is more fit to be seen, 
however, it will become my duty to wait on him in cmfer to 
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8e<s that nothing is wanting. We must offer the poor man 
the consolations of religion, Mr. Blunt." 

" They would certainly be desirable had we one qualified 
for the task." 

" I can't say as much in that way for myself, perhaps, as 
I might, seeing that my father was a priest. But then, we 
masters of packets have occasion to turn our hands to a 
good many odd jobs. As soon as the ship is snug, I shall 
certainly take a look at the honest fellow. Pray, sir, what 
became of Mr. Dodge in the skirmish?" 

Paul smiled, but he prudently answered, " I believe he 
occupied himself in taking notes of the combat, and I make 
no doubt will do you full justice in the Active Inquirer, as 
soon as he gets its columns again at his command." 

" Too much learning, as my good father used to say, has 
made him a little mad. But I have a grateful heart to-day, 
Mr. Blunt, and will not be critical. I did not perceive 
Mr. Dodge in the conflict, as Saunders calls it, but there 
were so many of those rascally Arabs, that one had not an 
opportunity of seeing much else. We must get the ship 
outside of this reef with as little delay as possible, for to tell 
you a secret" — here the captain dropped his voice to a 
whisper — "there are but two rounds a-piece lefl for the 
small arms, and only one cartridge for the fbur-pounder. I 
own to you a strong desire to be in the offing." 

** They will hardly attempt to board us, afler the speci- 
men they have had of what we can do." 

" No one knows, sir ; no one knows. They keep pouring 
down upon the coast like crows on the scent of a carrion, 
and once done with the Dane, we shall see them in hundreds 
prowling around us like wolves. How much do we want 
of high water ?" 

" An hour, possibly. I do not think there is much time 
to lose before the people get to work at the windlass." 

Captain Truck nodded, and proceeded to look into the 
condition of his ground-tackle. It was a joyous but an anx- 
ious moment when the handspikes were first handled, and 
the Siack of one of the chains began to come in*. The ship 
had been upright several hours, and no one could tell how 
hard she would hang on the bottom. As the chain tight* 
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ened, the gentlemen, the officers included, got upon the bowi 
and looked anxiously at the efl^t of each heave ; for it wm 
a nervckis thing to be stranded on such a coast, even after 
all that had occurred. 

" She winks, by Greorge !" cried the captain ; " heave 
together, men, and you will stir the sand T' 

The men did heave, gaining inch by inch, until no efKnt 
could cause the ponderous machine to turn. The mates, 
and then the captain, applied their strength in successioo 
and but half a turn more was gained. Everybody was now 
summoned, even to the passengers, and the enormous straio 
seemed to threaten to tear the fabric asunder ; and still the 
ship was immoveable. 

*' She hangs hardest forward, sir," said Mr. Leach : 
^ suppose we run up the stem-boat ?" 

Tliis expedient was adopted, and so nearly were tiie 
counteracting powers balanced, that it prevailed. A strong 
heave caused the ship to start, an inch more of tide aided 
the effort, and then the vast hull slowly yielded to the pur* 
chase, gradually turning towards the anchor, until the quick 
UowB of the pall announced that the vessel was fairly afloat 
again. 

*^ Thank God for that, as for all his merdes !" said Cb(k 
tain Truck. "Heave the hussy up to her anchor, Mr. 
Leach, when we will cast an eye to her moorings." 

All this was done, the ship being effectually secured, with 
due attention to a change in the wind, that now promised Vb 
be permanent. Not a moment was lost ; but, the sheers 
being still standing, the foremast of the Dane was floated 
alongside, fastened to, and hove into its new berth, with as 
much rapidity as comported with care. When the mast was 
fairly stepped, Captain Truck rubbed his hands with delight, 
and immediately commanded his subordinate to rig it, 
although by this time the turn of the day had considerably 
passed. 

" This is the way with us seamen, Mr. Bffingham," he 
observed ; " from the fall to the fight, and then again from 
the fight to the fall. Our work, like women's, is never 
done ; whereas you landsmen knock off with the sun, and 
sleep while the corn grows. I have always ^wed my pa- 
rents a grudge for bringing me up to a dog's life.'* 
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*' I had understood' it was a choioe of your own, cap- 



•am." 



cc 



Ay — so far as running away and shipping without their 
knowledge was concerned, perhaps it was ; but then it was 
their business to begin at the bottom, and to train me up in 
such la manner that I would not run away. The Lord for* 
give me, too, for thinking amiss of the two dear old peo* 
pie ; for, to be candid with you, they were much too good 
to have such a son; and I honestly believe they loved me 
more than I loved myself.. Well, I've the consolation of 
knowing I comforted the old lady with many a pound of 
capital tea afler I got into the China trade, ma'amselle." 

" She was fond of it?" observed the governess politely. 

^' She relished it very much, as a horse takes to oats, or a 
child to custard. That, and snuff and grace, composed 
her principal consolations." 

" Quoi ?" demanded the govemess«looking towards Paul 
for an explanation. 

^^ Grace, mademoiselle ; la grace de DieuJ^ 

'rBienr 

'' It's a sad misfortune, afler all, to lose a mother, ma'am*^ 
selle. It is like cutting all the headfasts, and riding alto- 
gether by the stern ; for it is luting go the hold of what 
has gone before to grapple with the future. It is true that 
I ran away from my mother when a youngster, and thought 
little of it ! but when she took her turn and ran away from 
me, I began to feel that I had made a wrong use of my legs. 
What are the tidings from poor Mr. Monday ?" 

*^ l^ understand he does not suffer greatly, but that he 
grows weaker fast," returned Paul. " I fear there is little 
hope of his surviving such a hurt." 

The captain had got out a cigar, and^ad beckoned to 
Toast for a coal ; but changing his mind suddenly, he broke 
the tobacco into snuff, and scattered it about the deck. 

" Why the devil is not that rigging going up, Mr. Leach?" 
lie cried, fiercely. " It is not my intention to pass the win- 
ter at these moorings, and I solicit a little more expedi- 
tion." 

" Ay, ay, sir," returned the mate, one of a class habitu- 
ally patient and obedient ; << bear a hand, my lads, and get 
the strings into their places." 

Vol. II. -13 
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^^ Leach/' coDtinued tb4 captain^ more kindly, and still 
wofking his fingers unconsciously, "come this way, my 
good friend. I have not expressed to you, Mr. Leach, all I 
wish to say of your good conduct in this late affair. You 
have stood hy me like a gallant fellow throughout the whole 
business, and I shall not hesitate about saying as much 
when we get in. It is my intention to write a letter to the 
owners, which no doubt they'll publish ; for, whatever they 
have got to say against America, no one will deny it is easy 
to get any thing published. Publishing is victuals and 
drii^ to the nation. You may depend on having justice 
done you." 

" I never doubted it. Captain Truck." 

** No, sir ; and you never winked. The mainmast does 
not stand up in a gale firmer than you stood up to the 
niggers." 

** Mr. Effingham, 9ir — and Mr. Sharp — and particularly 
Mr. Blunt— " 

" Let me alone to deal with them. Even Toast acted like 
a man. Well, Leach, they tell me poor Monday must slip, 
after all." 

" I am very sorry to hear it, sir ; Mr. Monday laid about 
him like a soldier !" 

" He did, indeed ; but Bonaparte himself has been obliged 
to. give up the ghost, and Wellington must follow him some 
day ; even old Putnam is dead. Either you or I, or both of 
us, Leach, will have to throw in some of the consolations 
of religion oh this mournful occasion." 

" There is Mr. Effingham, sir, or Mr. John Effingham ; 
elderly gentlemen with more scholarship." 

" That will never do. All they can offer, no doubt, wiU 
be acceptable, but we owe a duty to the ship. The officers 
of a packet are not graceless horse-jockeys, but sober, dis- 
creet men, and it becomes them to show that they have some 
education, and the right sort of stuff* in them on an 
emergency. I expect you will stand by me, Leach, on thi3 
melancholy occasion, as stoutly as you stood by me this 
morning." 

" I humbly hope, sir, not to disgrace the vessel, but it is 
likely Mr. Monday is a Church-of-England-man, and we 
both belong to the Saybrook Platform i" 
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** Ah ! the devil ! — I forgot that ! But religion is religion ; 
old line or new line; and I question if a man so near 
unmooring will be very particular. The great thing is con- 
solation, and that we must contrive to give him, by hook or 
by crook, when the proper moment comes ; and now, Mr. 
Leach, let the people push matters, and we shall have every- 
thing up forward, and that mainmast stepped yet by * sunset;' 
or it would be more literal to say *«Mn-dotm/"' Captain 
Truck, like a true New-England-man, invariably using a 
provincialism that has got to b6 so general in America. 

The work proceeded with spirit, for every one was anxious 
to get the ship out of a berth that was so critical, as well 
from the constant vicinity of the Arabs as from the dangers 
of the weather. The wind baffled too, as it is usual on the 
margin of the trades, and at times it blew from the sea, 
though it continued light; and the changes were of short 
continuance. As Captain Truck hoped, when the people 
ceased work at night, the fore and fore-top-sail-yards were 
in their places, the top-gallant-mast was fitted, and, with the 
exception of the sails, the ship was what is- called a-tanto^ 
forward. Afl, less had been done, though by the assistance 
of the supernumeraries, who continued to lend their aid, the 
two lower masts were stepped, though no rigging could be 
got over them. The men volunteeml to work by watches 
through the night, but to this Captain Truck would not 
listen, affirming that they had earned their suppers and a 
^xxi rest, both of which they should have. 

The gentlemen, who merely volunteered an occasional 
drc^, cheerfully took the look-outs, aiid as there were plenty 
of fire-arms, though not much powder, Httle apprehension 
was entertained of the Arabs. As was expected, the night 
passed away tranquilly, and every one arose with the dawn 
refreshed and strengthened. 

The return of day, however, brought the Arabs down 
upon the shore in crowds ; for the last gale, which had been 
unusually severe, and the tidings of the wrecks, which had 
been spread by means of the dromedaries far and wide, had 
collected a force on the coast that began to be formidable 
through sheer numbers. The Dane had been eSkctxtaWy 
i^nptied, and plunder had the same e^ct on these mpaciou* 
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barbarians that blood is known to produce on the tiger. The 
taste had begotten an appetite, and frOm the first appearance 
of the light, those in the ship saw signs of a disposition to 
renew the attempt on their liberty. 

Happily, the heaviest portion of the work was done, and 
Captain Truck determined, rather than risk another conflict 
with a force that was so much augmented, to get the span 
on board, and to take the ship outside of the reef, without 
waiting to complete her equipment. His first orders, there^ 
fore, when all hands were mustered, were for the boats to 
get in the kedges and the stream anchor, and otherwise to 
prepare to move the vessel. In the mean 'time other gangs 
were busy in getting the rigging over the mast-heads, and m 
setting it up. As the lifting of the anchors with boats was 
heavy work, by the time they were got on board and stowed 
it was noon, and all the yards were alofl, though not a sail 
was bent in the vessel. 

Captain Truck, while the people were eating, passed 
through the ship examining every stay and shroud : them 
were some make-shifts it is true, but cm the whole he 
was satisfied, though he plainly saw that the paresence of the 
Arabs had hurried matters a little, cuid that a good many 
drags would have to be given as soon as ^y got beycunl 
danger, and that some atfeaatk>n must be paid to seizings; 
still, what had been done would answer very weU ibr mc^ 
vate weather, and it was too late to stop to change^ 

The trade wind had returned, and blew steadily as if 
finally likely to stand ; and the water outside of the reef was 
smooth enough to permit the required alterations, now that 
the heavier spars were in their places. 

The appearance of the Montauk certainly was not as 
statdy and commanding as before the wreck, but there was 
an air of completeness about it that augured well. It was 
that of a ship of seven hundred tons, fitted with spars in- 
tended for a ship of five hundred. The packet a little re- 
sembled a man of six feet, in the coat of a man c^ five feet 
nine, and yet the discrepancy would not be apt to be noticed 
by any but the initiated. Every thing essential was in its 
place, and reasonably well secured, and, as the Dcme had 
been ri^ed for a stormy sea, Captain Truck felt satisfied he- 
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might, in his present plight, venture on the American coast 
even in winter, without incurring unusual hazard. 

As soon as the hour of work arrived, therefore, a boat 
was sent to drop a kedge as near the inlet as it would be 
safe to venture, and a fittle to windward of it. By making 
a calculation, and inspecting his buoys, which still remained 
where he had placed them, Captain Truck found that he 
could get a narrow channel of sufficient directness to permit 
the ship to be warped as far as this point in a straight line. 
Every thing but the boats was now got on board, the anchor 
by which they rode was hove up, and the warp was brought 
to the capstan, when the vessd slowly began to advance 
towards the inlet. 

This movement was a signsd to the Arabs, who poured 
down on both reefs in hundreds, screaming and gesticulating 
like maniacs. It required good nerves and some self-reliance 
to advance in the face of such a danga*, and this so much 
the more, as the barbarians showed themselves in the greatest 
force on the northern range of rocks, which offered a good 
shelter for their persons, completely raked the channel, and^ 
moreover, lay so near the spot where the kedge had been 
dropped, that one might have jerked a stone from the one to 
the other. To add to the awkwardness of the affidr, the 
Arabs began to fire with those muskets that are of so Uttle 
service in close encounters, but which are notorious for 
sending their shot with great precision from a distance. The 
(Millets came thick upon the ship, though the stoutness of the 
bulwarks forward, and their height, as yet protected the men* 

In this dilemma, Captain Truck hesitated about continuing 
to haul ahead, and he sent for Mr. Blunt and Mr. Leach for 
B.xx)nsultation. Both these gentlemen advised perseverance, 
and as the counsel of the former will succinctly show the 
state of things, it shall be given in his own words. 

" Indecision is always discouraging to one's friends, and 
encouraging to one's enemies," he said, '^ and I recommend 
perseverance. The nearer we haul to the rocks, the greater 
will be our command of them, while the more the chances 
of the Arabs' throwing their bullets on our decks will be di- 
minished. Indeed, so long as we ride head to wind, they 
cannot fire low enough to effect their object from the norths 

13* 
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en^reef, and qb the southern they will not v^^iCufe very near, 
for want of cover. It is true it will be impossible for qb to 
bend our saib or to send out a boat in the &ce of so heavy 
« fire» white our assailants are so efl^tually covered ; bat 
¥re may possibly dislodge them with the gun, or with our 
SBwll-arms, from the decks. If not, I will head a party into 
the tops, from which I will undertake to drive tiiem oHt of 
tine reach oi oar muskets in five minutes.'^ 

^' Such a st^ would be very hazardous to those who ven> 
tuied aloft." 

^^ It would not be without danger, and some lossr must be 
expected ; but they who fight must expect risks.** 

" In which case it will be the business of Mr. Leach and 
myself to head the parties aloft. If we are obliged to co&« 
sole the d3dng, damn me, but we are entided to the privilege 
<tf fighting the living." 

"Ay, ay, sir," put in the mate; "that stands to rea- 
son." 

" There are three tops, gentlemen," returned Paul, mildly, 
** and I respect your rights too much to wish to interfere 
with them. We can eaich take one, and the efilect will be in 
proportion to the greater means we employ, — one vigorous 
assault being worth a dozen feints." 

Captain Truck shook Paul heartily by the hand, and 
adopted his advice. When the young man had retired, he 
turned to the mate, and said — 

" Afler all, these men-of-war's men are a little beyond 
us in the science of attack and defence, though I think I 
could give him a hint in the science of signs. I have had 
two or three touches at privateering in my time, but no regu- 
lar occupaticm in your broadside work. Did you see how 
Mr. Blunt handled his boat yesterday ? As much like two 
double blocks and a steady drag, as one belaying-pin is Hke 
another, and as coolly as a great lady in London looks at 
one of us in a state of nature. For my part. Leach, I was 
as hot as mustard, and ready to cut the throat of the best 
friend I had on earth ; whereas he was smiling as I rowed 
past him, though I could hardly see his face for the smoke 
of his own gun." 

" Yes, sir, thaf s the way with yotir regular builts. FB 
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warrant you lie b^an young, and had kicked ail thepaasdon 
out of himself on old salts, by the time he was eighte^. He 
doesnH seem, neither, like one of the true d — n-my-eye brsed^ 
but it's a great privilege to a man in a passion to be allowed 
to kick when and whom he likes." 

** Not he. I say Leach, perhaps he might lend us a hand 
when it comes to the pinch with poor Monday. I have ai 
great desire that the worthy fellow should take his departaro 
deeentiy." 

" Well, sir, I think you had better propose it. For my 
part, Pm quite willing to go into all three of t{ie t<^ alone, 
rather than disappoint a d3ang man.'' 

The captain promised to look to the matter, and ^en 
diey turned their attention to the ship, which in a few mora 
l^utes was up as near the kedge ar it was prudent to haul 
aer. 



CHAPTER XL 



Speed, g&llant barii, the toniado » pait; 
Steunch and secure thou hast weatner'd die bkit; 
Now spread thy full saiWto the wings of the monit 
And soon the glad haven shall greet thy return. 

Park, 



Thb Montauk now lay close to the iAlet, and even a little 
to windward of its entrance; but the channel was crooked, 
not a sail was bent, nor was it possible to bend one property 
without exposing the men to the muskets of the Arabs, who, 
from firing loosely, had got to be more wary and deliberate^ 
aiming at the places where a head or an arm was occasion* 
ally seen. To prolong this state of things was merely to 
increase the evil, and Captain Truck determined to make an 
efibrt at once to dislodge his enemies. 

With this view the gun was loaded in-board, filled nearly 
to the muzzle with slugs, and then it was raised with care to 
the top-gallant-forecastle, and cautiously pushed forward near 
the gunwale. Had the barbarians understood the oonstruo- 
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tk>n of a vessel, they might have destroyed half the packet's 
crew while they were thus engaged about the forecastle by 
firing through the planks ; but, ignorant of the weakness of 
the defences, they aimed altogether at the openings, or ovtf 
the rails. 

By lowering the gaff the spanker was imperfectly bent; 
that is to say, it was bent on the upper leach. The boom 
was got in under cover of the hurricane-house, and of the 
bundle of the sail ; the out-hauler was bent, the boom replaced, 
the sail being hoisted with a little and a hurried lacing to the 
luff. This was not ef^ted without a good deal of hazard, 
though the nearness of the bows of the vessel to the rocks pie> 
vent^ most of the Arabs from perceiving what passed so far 
afl. Still, others nearer to the shore caught glimpses of the 
actors, and several narrow escapes were the consequence. 
The second mate, in particular, had a shot through his hat 
within an inch of his head. By a little management, not- 
withstanding, the luff of the spanker was made to stand 
tolerably well ; and the ship had at least the benefit of this 
one sail. 

The Dane had been a seaman of the old school ; and, in- 
stead of the more modern spenser, his ship had been fitted 
with old-fashioned stoy-sails. Of these it was possible to 
bend the main and mizzen stay-sails in tolerable security, pro- 
vided the ends of the halyards could be got down. As this, 
however, would be nearly all aftersail, the , captain deter- 
mined to make an effort to overhaul the buntlines and 
leachlines of the foresail, at the same time that men were 
sent alofl afler the ends of the halyards. He also thought 
it possible to set a fore-topmast staysail fiying. 

No one was deceived in this matter. The danger and the 
mode of operating were explained clearly, and then Captain 
Truck asked for volunteers. These were instantly found; 
Mr. Leach and the second mate setting the example by step- 
ping forward as the first two. In order that the whole pro- 
cedure may be understood, however, it shall be explained 
more fully. 

Two men were prepared to run up on the foreyard at the 
word. Both of these, one of whom was Mr. Leach, carried 
three small balls of marlme, to the end of each of which 
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Was attached a cod-hook, the barb being filed off in order 
to prevent Hs being caught. By means of these hooks the 
balls were fastened to the jackets of the adventurers. Two 
others stood ready at the foot of the main and mizzen rig- 
gings. By the gun lay Paul and three men ; while several 
of the passengers, and a few of the best shots among the 
crew, were stationed on the forecastle, armed with muskets 
and fowling-pieces. 

" Is everybody ready ?** called out the captain from the 
quarter-deck. 

"All ready!" and "Ay! ay, sir!" were answered fiom 
the different points of the ship. 

" Haul out the spanker !" 

As soon as this sail was set, the stem of the ship swung 
rpund towards the inlet, so as to turn the bow on which the 
gun was placed towards the part of the reef where the Arabs 
were in greatest numbers. 

"Be steady, men! and do not hurry yourselves, though 
active as wild-cats ! Up, and away !" 

The two fore-yard men, and the two by the afler-masts, 
sprang into the rigging like squirrels, and were running aloft 
before the captain had done speaking. — ^At the same instant 
one of the three by the gun leaped on the bowsprit, and ran 
out towards the stay. Paul, and the other two, rose and 
shoved the gun to its berth ; and the small-arms men showed 
themselves at the rails. - 

So many, all in swifl motion, appearing at the same mo* 
ment in the rigging, distracted the attention of the Arabs for 
an instant, though scattering shots were fired. Paul knew 
that the danger would be greatest when the men alofl were 
stationary, and he was in no haste.* Perhaps for half a 
minute he was busy in choosing his object, i^id in levelling 
the gun, and then it was fired. He had chosen the moment 
well ; for Mr. Leach and his fellow adventurers were already 
on the fore-yard, and the Arabs had arisen from their covers 
in the eagerness of taking aim. The small-arms men poured 
in their volley, and then little more could be done in the way 
of the offensive, nearly all the powder in the ship having 
been expended. 

It remains to tell the result of this experiment.— Among 
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the Arabs a few fell, and those most exposed to the fire from 
the ship were staggered, losing near a minute in their con- 
fusion; but those more remote maintained hot discharges 
after the first surprise. The whole time occupied in what 
we are going to relate was about three minutes ; the action 
of the several parts going on simultaneously. 

The adventurer forward, though nearest to the enemy, 
was least exposed. Partly covered by the bowsprit, he ran 
nimbly out on that spar till he reached the stay. Here he 
cut the stop of the fore-topmast halyards, overhauled the 
running part, and let the block swing in. He then hooked 
a block that he had carried out with him, and in which the 
bight of a rope had been rove through the thimble, and ran 
in as fast as possible. This duty, which had appeared the 
most hazardous of all the difierent adventures, on account 
of the proximity of the bowsprit to the reef, was the first 
done, and with the least real risk ; the man being partly 
concealed by the smoke of the gun, as well as by the bow- 
sprit. He escaped uninjured. 

As the two men aft pursued exactly the same course, the 
movements of one will explain those Of the other. On r^ush- 
ing the yard, the adventurer sprang on it, caught the hook 
of the halyard-block, and threw himself off* without an in- 
stant's hesitation, overhauling the halyards by his weight 
Men stood in readiness below to check the fall by easing cS 
the other end of the rope, and the hardy fellow reached the 
decK in safety. This seemed a nervous undertaking to the 
landsmen ; but the seamen who so well understood the ma- 
chinery, of their vessel, made light of it. 

On the fore-yard, Mr, Leach passed out on one yard-arm, 
and his co-adventurer, a common seaman, on the other. 
Each left a hook in the knot of the inner buntline, as he 
went out, and dropped the ball of marline on deck. The 
same was done at the outer buntlines, and at the leachlines. 
Here the mate returned, according to his orders, leaped upon 
the rigging, and thence upon a backstay, when he slid on 
deck with a velocity that set aim at defiamce. Notwith- 
standing the quickness of his motions, Mr. Leach received a 
trifiing hit on the shoulder, and se^ral bullets whizzed near 
him. 
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The seaman on the other yard-arm succeeded equally 
well, escaping the smallest injury, until he had secured the 
leachline, when, knowing the usefulness of obtaining it, 
for he was on the weather side of the ship, he determined 
to bring in the end of the reef-tackle with him. Calling 
out to let go the rope on the deck, he ran out to the lift, 
*bent over and secured the desired end, and raised himself 
erec^ with the intention to make a run in, on the top of 
the yard. Captain Truck and the second mate had both 
commanded him to desist in vain, for impunity from harm 
had rendered him fool-hardy. In this perilous position he 
even paused to give a cheer. The cry was scarcely ended 
when he sprang off the yard several feet upwards and fell 
perpendicularly towards the sea, carrying the rope in his 
hand. At first, most on board believed the man had jumped 
into the water as the least hazardous means of getting 
down, depending on the rope, and on swimming, for his 
security ; but Paul pointed out the spot of blood that 
stained the surface of the sea, at the point where he had 
fallen. The reef-tackle was rounded cautiously in, and its 
end rose to the surface without the hand that had so lately 
grasped it. The man himself never re-appeared. 

Captain Truck had now the means of setting three stay- 
sails, the spanker, and the fore-course ; sails sufficient, he 
thought, to answer his present purposes. — The end of the 
reef-tackle, that had been so dearly bought, was got in, by 
means of a light line, which was thrown around it. 

The order was now given to brail the spanker, and to 
clap on and weigh the kedge, which was done by the run. 
As soon as the ship was free of the bottom, the fore- 
topmast-staysail was set flying, like a jib-top-sail, by haul- 
ing out the tack, and swaying upon the halyards. The 
sheet was hauled to windward, and the helm put down ; of 
course the bows of the ship began to fall off, and, as soon 
as her head was sufficiently near her course, the sheet was 
drawn, and the wheel shifted. 

Captain Truck now ordered the foresail, which, by this 
time was ready, to be set. This important sail was got on 
the vessel, by bending the bunjlines and leachlines to its 
head> and by haulijig out the weather-head-cringle by 
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means of the rerf tackle. As soon as this broad spread of 
canvas was on the ship, her motion was accelerated, and 
she began to move away from the spot, fojlowed by the 
furious cries and menaces of the Aral^. To the latter no 
one paid any heed, but they were audible until drowned in 
distcmce. Although aided by all her spars, and the force 
of the wind on her hull, a body as large as the Montauk 
required some little time to overcome the vis inertuB^ and 
several anxious minutes passed before she was so far from 
the cover of the Arabs as to prevent their clamour from 
seeming to be in the very ears of those on board. When 
this did occur, it brought inexpressible relief, though it per- 
haps increased the danger, by increasing the chances of 
the bullets hitting objects on deck. 

The course at first was nearly before the wind, when 
the flat rock, so oflen named, being reached, the ship was 
compelled to haul up on an easy bowline, in order to pass 
to windWard of it. Here the staysails afl and the spanks 
were set, which aided in bringing the vessel to the wind, 
and the fore-tack was brought down. By laying straight 
out of the pass, a distance of only a hundreds yards, the 
vessel would be again clear of every thing, and beyond all 
the dangers of the coast, so long as the present breeze 
stood. But the tide set the vessel bodily towards the rock, 
and her condition did not admit of pressing hard upon a 
bowline. Captain Truck was getting to be uneasy, for he 
soon perceived that they were nearing the danger, though 
very gradually, and he began to tremble for his copper. 
Still the Vessel drew steadily ahead, and he had hopes of 
passing the outer edge of the rocks in safety. This outer 
edge was a broken, ragged, and pointed fragment, that 
would break in the planks should the vessel rest upon it 
an instant, while falling in that constant heaving and set- 
ting of the ocean, which now began to be very sensibly 
felt. Afler all his jeopardy, the old mariner saw that 
his safety was at a serious hazard, by one of those unfore- 
seen but common risks that environ the seaman's life. 

"Luff! luff! you can," cried Captain Truck, glancing 
his eye from the rock to thp sails, and from the sails to the 
rock. " Luff, sir — you are at the pinch !" 
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** Luff it is sir !" answered the man at the wheel, who 
stood abaft the hurricane-house, covered by its roof, over 
which he was compelled to look, to get a view of the sails. 
** Luff I may, and luff it is, sir." 

Paul stood at the captain's side, the crew being ordered 
to keep themselves as much covered as possible, oa account 
of the bullets of the Arabs, which were at this time patter-* 
ing against the vessel, like hail at the close of a storm. 

" We shall not weather that point of ragged rock," eX"* 
claimed the young man, quickly ; " and if we touch it th6 
ship will be lost." 

" Let her claw off," returned the old man sternly. "Her 
cutwater is up with it already. Let her claw off.". 

"ffhe bows of the ship were certainly up with the dan^ 
ger, and the vessel was slowly drawing ahead ; but every 
moment its broadside was set nearer to the rock, Ivhicli 
was now within fifty feet of them. The fore-chains were 
past the point, though little hope remained of clearing it 
abaft. A ship turns on her cen6% of gravity as on a pivot^ 
the' two ends inclining in opposite directions ; and Captain 
Truck hoped that as the bows were past the dctnger, it 
might be possible to throw the after-part of the vessel up 
to the wind, by keeping away, and thus clear the spot en* 
tirely. . 

" Hard up with your helm I" he shouted ; " hard up !— 
Haul down the mizzen-staysail, and give her sheet I" 

The sails were attended to, but no answer came irom the 
wheel, nor did the vessel change her course. \ 

" Hard up, I tell you, sir — hard up — ^hard up, and be 
d-^— d to you !" 

The usual reply was not made. Paul sprang through the 
narrow gangway that led to the wheel. All that passed 
took but a minute, and yet it was the most critical minute 
that had yet befallen the Montauk ; for had she touched 
that rock but for an instant, human art could hardly have 
kept her above water an hour. 

" Hard up, and be d d to you !" repeated Captain 

Truck, in a voice of thunder, as Paul darted round the 
comer of the hurricane-house. 

The seaman stood at the wlieel, grasping its spokes 

Vol. II. 14 
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finnly, his eyes alofl as usual, but the turns of the tiller 
rope sliowed that the order was not obeyed. 

" Hard up, man, hard up ! are you mad ?" Paul utter- 
ed these words as he sprang to the wheel, which he made 
whirl with his own hands in the required direction. As for 
the seaman, he yielded his hold without resistance, and fell 
like a log, as the wheel flew round. A ball had entered his 
back, and passed through his heart, and yet he had stood 
steadily to the spokes, as the true mariner always clings 
to the helm while life lasts. 

The bows of the ship fell heavily oflT, and her stern press- 
ed up towards the wind ; but the trifling delay so much aug- 
mented the risk, that nothing saved the vessel but the fo^ 
mation of the run and counter, which, by receding as us^, 
allowed room to escape the dangerous point, as the Montauk 
hove by on a swell. 

Paul could not see the nearness of the escape, but the pu- 
rity of the water permitted Captain Truck and his mates 
to observe it with a distinctness that almost rendered them 
breathless. Indeed there was ,an instant when the shaq> 
rock was hid beneath the counter, and each momentarily 
expected to hear the grating of the fragment, as it pene- 
trated the vessel's bottom. 

" Relieve that man at the wheel, and send him hither 
this moment," said Captain Truck, in a calm stern voice, 
that was more ominous than an oath. 

The mate called a seaman, and passed afl himself to exe- 
cute the order. In a minute he and Paul returned, bearing 
the boidy of the dead mariner, when all w£is explained. 

" Lord, thy ways are unsearchable !" muttered the old 
inaster, uncovering himself, as the corpse was carried past, 
*« and we are but as grains of seed, and as the vain butter- 
flies in thy hand !" 

The rock once cleared, an open ocean lay to leeward 
of the packet, and bringing the wind a little abafl: the bean, 
she moved steadily away from those rocks that had been 
the witnesses of all her recent dangers. It was not long 
before she was so distant that all danger from the Arabs 
ceased. The barbarians, notwithstanding, continued a 
dropping Are and furious gesticulations, long after tbeii 



HOMiSWARD BOUITD. 159 

huUets and menaces became matters of indifi^rence to those 
on board. 

The body of the dead man was laid between the masts, 
and the order was passed to bend the sails. As all was 
ready, in half an hour the Montauk was standing off the 
land under her three topsails, the reef now distant nearly a 
league. The courses came next, when the top-gallant 
yards were crossed and the sails set ; the lighter canvas 
followed, and some time before the sun disappeared, the 
ship was under studding-sails, standing to the westward, 
before the trades. 

For the first time since he received the intelligence that 
the Arabs were the masters of the ship. Captain Truck now 
felt real relief. He was momentarily happy afler the com- 
bat, but new cares had pressed upon hini so soon, that he 
could scarcely be said to be tranquil. Matters were now 
changed. Uis vessel was in good order, if not equipped for 
racing, and, aa he was in a low latitude, had the trade winds 
to befriend him, and no longer entertained any apprehension 
of his old enemy the Foam, he felt as if a mountain had 
been removed from his breast. 

" Thank God," he observed to Paul, " I shall sleep to- 
night without dreaming of Arabs or rocks, or scowling 
faces at New York. They may say that another man 
might have shown more skill in keeping clear of such a 
scrape, but they will hardly say that another man could 
have got out of it better. All this handsome outfit, too, 
will cost the owners nothing — literally nothing ; and I 
question if the poor Dane will ever appear to claim the 
sails and spars. I do not know that we are in possession 
of them exactly according to the law of Africa, for of that 
code I know little ; or accordipg to the law of nations, for 
Vattel, I believe, has nothing on the subject ; but we are in 
possession so effectually, that, barring the nor'-westers on 
the American coast, I feel pretty certain of keeping them 
until we make the East River." 

" It might be better to bury the dead," said Paul ; for 
lie knew Eve would scarcely appear on deck as long as the 
bckly remained in sight. " Seamen, you know, are super- 
stitious on the subject of corpses." 
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<< I kave thought of this, but hoped to cheat those two 
rascals of sharks that are following in our wake, as if they 
scented their food. It is an extraordinary thing, Mr. Blunt, 
that these fish should know when there is a body in a 
ship, and that they will follow it a hundred league^ to make 
sure of their prey." 

'^ It would be extraordinary, if true ; but in what manner 
has the fact been ascertained 1" 

" You see the two rascally pirates astern ?" observed Mr. 
Iieach. 

" Very true ; but we might also see them were there no 
dead body about the ship. Sharks abound in this latitude, 
«nd I have seen several about the reef since we went in. 

" They'll be disappointed as to poor Tom Smith," said 
the mate, " unless they dive deep for him. I have lashed 
one of Napoleon's busts to the fine fellow's feet, and hell 
not fetch up until he's snugly anchored on the bottcnn." 

" This is a fitting hour for solemn feelings," said the 
captain, gazing about him at the heavens and the gathering 
gloom of twilight. '* Call all hands to bury the dead, Mr. 
Leach. I confess I should feel easier myself as to the 
weather, were the body fairly out of the ship." 

While the mate went forward to muster the people, the 
captain took Paul aside with a request that he would periR>nn 
the last offices for the deceased. 

^<I will read a chapter in the Bible myself/' he said, 
^' for I should not like the people to see one of the crew go 
overboard, and the officers have no word to say in the cer^ 
monies ; it might beget disrespect, and throw a slur on our 
knowledge ; but you man-of-war's-men are generally more 
regularly brought up to prayers than us liners, and if yoa 
have a proper book by you, I should feel infinitely obliged 
if you would give us a lift on this melancholy occasion." 

Paul proposed that Mr. Effingham should be asked to 
officiate, as he knew that gentleman read prayers in his 
cabin, to his own party, night and morning. 

" Does he 1" said the captain ; " then he is my man, for 
he must have his hand in, and there will be no stammering 
or boggling. Ay, ay ; he will fetch through on one tack. 
Toast, go below, and present my compliments to Mr. Effing- 
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ham, and say I should like to ^peak to him ; and, harkee, 
Toast, desire him to put a prayer-book in his pocket, and 
then step into my state-room, and bring up the Bible you 
will find under the pillow. The Arabs had a full chance at 
the plunder; but there is something about the book that 
always takes care of it. Few rogues, I've often remarked, 
care about a Bible. They would sooner steal ten novels 
than one copy of the sacred writ. This of mine* was my 
mother's, Mr. Blunt, and I should have been a better man 
had I overhauled it oftener." 

We pass over most of the arrangements, and come at 
'once to th^ service, and to the state of the ship, just as her 
inmates ^ere assembled on an occasion which no want of 
formality can render any thing but solemn and admonitory. 
The courses were hauled up, and the main-topsail had be^n 
laid to the mast, a position in which a ship has always an 
air of stately repose. The body was stretched on a pkmk 
that lay across a rail, the leaden bust being enclosed in the 
hammock that enveloped it. A spot of blood on the cloth 
alone betrayed the nature of the death. Around the body 
were grouped the crew, while Captain Truck and his mates 
stood at the gangway. The passengers were collected on 
the quarter-deck, with Mr. EfEngham, holding a prayer- 
book^ a little in advance. 

The sun had just dipped into the ocean, and the whole 
western horizon was glorious with those soft, pearly, rain- 
bow hues that adorn the evening and the morning of a low 
latitude, during the soft weather of the autumnal months. 
To the eastward, the low line of coast was jtist discernible 
by the hillocks of sand, leaving the imagination to portray 
its solitude and wastes. The sea in all other directions was 
dark and gloomy, and the entire character of the sunsqt was 
that of a grand picture of ocean magnificence and extent, 
relieved by a sky in which the tints came and went like the 
well-known colours of the dolphin; to this must be added 
the gathering gloom of twilight. 

Eve pressed the arm of John Effingham, and gazed with 
admiration and awe at the imposing scene. 

" This is the seaman's grave !" she whispered. 

** And worthy it is to be the tomb of so gallant a fellow 

14* 
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The man died clinging to his post ; and Powis tells me tha( 
his hand was loosened from the wheel with difficulty." 

They were silent, for Captain Truck uncovered himself, 
as did all around him, placed his spectacles, and opened the 
sacred volume. The old mariner was far from critical in his 
selections of readings, and he usually chose some subject 
that he thought would most interest his hearers, which were 
ordinarily those that most interested himself. To him BUtk 
was Bible, and he now turned to the passage in the Acts e£ 
the Apostles in which the vojwge of St. Paul from Judea to 
Rome is related. This he read with steadiness, some quaint- 
ness of pronunciation, and with a sort of breathing elasd* 
city, whenever he came to those verses that touched partico- 
lariy on the navigation. 

Paul maintained his perfect self-command during this ex- 
traordinary exhibition, but an unbidden smile lingered aroond 
the handsome and chiseled niouth of Mr. Sharp. John 
Eiffingham's curved face was sedate and composed, while the 
females were too much impressed to exhibit any levity. Ai 
to the crew, they listened in profound attenticm, occasic»udly 
exchanging glances whenever any of the nautical ^cpedieiA 
struck them as being out of rule. 

As soon as this edifying chapter was ended, Mr. Bffio^* 
ham commenced the solemn rites for the dead. At the fint 
sound of his voice, a calm fell on the vessel as if the Spirit 
c^ God had alighted from the clouds, and a thrill passed 
through the frames of the listeners. Those solemn words 
of the Apostle commencing with " I am the resurrection and 
the life, saith the Lord, he that believeth in me, though he 
were dead, yet he shall live : and whosoever liveth and be- 
lieveth in me, he shall never die," could not have been better 
delivered. The voice, intonation, utterance, and manner, of 
Mr. Effingham, were eminently those of a gentleman ; with- 
out pretension, quiet, simple, and mellow, while, on the other 
hcuid, they were feeling, dignified, distinct, and measured. 

When he pronounced the words " I know that my Re- 
deemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day upon 
the earth : and though, afler my skin, worms • destroy my 
body, yet in my flesh shall I see God," &c. &c. the men 
stared about them as if a real voice from heaven had made 
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the declaration, and Captain Truck looked alofl like one ex- 
pecting a trumpet-blast. The tears of Eve began to flow as 
she listened to the much-loved tones ; and the stoutest heart 
, in that much-tried ship quailed. John Effingham made the 
responses of the psalm steadily, and Mr. Sharp and Paul 
800D joined him. But the profoundest efiect was produced 
when the office reached those consoling but startling words 
from the Revelations, commencing with, " I heard a voiiod 
from Heaven sa3dng unto me write, from henceforth blessed 
are the dead who die in the Lord," &c. Captain Truck af- 
terwards confessed that he thought he heard the very voice, 
«uk1 the men actually pressed together in their alarm. The 
plunge of the body was also a solemn instant. It went ofi* 
the end of the plank feet foremost, and, carried rapidly down 
by the great weight of the lead, the water closed above it, 
oblkerating every trace of the seaman's grave. Eve ^ou^ 
that its exit resembled the few brief hours that draw the veii 
of oblivion around the mass of mortals when they^sappear 
firom earth. 

Instead of asking for the benediction at the elose of the 
ceremony, Mr. Effingham devoutly and ccdmly commenced 
the psalm of thanksgiving for victory, " If the Lord had not 
been on our side, now may we say, if the Lord himself had 
not been on our side, when men rose up against us, they 
would have swallowed us up quick, when they were so 
wrathfully displeased wifh us." Most of the gentlemen 
joined in the responses, and the silvery voice of Eve sounded 
sweet and holy amid the breathings of the ocean. Te Deum 
Laudamtis, " We praise thee, O God ! we acknowledge thee 
to be the Lord !" " All the earth doth worship thee, the 
Father everlasting f*' closed the offices, when Mr. Effingham 
dismissed his congregation with the usual la3rman's request 
for the benediction. 

Captain Truck had never before been so deeply impressed 
with any religious ceremony, and when it ceased he looked 
wistfully over the side at the spot where the body had 
fallen, or where it might be supposed to have fellen — for 
the ship had drifled some distance — as one takes a last 
look at the grave of a friend. 

"Shall we fill the main-topsail, sir?" demanded Mr. 
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Leach, after waiting a minute or two in deference to his 
commander's feelings; "or shall we hook on the yard- 
tackles, and stow the launch ?" 

" Not yet, Leach ; hot yet. It will be unkind to poor 
Jack to hurry away from his grave so indecently. I have 
observed that the people about the river always keep in 
eight till the last sod is stowed, and the rubbish is cleared 
away. The fine fellow stood to those spokes as a close- 
reefed topsail in a gale stands the surges of the wind, and 
we owe him this little respect" 

" The boats, sir V* 

" Let them tow awhile longer. It will seem like des^ 
ing him to be rattling the yard*tackles, and stowing boats 
directly over his head. Your gran'ther was a priest. Leach, 
and I wonder you don't see the impropriety of hurrying 
away from a grave. A little reflection will hurt none of 



«8." 



The mate admired at a mood so novel for his command- 
er, but he was fain to submit. The day was fast closing not- 
withstanding, and the skies were losing their brilliancy in 
hues that were still softer and more melancholy, as if na- 
ture delighted, too, in sympathizing with the feelings of these 
lone mariners ! 



CHAPTER XII. 



%, 'tJB my occapation to be pUin. 



The barbarians had done much less injury to the ship 
and her contents than under the circumstances could have 
tbeen reasonably hoped. The fact that nothing could be 
efiectually landed where she lay was probably tl\(B cause, 
the bales that had actually been got out of the ship, having 
been put upon the bank with a view to lighten her, more 
than for any other reason. The compact, too, between the 
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chiefs had its influence probably, though it could not have 
lasted long with so strong temptations to violate it con- 
stantly before the eyes of men habitually rapacious. 

Of course, one of the first things after each individual 
had ascertained his own losses, was to inquire into those of 
his neighbours, and the usual party in the ladies' cabin was 
seated around the sofa of Eve, about nine in the evening, 
conversing on this topic, after having held a short but 
serious discourse on their recent escape. 

** You tell me, John, that Mr. Monday has a desire to 
sleep ?" observed Mr. Effingham, in the manner in which 
one puts an interrogation. 

« Hte is easier, and dozes. I have left my man with him, 
with orders to summon me the instant he awakes." 

A melancholy pause succeeded, and then the discourso 
took the channel from which it had been diverted. 

" Is the, extent of our losses in effects known ?" asked 
Mr. Sharp. *' My man reports some trifling deficit^ but 
nothing of any value." 

"Your counterfeit," returned Eve, smilhag, "has been 
the principal suflerer; One would think by his plaints, that 
not a toy is left in Christendom." 

' ^*So long as they have not stolen from him his good 
name, I shall not complain, as I may have some use for it 
when we reach America, of which now, Grod be praised f 
there are some flattering prospects." ^ 

" I understand from my connexions that the person who 
ts known in the main cabin as Sir George Templemore, is 
not the person who is known as such in this," observed 
John Effingham, bowing to Mr. Sharp, who returned his 
salute as one acknowledges an informal introduction. 
** There are certainly weak men to be found in high sta- 
tions all over the world, but you will probably think I am 
doing honour to n^y own sagacity, when I say, that I sus- 

rcted from the first that he was not the true Amphitryon, 
had heard of Sir George Templemore, and had been ^ 
taught to expect more in him than even a man of fasjiion — 
a man of the world — while this poor substitute can scarcely 
lay claim to be either." 
John Effingham so seldom complimented that his kind 
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words usually told, and Mr. Sharp acknowledged the polite- 
ness, more gratified than he was probably willing to ac. 
knowledge to himself. The other could have heard of him 
only from Eve and her father, and it was doubly gratefbl 
to be spoken of favourably in such a quarter : he thought 
there was a consciousness in the slight sufiTusion that ap- 
peared on the face of the daughter, which led him to hope 
that even the latter had not considered him unworthy of 
recollection ; for he cared but little for the remembrances 
of Mr. Effingham, if they could all be transferred to bis 
child. 

" This person, who does me the honour to relieve me 
from the trouble of bearing my own name," he resumed, 
" cannot be of very lofty pretensions, or he would have as- 
pired higher. I suspect him of being merely one of those 
silly young countrymen of mine, of whom so many crowd 
stage-coaches and packets, to swagger over their less am- 
bitious fellow-mortals with the strut and exactions of the 
hour." 

<< And yet, apart from his folly in ^ sailing under false 
colours,' as our worthy captain would call it, the roan 
seems well enough." 

" A folly, cousin Jack," said Eve with laughing eyes, 
though she maintained a perfect demureness with h^ beau- 
tiful features — ^^ that he shares in common with so many 
others!" ^ 

. " Very true, though I suspect he has climbed to commit 
it, while others have been content to descend. The man 
.himself behaved well yesterday, showing steadiness as well 
as spirit in the fray." 

" I forgive him his usurpation for his conduct on that oc- 
casion," returned Mr. Sharp, " and wish with all my heart 
the Arabs had discovered less affection for his curiosities. 1 
should think that they must find themselves embarrassed to 
ascertain the uses of some of their prizes ; such for instance, 
as the button-hooks, the shoe-horn, knives with twenty 
blades, and other objects that denote a profound civilization." 

" Y5u have not spoken of your luck, Mr. Powis," added 
Mr. Effingham ; " I trust you have fared as well as most 
of us, though, had they visited their enemies according to 
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the injury received from them, you would be among the 
heaviest of the sufferers." 

" My loss," replied Paul mournfully, " is not much in 
pecuniary value, though irreparable to me." 

A look of concern betrayed the general interest, for as 
he really seemed sad, there was a secret apprehension that 
his loss even exceeded that which his words would give 
them reason to suppose. Perceiving the curiosity that was 
awakened, and which was only suppressed by politeness, 
the young man added, 

** I miss a miniature that, to me, is of inestimabJe value." 

Eve's heart throbbed, while her eyes sunk to the car- 
pet* The others seemed amazed, and after a brief pause, 
Mr. Sharp observed — 

" A painting on its own account would hardly possess 
much value with such barbarians. Was the setting valu- 
able r 

" It was of gold, of course, and had some merit in the 
way of workmanship. It has probably been taken as curi- 
ous rather than for its specific value ; though to me, as I 
have just said, the ship itself could scarcely be of more ac- 
count — certainly not as much prized." 

" Many light articles have been merely mislaid ; taken 
away through curiosity or idleness, and left where the indi- 
vidual happened to be at the moment of changing his mind," 
said John Effingham : " several things- of mine have been 
scattered through the cabins in this manner, and I under- 
stand that divers vestments of the ladies have found their 
way into the state-rooms of the other cabin ; particularly a 
night-cap of Mademoiselle Viefville's, that has been disco- 
vered in Captain Truck's room, and which that gallant 
seaman has forthwith condemned a3 a lawful waif. As he 
never uses such a device on his head, he will be compelled 
to wear it next his heart. He will be compelled to convert 
it into a K6er<y-cap." 

" del! if the excellent captain will carry us safe to New 
York," coolly returned the governess, " he shall have the 
prize, de tout mon ccBur ; c^est un homme brave, et c^est 
aussi un brave homme, a sa fojqon,'*'* 

•** Here are two hearts concerned in the af&ir already, 
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and no one can foresee the consequences ; but/' turning to 
Paul, " describe this miniature, if you please, for there are 
many in the vessel, and yours is not the only one that has 
been mislaid.'' 

'' It was a miniature of a female, and one, too, I think, 
that would be remarked for her beauty." 

Eve felt a chill at her heart. 

" If, sir, it is the miniature of an elderly lady," said Aim 
Sidley, " perhaps it is this which I found in Miss Eve*8 
room, and which I intended to give to Captain Truck in or- 
der that it might reach the hands of its right owner." 

Paul took the miniature, which he regarded coldly for a 
moment, and then returned to the nurse. 

*' Mine is the miniature of a female under twenty," he 
said, colouring as he spoke ; " and is every way different 
from this." 

This was the painful and humiliating moment when Ere 
Effingham was made to feel the extent and the nature of 
the interest she took in Paul Powis. On all the previous 
occasions in which her feelings had been strongly awakened 
on his account, she had succeeded in deceiving herself a$ 
to the motive, but now the truth was felt in that overwhelm- 
ing form that no sensitive heart can distrust. 

No one had seen the miniature, though all observed the 
emotion with which Paul spoke of it, and all secretly woit- 
dered of whom it could be. 

" The Arabs appear to have some such taste for the fine 
arts as distinguishes the population of a mushroom Ameri- 
can city," said John Effingham ; " or one that runs to por- 
traits, which are admired while the novelty lasts, €uid thai 
are consigned to the first spot that offers to receive them.'' 

" Are your miniatures all safe, Eve ?" Mr. Effingham 
inquired with interest ;.for among them was one of her mo- 
ther that he had yielded to her only through strong pa- 
rental affection, but which it would have given him deep 
pain to discover was lost, though John Effingham, unknown 
to him, possessed a copy. 

" It is with the jewellery in the baggage-room, dearest 
father, and untouched of course. We are fortunate that 
our passing wants did not extend beyond our comforts, 






llnd tuekily they are not of a nature to be much prized by 
barbaritms. Coquetry and a ship have little in common^ 
and Mademoiselle Yiefville and myself had not much out 
to tempt the marauders." 

As £ve uttered this, both the young men involuntarily 
tamed' their eyes towards her, each thinking that a being/ 
80 fair stood less in need than common of the factitidus aid 
of orj^aments. She was dressed in a dark French chintz^ 
that her maid had fitted to her person in a manner that it 
y/(rou\d seem none but a French assistant can accomplish, 
itetting off her falling shoulders, finely moulded bust, and 
slender-rounded waist, in a way to present a modest outline 
of their perfection. The dress had that polished medium 
between fkshion and its exaggeration, that always denotes 
a hkeh association, and perhaps a cultivated mind— certainly 
tt cmivated taste— offending neither usage on the one hand^ 
nor self-respect and a chaste appreciation of beauty on the 
other. In^ed Eve was distinguished for that important 
atiduidtion to a gentlewoman, an intellectual or refined 
toilette ; not intellect and refinement in extravagance and 
caricature, but as they are displayed in fitness, simplicity^ 
6l^(aiice, and the proportions. This much, perhaps, she 
oyfrid to native taste, as the slight air of fashion, and the 
high air of a gentlewoman, that were thrown about hei^ 
person and attire, were the fruits of an intimate coniiexion 
with tSie best society of half the capitals of the European 
e^niiiient. As an unmarried female, modesty, the habits 
of the part of the world in which she had so long dwelt, 
and her own sense of propriety, caused her to respect sim- 
^idty of appearance ; but through this, as it might be in 
spite of herself, shone qualities of a superior order. The 
Imbe hand and foot, so beautifiil and delicate, the latter just 
peeping from the dress under which it was usually con* 
dteled^ appeared as if formed expressly to adorn , a taste 
that was every way feminine and alluring. 

''It is one of the mysteries of the grand designs of Provi* 
dedoe, that men should exist in conditions so widely distant 
ftom each other," said John Effingliam abruptly, '' with a 
common nature that can be^ so much varied by circumstattw 
dedi. ft is almost humiliating to find one's-self a man, ^hen 
beings like these Arabs are to be classed as fellows." 

Vol. 11. 15 
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^' Thb most iBstructed and refined^ couain Jack, may ff^ 
a useful lesson, notwithstanding your disrelish for the con- 
sanguinity, from this very identity of nature," said Eve, 
who made a rally to overcome feplings that she deemed 
girlish and weak. '^ By showing us what we might be our- 
selves, we get an admonition of humility ; or by reflecting 
on the difierence that is made by education, jdoes it not 
strike you tliat there is aui encouragement to persevei^ ui^ 
til better things are attained ?" 

'^ This globe is but a baU» and a ball, too, insignificant, 
even when compsured with the powers of man," continued 
the other. " How many navigators now circle it I even yoo,, 
«r, may have done this, young as you still are," turning' 
to Paul, who made a bow of assent : ^ and yet, within these 
narrow limits, whal wonderful varieties of physical appear^ 
itnce, civilization, laws, and even of colour, do we find, all 
mixed up with points of startling affinity." 

" So far as a limited experience has enabled me to judge," 
observed Paul, " I have every where found, not only the 
same nature, but a conmion innate sentiment of justice thai 
se^ms universal ; for even amidst the wildest scenes of vio- 
lencoj or of the most ungovernable outrages, this sentiment 
glimfmers through the more blrutal features of the b^ng. 
The rights of property, for instance, are every whare ac- 
knowledged ; the very wretch who steals whenever he can, 
appearing conscious of his crime, by doing it clandestinely! 
and as a deed that shuns observation. All seem to hare 
the same general noticHis of ^natural justice, and they are 
forgotten only through the policy of systems, irresistible 
temptation, the pressure of want, or the result c^ conten- 
tion." 

" Yetj as a rule, man every where oppresses his weaker 
fellow." 

" True ; but he betrays consciousness of his error, fi» 
rectly or indirectly. One can show his sense of the mag- 
nitude of his crime even by the manner of defending it As 
respects our late enemies, I cannot say I felt ai^y emotion 
of animosity while the hottest engaged against them, for 
their usages have rendered their proceedings lawful." 

** They tell me," interrupted Mr. Effingham, «' that it m 
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^iwiiig to your presence of mind and steadiness that more 
i^ood was not shed unnecessarily." 

*^ It may be questioned," continued Paul, noticing this 
compliment merely by an inclination of the head, " if civi- 
lized people have not reasoned themselves, under the influ- 
ence of interest, into the commission.of deeds quite as much 
opposed to natural justice as anything done by these bar* 
barians. Perhaps no nation is perfectly free from the just 
imputation of having adopted some policy quite as unjusti* 
fiable in itself as the system of plunder maintained among 
the Arabs." 

*• Do you count the rights of hospitality as nothing ?" 

** Look at France, a nation distinguished for refinement, 
among its rulers at least. It was but the other day that the 
efl^ts of the stranger who died in her territory were ap^ 
propriated to the uses of a monarch wallowing in luxury^ 
Compare this law with the treaties that invited strangers to 
repair to the country, and the wants of the monarch who 
exhibited the rapacity, to the situation of the barbarians 
from whom we have escaped, and the magnitude of the 
temptation we offered, and it does not appear that the ad- 
vantage is much with Christians. But the fiite of ship- 
wrecked mariners all over the world is notorious. In coun- 
tries the most advanced in civilization they are plundi^)^, 
if there is an opportunity, and, at need, frequently nioir- 
dered." v " 

" This is a frightful picture of humanity," said Eve 
shuddering. " I do not think that this charge can be justly 
Drought against America." 

**That b far from certain. America has many advan- 
tages to weaken the temptation to crime, but she is very 
far from perfect. The peq)le on some of her coasts have 
been accused of resorting to the old English practice of 
showing false lights, with a view to mislead vessels, and of 
committing cruel depredations on the wrecked. In all 
things I believe there is a disposition in man to make mis- 
fortune weigh heaviest on the unfortunate. Even the coffin 
in which we inter a friend costs more than any other piece 
of work of the same amount of labour and materials." 

' f' This is a gloomy picture of humanity, to be drawn by 
one so young," Mr. Effingham mildly rejc»ned. . 
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^ I think it true. All men do not exhibit their selfishnni 
and ferocity in the same way ; but there are few who ^ 
iiot exhibit both. As for America, Miss Effingham, she is 
&st getting vices peculiar to herself and her system, and, 
I ihv^y vices which bid fair to bring her down, ere long, to 
the common level, although I do not go quite so far in de^ 
scribing her demerits as some of the countrymen of Made* 
moiselle Viefville have gone.*' 

*' And what may that have been V^ asked the goveinesi 
eagerly, in English. 

" Pourrie avarU cPHre mbre, Miire^ America is eertaiafy 
far from being ; but I am not disposed to accuse her yet(j 
being quite potirrie." 

*' We had flattered ours^yes," said Eve, a little reproach 
fully, *^with having at last found a countrymaB in Mr* 
Powis." 

'* And how would that change the question 7 Or, do yoi 
Admit that an American can be no American, unless UN 
to the faults of the country, however grei^t?" 

** Would it be goierous for i^ child to turn upoo a parol 
Ihat all others assaO r 

*^ You {»]t the case ingeniously, but soarcdly with ^meftk 
It is the duty of the parent to educate and coneet the chid, 
hut it is the duty of the citizen to relBma and improve die 
4diaraeter of his country. How ^an the latt^ he draie, if 
nothing but eulogies are dealt in? With foreigners, one 
should not deal too freely with the fiuilts of his oountiy, 
though even with the liberal among them one would wisk 
to be liberal, for foreigners cannot repair the evil ; but will 
erne's coimtrymen I see little use and much danger, in ob- 
serving a silence as to fitults. Hie Am^can, of all othens 
it appears to me, should be the boldest in denouncing the 
common and national vices, since he is one of those who, 
by the institutions themselves, has the power to apply ^ 
remedy." 

'^ But America is an exception, I think , or perhaps it 
would be better to say Ifeel^ smce all other people deride 
at, mock her, and dislike her. You will admit this yoursetf, 
Sir George Templemore ?" 

'^By no means : in England, now, I considef America to 
be psurticoi&Aj well ei^teemedJ*^ 
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Eve held up her pretty hands, and even MadenKMselle 
VieiVille, usually so well-toned and self-restrained, gave a 
vittUe shrug. 

"Sir George means in his county," drily observed John 
Effingham. 

" Perhaps the parties would better understand each other," 
said Paul, coolly, " were Sir Geoi^ Templemore to descend 
tb particulars. He belongs himself to the liberal school, and 
may be oonadered a safe witness." 

" I shall be compelled to protest against a cross-examina- 
tion on such a subject," returned the baronet, laughing. 
•* You will be satisfied, I am certain, with my simple decla^ 
ration. Perhaps we still regard the Americans a$ tant soii 
•peu rebels ; but that is a feeling that will soon cease." 

"lliat i^ precisely the point on which I think liberal 
Englishmen usually do great justice to America, while it is 
en other points that they betray a national dislike." 

" England believes America hostile to herself; and if love 
creates love, dislike creates dislike." 

" This is at least something like admitting the truth of the 
<^harge, Miss Effingham," said John Effingham, smiling, 
*• and we may dismiss the accused. It is odd enough that 
England should consider America as rebellious, as is the 
case with niiany Englishmen, I acknowledge, while, in truth, 
-England herself was the rebel, and this, too, in connexion 
with the very questions that produced the American revolu- 
tion."^ 

**This is quite new," said Sir George, "and I confess 
some curiosity to see how it can be made out." 

John Effingham did not hesitate about stating his case. 

*'In the first place you are to forget professions and 
names," he said, " and to look only at facts and things. 
When America was settled, a compact was made, either in 
the way of charters or of organic laws, by which all the 
colonies had distinct rights, while, on the other hand, they 
confessed allegiance to the king. But in that age the English 
monarch was a king. He used his veto on the laws, for in- 
stance, and otherwise exercised his prerogatives. Of the two, 
he influenced parliament more than parliament influenced 
him. In such a state of things, countries separated by an 
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ooesjoi mighl be suppoeied to be goyenied equitfibly, the Cfm* 
nioa mpnarch feeling a comnioa parental legard for all \k 
subjects. Perhaps distance might render him even wan^ 
^eaodsr of the, interest of those who were not pres^it to pro- 
tect themselves.'* 

"This is putting the case loyally, at least,'' said % 
George, as tl^ other paused for a moment. 

'' It is precisely in that light that I wbh to pres^it it. The 
degree of power that parUanient possessed over the cdoDiei 
was a disputed point ; but I am willing to allow that parlia^ 
flient had all power." 

"In doing which, I fear, you will concede all the merifs,^ 
said Mr. Effingham. 

" I think not. Parliament then ruled the coloniea abso- 
lutely and legally, if you please, under the Stuarts i but the 
English rebelled against these Stuarts, dethroned them, aod 
gave the crown to aa entirely new family,^— one with only 
« remote alliance with the reigning branch. Not satisfied 
with this, the Icing was curtailed in his authority ; the priiu^ 
who might with justice be supposed to feel a Gommon inte- 
rest in all his subjects, became a mere machine in the haoda 
of a body who repres^ited little more than tbemselve^i in 
fact, or a mere fragment of the empire, even in tbeorjr; 
transferring the control of the colonial interest from Uie 
sovereign himself to a portion of his people, and that, too, 
a. small portion. This was no longer a government of a 
prince who felt a parental concern fer all his subjects, butfi 
government of a clique of his subjects, who felt a selfish 
concern onlv for their own interests.'' 

" And did the Americans urge this reason for the revolt T 
asked Sir George. " It sounds new to me." 

" They quarrelled with the results, rather than with the 
cause. When they found that legislation was to be chiefy 
in the interests of England, they took the alarm, and seized 
their arms, without stopping to analyse causes. They pro- 
bably were mystified too much with names and professions 
to see the real truth, though they got some noble glimpses 
of it." 

" I have never before heard this case put so stronglyt** 
cried Paul Powis, " and yet I think it contains the whol^ 
merit of the controversy aa a pniuiv^le." 
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^ It is extraordinary how nationality hHncb us," obserf«d| 
Sir George, laughing. <' I confess, Powis,''--^tke late evenli 
had produced a close intimacy and a sincere regard between 
these two fine young men, — ^^ that I stand in need of an 
explanation." 

*' You can oonceive of a monarch," continued John£ffiii|^ 
ham, '* who possesses an extensive and efficient power?" 
Beyond doubt ; nothing can be plainer than that." 
Fancy this monarch to fall into the hands of a fraf^ 
indent of his subjects, who reduce his authority to a mere 
profession, and begin to wield it for their own especial be- 
nefit, no longer leaving him a free agent, though always 
using the authority in his name." 

**£ven that is easily imagined." 

*^ History is fUll of such instances. A part of the sub- 
jects, unwilling to be the dupes of such a fraud, revok 
against the monarch in name, against the cabal in fact 
I^w who are the real rebels ? Profession is nothing. Hy- 
der Ally never seated himself in the presence of the prince 
he had deposed, though he held him captive during life." 

'^ But did not America acquiesce in the dethronement of 
the Stuarts ?" asked Eve, in whom the love of the right was 
stronger even than the love of country. 

« &yond a doubt, though America neither foresaw nor 
acquiesced in all the results. The Bnglish themselvee) 
probably, did not foresee the consequences of their own 
revolution ; for we now find England almost in arms againat 
the consequences of the very subversion of the kingly 
power of which I have spdcen. In England it placed a 
portion of the higher classes in possession of authority, at 
the expense of all the rest of the nation ; whereas, as re- 
spects America, it set a remote people to rule over her, 
instead of a prince, who had the same connexion with his 
colonies as with all the rest of his subjects. The late Eng- 
lish reform is a peaceable revolution ; and America would 
very gladly have done the same thing, could she have extri* 
cated herself from the consequences, by mere acts of con- 
gress. The whole difference is, that America, pressed upon 
by peculiar circumstances, preceded England in the revolt 
about sixty years, and that this revolt was against an 
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usurper, and not against the legitimate monarch, or against 
^die sovereign himself." 

^ I confess all this is novel to me," exclaimed Sir GeorgCi 
: ** I have told you, Sir George Templemore, that, if yoa 
stay long enough in America, many novel ideas will suggest 
themselves. You have too much sense to travel through the 
country seeking for petty exceptions that may sustain your 
aristocratical prejudices, or opinions, if you like that beiter; 
bat will be disposed to judge a nation, not according to pie* 
conceived notions, but according to visible facts." 

"They tell me there is a strong bias to aristocracy in 
America ; at least such is the report of most European tra> 
vellers." 

"The report of men who do not reflect clo^ly on the 
meaning of words. That there are real aristocrats in opinion 
in America is very true ; there are also a few monarchists, 
or those who fency themselves monarchists." 

" Can a man be deceived on such a point ?" 

"Nothing is more easy. He who would set up akii^ 
merely in name, for instance, is not a monarchist, but a 
visionary, who confounds names with things*" 

♦* I see you will not admit of a balance in the state." 

" I shall contend that there must be a preponderating 
authority in every govemm^it, from which it derives its 
character ; and if this be not the king, that government is 
itiot a real monarchy, let the laws be administered in whose 
name they may. Calling an idol Jupiter does not convert h 
into a god. I question if there be a real monarchist lefl in 
the English empire at this very moment. They who make 
the loudest profesi^ons that way strike me as being the 
rankest aristocrats, and a real political aristocrat is, and 
always has been, the most efficient enemy of kings." 

"But we consider loyalty to the prince as attachment to 
the system." 

" That is another matter ; for in that you may be right 
enough, though it is ambiguous as to terms." 

" Sir — gentlemen— Mr. John Effingham, sir," interrupted 
Saunders, " Mr. Moiiday is awake, and so werry conwales- 
cent — I fear he will not live long. The ship herself is not 
so much conwerted by these new spars as poor Mr. M<Miday 
is conwerted since he went to sleep." 
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^ 1 feaved this,*' okMieived Jdm Effingham, nmog. M Ac- 
quaint Captain Truck with the fact, steward s he denied to 
be sent £>r at any crisis." 

He then quitted the cabin, leaving the rost of the party 
wondering that they could have been already so lost to the 
situation of one of their late companions, however dififeveitt 
from themselves he might be in opinions and character. But 
in this they merely showed their common connexion with 
all the rest of the great family of man, who uniformly for- 
get sorrows that do not press too hard on self, in the leao- 
tioa of their feelings. 
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Thb principal hurt of Mr. Monday was one of iliofiB 
wounds that usually produce death within ei^t-and-fbrty 
lioun. He had borne tiie pain with i^esoiutiofei ; and, as yet, 
iiad discovered no consciousness of the imminent datigeir 
that was so apparent to all around him. But "a film Iwd 
suddenly pest from before his senses ; and, a man of meie 
habits, pitqudioes, and animal enjoyments, he had awakened 
91 the very termination of his Inief existence to 8omethin|r 
like a oonsdousness of his true position in the moral work!, 
as well as of his real physical condition. Under the ftrat 
impulse of such an alarm, John Effingham had been sent 
ibr ; and he, as has been seen, ordered Captain Truck to be 
summoned. In consequence of the previous underBtandi]i|B(» 
these two gentlemen ^nd Mr. Leach appeared at the state- 
room door at the same instant. The apartment being small» 
it was arranged between them that the former should enter 
Arst, having been expressly sent for; and that the othem 
should be i^rodueed at the pleasure of the wounded man. 
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" I have brought my Bible, Mr. Leach," said the captain, 
when he and the mate were left alone, " for a chapter is 
the very least we can give a cabin-passenger, though I am 
a little at a loss to know what particular passage will be 
the most suitable for the occasion. Something ^m the 
book of Kings would be likely to suit Mr. Monday, as he is 
a thorough-going king's man." 

** It is so long since I read that particular book, sir " 
returned the mate, diligently thumbing his watch-key, " that 
I slKMild be diffident about expressing an dpinion. I think, 
however, a litde Bible might do him good." 

** It is not an easy matter to hit a conscience exactly be- 
tween wind and water. I once thought of producing an 
impression on the ship's company by reading the account 
of Jonah and the whale as a subject likely to attract thdr 
attention, and to show them the hazards we seamen run ; 
but, in the end, I discovered that the narration struck them 
ail aback as a thing not likely to be true. Jack can stand 
any thing but a fish story, you know. Leach." 

"It is always better to keep clear of mira^l^i at sea,! 
believe, sir, when the people are to be spoken to : I saw 
some of the men this evening wince about that ship of St 
Paul's carrying out anchors in a gale." 

" The graceless rascals ought to be thankfiil they are not 
at this very moment trotting through the great desert lashed 
to dromedaries' tails ! Had I known that. Leach, I would 
have read the verse twice ! But Mr. Monday is altogether 
a different mem, and will listen to reason. There is the 
story of Absalom, which is quite interesting ; and perhaps 
the account of the battle might be suitable for one who dies 
in consequence of a battle; but, on the whole, I remember 
my worthy old father used to say that a sinner ought to be. 
well shaken up at such a moment." 

" I fancy, sir, Mr. Monday has been a reasonably steady 
jDoan as the world goes. Seeing that he is a passenger, I 
should try and ease him ofif handsomely, and without any 
of these Methodist surges." 

" You may be right, Leach, you may be right ; do as 
jrou would be done by is the golden rule after all. But, 
here eomes Mr. John Efiwgham; so I. fancy we may 
enter." 
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The caption was not mistaken, for Mr. Monday liad just 
taJken a restorative, and had expressed a desire to see the 
two officers* The state-room was a small, neat, and even 
beautifully finished apartment, about seven feet square. It 
had originally been fitted with two berths; but, previously 
to taking possession of the place, John Effingham had 
caused the carpenter to remove the upper, and Mr. Monday 
now lay in what had been the lower bed. This situation 
placed him below his attendant, and in a position wheve be 
might be the more easily assisted. A shaded lamp lighted 
the room, by means of which the captain caught the anxious 
expression of the dying man's eye, as he took a seat himself. 

^' I am grieved to see you in this state, Mr. Monday,'' 
said the master, "and this all th^ more since it has hap- 
pened in consequence of your bravery in fighting to regain 
my ship. By rights this accident ought to have befallen 
one of the Montauk's people, or Mr. Leach, here, or even 
myself, before it befel you." 

Mr. Monday looked at the speaker as if the intended coo^ 
solation had failed of its effect, and the captain began to sus- 
pect that he should find a difficult subject for his new 
ministrations. By way of gaining time, he thrust an elbow 
into the mate's side as a hint that it was now his turn to of- 
fer something. 

" It might have been worse, Mr. Monday," observed Leach, 
shifling his attitude like a man whose moral and physical 
action moved pari passu : " it might have been much worse* 
I once saw a man shot in the under jaw, and he lived a fort- 
night without any sort of nourishment !" 

Still Mr. Monday gazed at the mate as if he thought mat- 
ters could not be much worse. 

" That was a hard case," put ui the captain; " why, the 
poor fellow had no opportunity to recover without victuals." 

" No, sir, nor any drink. He never swallowed a mouth- 
ful of liquor of any sort from the time he was hit, until he 
took the plunge when we threw him overboard." 

Perhaps there is truth in the saying that " misery loves 
company," for the eye of Mr. Monday turned towards the 
table on which the bottle of cordial still stood, and from 
which John Effingham bad just before helped him to a swal- 
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IcfWi «m4er tfie impiression that h was of no motnent whai he 
took. The captain understood the appeal, and influenced by 
the same opinion concerning the hopelessness of the patient's 
condition, besides being kindly anxious to console him, he 
poured out a small glass, all of which he permitted the other 
to drink. The efl^t was instantaneous, for it would seem 
this treacherous friend is ever to produce a mon^ntary plea- 
sure as a poor compensation for its lasting pains. 

'* I don't feel so bad, gentlemen,*' returned the wounded 
man with a force of voice that startled his visitors. ^' I feel 
better — much better, and am very glad to see you. C&ptaia 
Truck, I hate the honour to drink your health." 

The captain looked si. the mate as if he thought thdr visit 
was twenty-four hours too soon, for live, all felt sure, Mr. 
Monday could not. But Leach, better placed to observe the 
Countenance of the patient, whispered his conunander that 
it was merely a '< a catspaw, and will not stimd." 

^ I am very glad to see you both, gentlemen,'' ocmtinued 
Mr. Monday, " and beg you to help yourselves.'* 

The captain changed his tactics. Finding his patient sa 
Sfrong and cheerful, he thought consolation would be more 
easily received just at that moment, than it might be even 
half an hour later. 

" We are all mortal, Mr. Monday ^ 

•* Yes, sir ; all very mortal." 

*VAnd even the strongest and boldest ought occasioiially 
to think of their end." 

'^ Quite true, sir ; quite true. The strongest and boldest 
When do you think we shall get in, gentlemen T** 

Captain Truck afterwards affirmed that he was ** nerer 
before taken so flat aback by a question as by this." Still 
he extricated himself from the dilemma with dexterity, the 
spirit of proselytism apparently arising within him in pro- 
portion as the other manifested indifference to his offices. 

"There is a port to which we are all steering, my dear 
sir," he said; "and of which we ought always to bear in 
mind the landmarks and beacons, and that port is Heaven." 

" Yes," added Mr. Leach, " a port that, sooner or latter, 
will fetch us all up." 

Mr. Monday gazed from one to the other, and sometlung 



HOMSWARD BOUNDS 181 

• 

Ifte the state of feeling, firom which he had heen arouspd hjf 
llie oordial, hegan to letam. 

** Do you thank me so bad, gentlemen?" he inquixipd, with 
a little of the eagerness of a startled man. 

^ As bad as one bound direct to so good a place as I h(^ 
and trust is the case with you, can be/' return^ the cap* 
tain, determined to follow up the advantage he had gained* 
^' Your wound, we fear, is mortal, and people seldom remain 
long in this wicked world with such sort of hurts." 

•* If he stands that," thought the captain, " I shall turn 
him over, at once, to Mr. Effingham." 

Mr. Monday did not stand it. The illusion produced by 
the liquor, although the latter still sustained his pulses, had 
begun to ^aporate, and the melancholy truth resumed its 
power. 

" I believe, indeed, that I am near my end, gentlemen," 
he said faintly ; " and am thankful— for — for tios consola^ 



lion." 



"Now will be a good time to throw in the chapter," 
whispered Leach; "he seems quite conscious, and very 
contrite." 

Captain Truck, in pure despair, and conscious of his owa 
want of judgment, h»d detearmined to leave the question of 
"^ selection of this chapter to be decided by diance. ^xw 
hapB a little of that mysterious dependence on Providence, 
which lenders all men more or less superstitious, influenoefl 
Yam ; and that he hoped a oisdom surpassing his own might 
direct him to a choice. Fortunately, the book of Psalms is 
near the middle of the sacred volume, and a better dispone 
tion of this sublime repository of pious praise and spiritiial 
wisdom could not have been made ; for the chance-directed 
peruser of the Bible will perhaps oflener open among its 
pages than at any other place. 

If we should say that Mr. Monday felt any very profound 
spiritual relief from the reading of Captain Truck, we should 
both overrate the' manner of tbe honest sailor, and the Intel 
Hgence of the dying man. Still the solemn language o( 
praise and admonition had an efiect, and, for the first time 
sinee childhood, the soul of the latter was moved. Grod and 
judgment passed hefore his ima^naliocL) %sA Vm^ ^j^ss^r&l^si^ 
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breath in a way that induced the two seamen to suppose ths 
fatal moment had come, even sooner than they expected. 
The cold sweat stood upon the forehead of the patient, and 
his eyes glared wildly from one to the other. The pB« 
roxysm, however, was transient, and he soon settled down 
into a state of comparative calmness, pushing away the glass 
that Captain Truck offered, in mistaken kindness, with a 
manner of loathing. 

" We must comfort him. Leach," whisper^ the captain; 
" for I see he is fetching up in the old way, as was duly 
laid down by our ancestors in the platform. First, groan* 
ings and views of the devil, and then consolation and hope. 
We have got him into the first category, and we ought now, 
in justice, to bring-to, and heave a strain to help him 
th]X)ugh it." 

" They generally give 'em prayer, in the river, in diis 
stage of the attack," said Leach. " If you can remember 
a short prayer, sir, it might ease him off." 

Captain Truck and his mate, notwithstanding the quaint* 
ness of their thoughts and language, were themselves so* 
lemnly impressed with the scene, and actuated by the kindest 
motives. Nothing of levity mingled with their notions, bat 
they felt the responsibility of officers of a packet, besides en* 
tertaining a generous interest in the fate of a stranger who 
had fallen, fighting manfully at their side* The old maa 
looked awkwardly about him, turned the key of the do(V, 
wiped his eyes, gazed wistfiiliy at the patient, gave his mate 
a nudge with his elbow to follow his example, and knelt 
down with a heart momentarily as devout as is ollen the 
case with those who minister at the altar. He retained the 
words of the Lord's prayer, and these he repeated aloud, 
distinctly, and with fervour, though not with a literal con- 
formity to the text Once Mr. Leach had to help him to 
the word. When he rose, the perspiration stood on his 
forehead, as if he had been engaged in severe toil. 

Perhaps nothing could have occurred more likely to 
strike the imagination of Mr. Monday than to see one, of 
the known character and habits of Captain Truck, thus 
wrestling with the Lord in his own behalf. Always obtuse 
and dull of thought, the ^rsl impression was that of won- 
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der; awe and contrition followed. Even the mate was 
touched, and he afterwards told his companion on deck, 
that ** the hardest day's work he had ever done, was lend- 
ing a hand to rouse the captain through that prayer." 

** I thank you, sir," gasped Mr. Monday, '' I thank you 
-—Mr. John Effingham — now, let me see Mr. John Effing- 
ham. I have no time to lose, and wish to see Aian." 

The captain rose to comply, with the feelings of a man 
who had done his duty, and, from that moment, he had a 
secret satisfaction at having so manfully acquitted himself. 
Indeed, it has been remarked by those who have listened 
to his whole narrative of the passage, that he invariably 
lays more stress on the scene in the state-room, than on 
the readiness and skill with which he repaired the damages 
sustained by his own ship, through the means obtained 
from the Dane, or the spirit with which he retook her from 
the Arabs. 

John Effingha^ appeared in the state-room, where the 
captain and Mr. Leach left him alone with the patient. 
Like all strong-minded men, who are conscious of their 
superiority over the rest of their fellow creatures, this gen- 
tleman felt disposed to concede most to those who were 
the least able to contend with him. Habitually sarcastic 
and stem, and sometimes forbidding, he was now mild and 
discreet. He saw, at a glance, that Mr. Monday's mind 
was alive to novel feelings, and aware that the approach of 
death frequently removes moral clouds that have concealed 
the powers of the spirit while the animal part of the being 
was in full vigour, he was surprised at observing the sud- 
den change that was so apparent in the countenance of the 
dying man. 

" I believe, sir, I have been a great sinner," commenced 
Mr. Monday, who spoke more ^bly as the influence of 
the cordial evaporated, and in short and broken sentences. 

<* In that you share the lot of all," returned John Effing- 
ham. '* We are taught that no man of himself, no unaid^ 
soul, is competent to its own salvation. Christians look to 
the Redeemer for succour." 

• ** I believe I understand you, but I am a business man, 
sir, and have been taught that reparation is the best atone* 
metot for a wrong.^^ 



184 HOMBWASD BOUITD. 

" It certamly should be theirs*." 

'' Yes, indeed it should, sir. I am but the sem of poor 
parents, and may have been tempted to some things that 
are improper. My mother, too, I wasi her only suppoit 
Well, the Lotd will pardon it, if it were wrong, as I dare 
say it might have been. I think I should have drunk less 
and thought more, but for this afiair — perhaps it is not yet 
too late." 

John Effingham listened with surprise, but with the cool- 
Hess and sagacity that marked his character. He saw the 
becessity, or at least the prudence, of there being asotkr 
witness present Taking advantage of the exfaaiistioii of 
the speaker, he stepped to the door of Eve's cabin, and 
signed Paul to follow hinu They entered the state-roon 
together, when John Effingham took Mr. Monday soodi* 
ingly by the hand, ofiering him a nourishment Ji^s exoitiiig 
than the cordial, but which had the effect to revive him. 

" I under^aibd you, sir," conthuied Mr. Monday, look* 
ing at Paul ; ** it is all very proper ; hut I have lidJe 1o 
say*-4he papers will explain it all. Those keys, stiv-tk 
upper drawer of the bureau, and the red morocco ease-' 
take k all— this is the key. I have kept evearythiog to> 
Aether, from a misgiving that an iioar would come, hi 
New York you will have time*-it is not yet too late." 

As the H/^unded man sipokjs at intervals, and with d^ 
<»ilty, John Effingham had complied with his difection 
before he ceased. He found the red morocco case, took thi 
key from the ring, and showed both to Mr. Monday, who 
smiled and nodded approbation. The bureau contaiood 
paiper^ wax, and all ^ other appliances of writing. John 
Effingham inclosed the case in a strong envelope, and affixed 
to k three seals, which he impressed with his own arms ; 
he then asked Paul ibr his watch, that the same nd^t be 
done with the seal of his companioa. After this precaution, 
he wro^e a brief declaration that the contents had been de- 
livered to the two, for the purpose of examination, and ior 
the beaeiit of the parties concerned, whoever they might be, 
and signed it. Paul did the same, and the paper was handed 
to Mr. .Monday, who had still strength to add his own aig- 
natuie» 
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**Men do not usualty trifle at such moments,*^, said John 
Bffingham, " and this case may contain matter of moment 
to wronged and innocent persons. The world little knows 
the extent of the enormities that are thus committed. Take 
the case, Mr. Powis, and lock it up with your efiects, until 
Ihe moment 'for the examination shall come." 

Mr. Monday was certainly much relieved afier this con- 
signment of the oaae into safe hands, trifles satisfying the 
compunctions of the obtuse. For more than an hour he 
slumbered. During this interval of rest, Captain Truck 
appeared at the door of the state-room to inquire into the 
eoDdition of the patient, and, hearing a report-so favourable, 
in common with all whose duty did not require them to 
watch, he retired to rest. Paul had also returned, and 
ofiered his services, as indeed did most of the gentlemen ; 
but John Effingham dismissed his own servant even, and 
declaied it was his intention not to quit the place that night. 
Mr. Monday had reposed confidence in him, appeared to be 
gratified by his attentions and presence, and he felt it to be 
a sort of duty, under such circumstances, not to desert a 
iellow-creature in his extremity. Anything beyond some 
slight alleviation of the sufferer's pains was hopeless ; but 
this, he rightly believed, he was as capable of administering 
as another. 

Death is appalling to those of the most iron nerves, when 
it comes quietly and in the stillness and solitude of night. 
John Effingham was such a man ; but he felt all the pecu- 
liarity of his situation as he sat alone in the state-room by 
the side of Mr. Monday, listening to the washing of the 
watery that the ship shoved aside, and to the unquiet breath- 
ing of his patient Several times he felt a disposition to 
steal away for a few minutes, and to refresh himself by 
exercise in the pure air of the ocean ; but as often was the 
inclination checked by jealous glances from the glazed eye 
of the dying man, who appeared to cherish his presence as 
his own last hope of life. When John Effingham wetted 
the feverish lips, the look he received spoke of gratitude 
and thanks, and once or twice these feelings were audible 
in whispers. He could not desert a being so helplessf so 
dependent ; and, although conscious that he was of no ma- 
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(tctrial ^rvide beyond sustaining his patient by Us pKsenoe, 

the ielt<that this was sufficient to exact mach heavier sacri* 

.fioes. 

During one of the troubled slumbers of the dying man, 
his attendant sat watching the struggles of his counteiuuioe, 
which seemed to betray the "workings of the soul that was 

•about to quit its tenement, and he mused on the character 
and iete of the being whose departure for the world of 
spirits he himself was so singularly called on to witness! 

. *' Of his origin I know nothing," thought John -EffiDgham, 
^^ except by his own passing declarations, and the evident 
fact that, as regards station, it can scarcely have reached 
mediocrity. He is one of those who appear to live for the 
most vulgar motives that are admissible among menofaay 

•culture, and whose refinement, such as it is, is purely of the 
conventional class of habits. Ignorant, beyond the current 
opinions of a set; prejudiced in all that relates to nattons, 
religions, and characters ; wily, with an air of blustering 
honesty ; credulous and intolerant ; bold in denunciatioDB 
rand critical remarks, without a spark of discrimination, w 
any knowledge but that which has been acquired under a 

• designing dictation ; as incapable of generalizing as he is 
obstmate in trifles; good-humoured by nature, and yet 
querulous from imitation: — for what purposes was such a 
(Creature brought into existence to be hurried out of it in 
this eventful manner?" The conversation of the evening 

.recurred to John Effingham, and he inwardly said, " If 
there exist such varieties of the human race among nafions, 

• there are certainly as many species, in a moral sense, in 

•civilized life itself. This man has his counterpart in a 

■ particular feature in the every-day American absorbed in 

the pursuit of gain ; and yet how widely different are the 

• two in tiie minor points of character I While the other 
allows himself no rest, no relaxation, no mitigation of the 
Vernal gnawing of the vulture rapacity, this man has made 
selffindulgenoe the constant companion of his toil ; while 
the other has centered all his pleasures in gain, this English- 
man, with the same object in view, but obedient to national 
usages, has fancied he has been alleviating his labours hy 
•isn^ual enjoyments. In what will their ends differ ? Pnon 
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fAe^yes of the American the veil will he torn aside wH^n 
it is too late, perhaps, and the object of his earthly pursuit 
mil be made the instrument of his punishment, <as be Bees 
himself compelled to quit it all for the dark uncertainty. of 
<tfae grave; ivhile the blusterer and (the bottle-companion 
sinks into a forced and appalled repentance, as/the aaim^l 
thai has hitherto upheld him loses its ascendency/' 

A groan from Mr. Monday, who now opened his glassy 
eyes, interrupted these musings. The patient signed Tor the 
nourishment, and he revived a little. 

**What is the day of the week?" he asked, with an 
anxiety that auvprised his kind attendant. 

^^ It 'is, or rather it tra«, Monday ; for we ^are now past 
midnight." 
' ** I mn glad of it, sir— very glad of it." 

** Why should the day of the week be of consequence fto 
you now 7" 

** There is a saying, sir — ^I have faith in sayingcK- they 
told me I was bom of a Monday, and should die of a Mcm- 
Aiy." 

The t other W6U9 shocked at this evidence of a lingerfhg 
and abject superstition in one who could not probably sur- 
vive many hours, and he spoke to him of the Saviour, and 
of his mediation for man. All this could John Effingham 
do, at need ; and he could do it well, too, for few had clearer 
perceptions of this state of probation than himself. His 
weak poipt was in the pride and strength of his character ; 
qualities that indisposed him in his own practice to rely on 
any but himself, under the very circumstances which would 
impress on others the necessity of relying solely pn God. 
The dying man heard him attentively, and the words made 
^ a momentary impression. 

<* I do not wish to die, sir," Mr. Monday said suddenly, 
afler a long pause. 

^ It is the general fiite ; when the raoiaent arrives, We 
ought to prepare ourselves to meet it." 

<* I am no coward, Mr. Effingham." 

"In one sense I know you are not, for I have seen you 
proved* I hope you will not be one in any sense. You 
are now in a situation in which manhood will avail you no* 
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diing: your dependence should be placed altogether on 
God." 

^^ I know it, sir — ^I try to feel thus ; but I do not wish to 
die." 

** The love of Christ is illimitable," said John Effingham, 
powerfully afiected by the other's hopeless misery. 

" I know it — ^I hope it — I wish to believe it. Have ym a 
mother, Mr. Effin^am ?" 

<* She has been dead many years." 

"A wife?" 

John Effingham gasped for breath, and one might bare 
mistaken him, at the moment, for the sufierer. 

« None : I am without parent, brother, sister, wife, or 
child. My nearest relatives are in this ship." 

'^ I am of little value ; but, such as I am, my mother will 
miss me. We can have but one mother, sir." 

" This is very true. If you have any commissicm or 
message for your mother, Mr. Monday, I shall have great 
satisfaction in attending to your wishes." • 

*^ I thank you, sir ; I know of none. She has her notions 
cm religion, and — ^I think it would lessen her sorrow to hear 
that I had a Christian burial." 

** Set your heart at rest on that subject : all that our sitoa- 
ticm will allow, shall be done." 

^* Of what account will it all be, Mr. Efiingham ? I wish 
I had drunk less, and thought more." 

John Effingham could say nothing to a compunction that 
was so necessary^ though so tardy. 

" I fear we think too little of this moment in our health 
and strength, sir." 

" The greater the necessity, Mr. Monday, of turning our 
thoughts towards that divine mediation which alone can avail 
us, while there is yet opportunity." 

But Mr. Monday was startled by the near approach of 
death, rather than repentant He had indurated his feelings 
by the long and continued practice of a deadening self-in- 
dulgence, and he was now like a man who unexpectedly 
finds himself in the presence of an imminent and overwhehi^ 
mg danger, without any visible means of mitigation or es- 
cape. He groaned and looked around him, as if he sought 
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•ometfaing to cling to, the spirit he had shown in the pride 

of his strength availing nothing. AH these, however, wefe 

but passing emotions, and the natural obtusity of the man 

returned. 

' *< I do not think, sir," he said, gazing intently at John 

Effingham, " that I have been a very great sinner.'* 

^* I hope not, my good friend ; yet none of us are so free 
from spot as not to require the aid of God to fit us for hk 
holy presence." 

** Very true, sir — ^very true, sir. I was duly baptized and 
properly confirmed." 

^^ Offices which are but pledges that we are expected to 
jedeem." 

^' By a r^ular priest and bishop, sir ;— orthodox and dig- 
nified clergymen !" 

^ No doubt : England wants none of the forms of rdigion. 
But the contrite h^rt, Mr. Monday, will be sure to meet 
with mercy." 

^* I feel contrite,' sir ; very contrite." 

A pause of half an hour succeeded, and John Effingham 
4hou^t at first that his patient had ag^ slumbered ; but, 
looluBg move closely at his situation, he perceived that Ids 
eyes oflen ^c^pened and wandered 'over objects near him. Un- 
"wiUing to disturb this apparent tranquilhty, the minutes weie 
permitted to pass away uninterrupted, until Mr. Monday 
jpoke again of his own accord. 

^^Mr. Effingham — sir — Mr. E^lingham," said ^ dyin^ 
man. 

^ I am near you, Mr. Monday, and will not leave tile 
room." 

*^ Kess you, bless yqa, do not ytm desert me 1" 

<< I shall remain : set your heart at rest, and let me kaoiilr 
your wants." 

« I want Hfe, sir I" 

<<Tfaat is the gift of God, and its possession depends 
soldy €tti his pleasure. Ask pardon Icnt your sins, and re* 
meinber the mercy and love of the blessed Redeemer." 

"I try, sir. I do not think I have been a ©ery great sin* 
fier." 

^ I hope not : but God can pavdon the penitent, howie^er 
great their ofiences." 
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" Yes, sir, I know itr — ^I know it. This affidr has been 
so unexpected. I have even heen at the communion-table, 
sir : yes, my mother made me commune. Nothing was ne- 
glected, sir." 

John Effingham was^ ofien proud and self-willed in his 
commimications with men, the inferiority of most of his iel- 
low-creatures to himself, in principles as well as mind, being 
too plainly apparent not to influence the opinions of one who 
did not not too closely study his own failings ; but, as re- 
spects Grod, he was habitually reverent and meek. Spiritual 
pride formed no part of his character, for he felt his owh 
deficiency in the Christian qualities, the main defect arising 
more from a habit of regarding the infirmities of others than 
firom dwelling too much on his own merits. , In comparing 
himself with perfection, no pne could be more humble; bat 
in limiting the comparison to those around him, few were 
prouder, or few more justly so, were it permitted to make 
such a comparison at all. Prayer with him was not habitual, 
or always well ordered, but he was not ashamed to pray; 
and when he did bow down his spirit in this manner, it was 
with the force, comprehensiveness, and energy of his cha^ 
racier. He was now moved by the feeble and comnxxi- 
. place consolations that Mr. Monday endeavoured to extract 
from his situation.' He saw the peculiarly deluding and 
cruel substitution of forms for the substance of piety that 
distinguishes the policy of all established churches, though, 
unlike many of his own countrymen, his mind was superior 
to those narrow exaggerations that, on the other hand, too 
often convert innocence into sin, and puff up the votary with 
the conceit of a sectarian and his self-righteousness. 

"J will pray with you, Mr. Monday," he said, kneeling at 
the side of the dying man's bed : " we will ask mercy of God 
together, and he may lessen these doubts." 

Mr. Monday made a sign of eager assent, and John Ef- 
* fiQgham prayed in a voice that was distinctly audible to the 
.other. The petition was short, beautiful, and even lofly 
in language, without a particle of Scripture jargon, or d 
the cant of professed devotees ; but it was a fervent, direct, 
comprehensive, and humble appeal to the Deity for mercy 
Gtk the being who now found himself in extremity. A child 
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might have understood it, while the heart of a man would - 
have melted with its afiecting and meek sincerity. It is to 
be hoped that the Great Being, whose Spirit pervades, the 
universe, and whose clemency is commensurate with his 
power, also admitted the force of the petition, jfbr Mr. Mon- 
day smiled with pleasure when John Effingham arose. 

" Thank you, sif— a thousand thanks," muttered the dy- 
ing man, pressing the hand of the other. ** This is better 
than all." 

After this Mr. Monday was easier, and hours passed away 
in nearly a continued silence. John Elffingham was now 
convinced that his patient slumbered, and he allowed himself 
to fall into a do2%. It was afler the morning watch was 
called, that he was aroused by a movement in the berth. Be- 
lieving his patient required nourishment, or some fluid to 
moisten his lips, John Effingham offered both, but they were 
declined. Mj. Monday had clasped his hands on his breast,? 
with the fingers uppermost, as painters and sculptors are apt 
to delineate them when they represent saints in the act of 
addressing the Deity, and his lips moved, though the words 
were whispered. John Effingham kneeled, and placed his 
ear so close as to catch the sounds. His patient was uttering 
the simple but beautiful petition transmitted by Christ him- 
self to man, as the model of all prayer. 

As soon as the other had done, John Effingham repeated 
the same prayer fervently and aloud himself, and whetk he 
opened his eyes, afler tl^s solemn homage to God} Mr. Mon«« 
day was dead. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



Let me alone :— dost thoa use to write 

Thy name ? or hast thou a mariL to thyself, like an 

Honest, plain-dealing man ? 

Jack Cade. 



At a later hour, the body of the deceased was consigned 
to the ocean with the forms that had been observed the pre* 
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vidtls flight at the tfarial of the seaman. These tw6 oerd* 
inmiies Were sad remembrancers of the scene the travellers 
had passed through ; and, for many days, the melancboly 
thiit they naturally excited pervaded the ship. But, as do 
one connected by blood with any of the living had faUen, 
and it is not the disposition of men to mourn always, this 
feeling gradually subsided, and at the ebd of three weeb 
the deaths had lost most of their influence, or were recalled 
only at moments by those who thought it wise to dwdl oa 
such solemn subjects. 

Captain Truck had regained his spirits ; for, if he felt 
mort&ed at the extraordinary difficulties and dangers that 
had befallen his ship, he also felt proud of the manner in 
which he had extricated himself from them. As for the 
mates and crew, they had already returned, to their ordi- 
nary habits of toil and fun, the accidents of life making but 
brid* and superficial impressions on natures accustom^ to 
Vidssitudes and losses. 

Mr. Dodge appeared to be nearly forgotten during the 
fyst week after the ship succeeded in ejecting her escape; 
'Ibr he had the sagacity to keep himself in the back-groiHKl, 
in the hope that all connected with himself might be over- 
looked in the hurry and excitement of events. At the end 
of that period, however, he resumed his intrigues, and was 
•ocm actively engaged in endeavouring to get up a ** public 
Oflinion,'* hy means of which he proposed to himself to ob- 
tiin sottie reputation for spirit and courage. With what 
success this deeply-laid scheme was likely to meet, as well 
as the more familiar condition of the cabins, may be gath- 
ered by a conversation that took place in the pantry, where 
Saunders and Toast were preparing the hot punch for the 
last of the Saturday nights that Captain Truck expected to 
be at sea. This discourse was held while the few who 
chose to join in jollification that peculiarly recalled the re- 
collection of Mr. Monday, were slowly assembling round 
the great table at the urgent request of the master. 

" Wdl, I must say, Mr. Toast," the steward commenced, 
as he kept stirring the punch, " that I am werry much re- 
joiced Captain Truck has resusoertated his old nature, ^and 
ranenlbdrs the festivals and fasts, as is becoming the mas- 
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ter (^ a liner. I can see no good reason because a ship is 
under jury-masts, that the passengers should forego their 
natural rest and diet. Mr. Monday made a good end, they 
s€ty, and he had as handsome a burial ^s I ever laid eyes 
on at sea. I don't thinH his own friends could have in- 
terred him more efficaciously, or more piously, had he been 
on shore." 

" It is something, Mr. Saunders, to be able to reflect be* 
forehand on the respectable funeral that your friends have 
just given you. There is a great gratification to contem- 
plate on such an ewent." 

" You improve in language. Toast, that I will allow; but 
you sometimes get the words a little wrong. We suspect 
before a thing recurs, and reflect on it after it has ewentu- 
«ed. You might have suspected the death of poor Mr* 
Monday after he was wounded, and reflected on it after ho 
was interred in the water. I agree with you that it is con- 
soling to know we have our funeral rights properly deline- 
ated. Talking of the battle, Mr. To£ist, I shall take this 
occasion to express to you the high opinion I entertain <^ 
your own good conduct. I was . a little afraid you might 
injure Captain Truck in the conflict ; but, so far €L3 I have 
ascertained, on close inwestigation, you hurt nobody. We 
coloured people have some pi^judices against us, and I al» 
ways rejoice when I meet with one who assists to put them 
down by his conduck." 

" They say Mr. Dodge didn't do much harm, either," re- 
turned Toast. " For my part I saw nothing of him after I 
(^ned my eyes ; though I don't think I ever stared about 
me so much in my life." 

Saunders laid a finger on his nose, and shook his head 
significantly. 

" You may speak to me with confidence and mistnisty 
Toast," he said, " for we are friends of the same colour, 
besides bein^ officers in the same pantry. Has Mr. Dodge 
conwersed with you concerning the ewents of those two or 
three werry ewentful days ?" 

" He has insinevated considerable, Mr. Saunders; though 
I do not think Mr. Dodge is ever a werry free talker." 

" Has he surgested the propriety of havmg an account of 

Voir* II. 17 
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die whole affidr made out by the peo[^e, and sustained hj 
affidavits r 

«* Well, sir, I imagine he has. At all ewents, he has been 
much on the forecastle lately, endeavouring to persuade the 
people that they retook the ship, and that the passengers 
were so many encumbrancers in the affair." 

** And, are the people such nan composites as to believe 
him, Toastr 

«♦ Why, sir, it is agreeable to humanity to think well of 
ourselves. I do not say that anybody actually believa 
this ; but, in my poor judgment, Mr. Saunders, there aie 
men in the ship that would find it pleasant to believe it, if 
they oould." 

** Werry true ; for that is natural. Your hint. Toast, has 
enlightened my mind on a little obscurity that has laldy 
mewailed over my conceptions. There are Johnson, and 
Briggs, and Hewson, three of the greatest skulks in the ship, 
the only men who prewaricated in the least, so much as by 
a cold look, in the fight; and these three men have told ine 
that Mr. Dodge was the pers(»i who had the gun put on the 
hoz ; and that he druv the Arabs upon the raft. Now, 1 
■ay, no men with th^ eyes open could have made such a: 
mistake, except they made it on purpose. Do ycMi corrobev 
nte or contiawerse this statement. Toast ?" 

** I oontrawerse it, sir ; for in my poor judgment it was 
Mr. Blunt.'' 

** I am glad we are of the same opini(xi. I shall say 
nothing till the proper moment arrives, and then I shall ex- 
hibit my sentiments, Mr. Toast, without recrimination or 
anxiety, for truth is truth.'' 

^ I am hiKppj to observe that the ladies are quite relaxed 
fiom thdr melanchdy, and that they now seem to enjoj 
themselves oet^isibly." 

Saunders threw a look of envy at his subordinate, whose 
progres s in refinement really alarmed his own sense of so- 
periofity; but suppressing the jealous feeling, he replied 
with dignity, ^ * 

** The remark is qinte just, Mr. Toast, and denotes pene- 
tratioD. I am always rejoiced when I perceive you elewating 
your thoughts to superior ol^ects, for the honour of the 
cokxir.'' 
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^ Mister Saunders," called out the captain irom iiis 
jn the arm-chair, at the head of the table. 

" Captain Truck, sir." 

" Let us taste your liquors." 

This was the signal that the Saturday-night was about ta 
commence,' and the officers of the pantry presetited their 
compounds in good earnest. On this occasion the ladies 
had quietly, but firmly declined being present, but the eam» 
est appeals of the well-meaning captain had overcome the 
scruples of the gentlemen, all of whom, to avoid the appear* 
anoe of disrespect to his wishes, had consented to i^^iear. 

** This is the last Saturday nighty gentlemen, that I shall 
probably ever have the honour of passing lin your good 
company," said Captain Truck, as he disposed of the 
pitchers and glasses before him, so that he had a perlect 
command of the appliances of the occasion, ^' and I feel it 
to be a gratification with which I would not willingly dis* 
pense. We are now to t)ie westward of the Gulf, and, ao* 
cording to my observations and calculations, within a him* 
dred miles of Sandy Hook, which, with this mild soutlif 
west wind, and our weatherly position, I hope to be able to 
show you some time about eight o'clock to-morrow mom* 
ing. Quicker passages have been made certainly, but fi>rty 
days, afler all, is n6 great matter for the westerly run, con* 
sidering that we have had a look at Afdca, and are walking 
on crutches." 

«< We owe a great deal to the trades," observed Mr. Ef- 
fingham ; *^ which have treated us as kindly towards the 
end of the passage, as they seemed reluctant to jcnn ua ia 
the commencement. It has been a momentous montb» and 
I hope we shall all retain healthful recoUecticNOs of it as 
long as we live." 

** No one will retain as grateful recollections of it as my* 
self, gentlemen," resumed the captain. ^'You had no 
agency in getting us into the scrape, but the greatest po8Sft> 
ble agency in getting us out of it. Without thekiiowMta[e» 
prudence, and courage that you have all displayed, God 
knows what would have become of the poor Montnuk, and 
from the bottom of my heart I thank you, each and idl^ 
while I have the heartfelt satisfaction of seeing you aroiiod 
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me, wad of drinkiDg to your future health, happiness and 
prosperity." 

The passengers acknowledged their thanks in return, by 
bows, among which, that of Mr. Dodge was the mostetabo* 
rate and conspicuous. The honest captain was too much 
touched, to observe this h'ttle piece of audacity, but, at that 
moment, he could have taken even Mr. Dodge in his arms 
and pressed him to his heart. 

' ^'Come, gentlemen," he continued; let us fill and do 
honour to the night. God has us all in his holy keeping, 
and we drift about in the squalls of life, pretty much as he 
orders the wind to blow. * Sweethearts and wives !* and, 
Mr« Effingham, we will not forget beautiful, spirited, sensi* 
ble, and charming daughters." 

Afier tins piece of nautical gallantry, the glass b^anto 
eirculate. The captain. Sir George Templemore— -as the 
fidse baronet was still called in the cabin, and believed to 
be by all but those who belonged to the coterie of Eve— 
and Mr. Dodge, indulged freely, though the first was too 
careful of the reputation of his ship, to forget that he was 
on the American coast in November. The others partook 
more sparingly, though even they submitted in a slight de* 
gree to the influence of good cheer, and for the first time 
race their escape, the laugh was heard in the cabin as was 
,wont^before to be the case. An hour of such indulgence 
produced again some of the freedom and ease which mark 
the associations of a ship, after the ice is fairly broken, and 
ev6n Mr. Dodge began to be tolerated. This person, not- 
withstanding his conduct on the occasion of the battle, had 
contrived to maintain his ground with the spurious baronet, 
l^ dint of assiduity and flattery, while the others had rather 
felt pity than aversion, on account of his abject cowardice. 
The gentlemen did not mention his desertion at the critical 
moment, (though Mr. Dodge never forgave those who wit- 
nessed it,) for they looked upon his conduct as the result of 
a natural and unconquerable infirmity, that rendered him 
as much the subject of compassion as of reproach. En- 
couraged by this forbearance, and mistaking its motives, he 
had b^un to hc^ his absence had not been detected in the 
iooofiision of the fight, and he had even carried his audacitj 
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80 far, as to make an attempt to persuade Mr. Sharp that 
lie had actually been one of those who went in the lauinA 
of the Dane, to bring down the other boat and raft to the 
reeff after the ship had been recaptured. It is true, in this 
attempt, he had met with a cold repulse, but it was so gen* 
tlemanlike and distant, that he had still hopes of succeed- 
ing in persuading the other to believe what he affirmed ; by 
way of doing which, he endeavoured all he could to believe 
it himselfl So much confusion ^[[isted in his own faculties 
during the fray, that Mr. Dodge was fain to fancy others 
also might not have been able to distinguish things very ac- 
curately. 

Under the influence of these feelings. Captain Truck, 
when the glass had circulated a little freely, called on the 
Editor of the Active Inquirer, to favour the company with 
aome more ^[[tracts from his journal. Little persuasion 
was necessary, and Mr. Dodge went into his state«room to 
Ininff forth the valuable records of his observations and 
opinions, with a conviction that all was forgotten, and that 
he was once more about to resume his proper place in the 
social relations of the ship. As for the four gentlemen who 
had been over the ground the other pretended to describe, 
they prepared to listen, as men of the world would be apt 
to Usten to the superficial and valueless comments of a tyro, 
thouffh not without some expectations of amusement. 

** I propose that we shift the scene to London,*' said 
Captain Truck, <* in order that a plain seaman, like myself, 
may judge of the merits of the writer — which, I make no 
doubt, are very great ; though I cannot now swear to it 
with as free a conscience as I could wish." 

*^If I knew the pleasure of the majority,'* returned Mi. 
Dodge, dropping the journal, and looking about him in- 
quiringly, ^* I would cheerfully comply with it ; for I think the 
majority should always rule. Paris, or London, or the Rhine, 
are the same to me ; I have seen them all, and am just as 
well qualified to describe the one as to describe the other.** 

«« No one doubts it, my dear sir ; but I am not as well 
qualified to understand one of your descriptions as I am to 
understand another. Perhaps, even you, sir, may express 
yourself more readily, and have better understood what was 
said to you, in EInglisb, than in a foreign tongue.** 

17* 
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'^ As ibr that, I do not think the value of my remarks ii 
lessened by the one circumstance, or enhanced by the other, 
air. I make it a rule always to be right, if possible ; and 
that, I ^cy, is as much as the natives of the countries 
Ihemselves can very well eflect. You have only to decide, 
gentlemen, whether it shall be England, or France, or the 
Continent" 

*^ I confess an inclination to the CarUineniy*^ said John 
Effingham ; ^ for one could scarcely wkh to limit a com- 
preh^isiveness like that of Mr. Dodge's to an island, or 
even to France." 

*' I see how it is," exclaimed the captain ; '< we must 
put the traveller through all his paces, and have a little of 
lK>th ; so Mr. Dodge wSi have the kindness to touch on all 
diings in heaven and earth, Liondon and Paris inclusive." 

On this hint the journalist turned over a few pages can* 
lessly, and then commenced : 

: ^* * Reached Bruxelles (Mr. Dodge pronounced this word 
Bnicksills) at seven in the evening, and put up at the best 
house in the place, called Uie Silver Lamb, which is quite 
near the celebrated town-house, and, of course in the very 
centre of the beau quarter. As we did not leave until aflor 
breakfast next morning, the reader may expect a description 
of this ancient capital. It lies altogether on a bit of low, 

level land ' " 

' ^* Nay, Mr. Dodge," interrupted the soi^disant Sir Geoi^ 
** I think thdt must be an error. I have been at Brussels, 
and I declare, now, it struck me as l3ring a good deal on 
the side of a very steep hill !" 

^V All a mistake, sir, I do assure you. There is no more 
hill at Bruckgills than on the deck of this ship. You have 
been in too great a hurry, my dear Sir George ; that is the 
way with most travellers ; they do not give themselves time 
to note particulars. You Elnglish especially, my dear Sir 
G^i^, are a little apt to be precipitate ; and I dare say, 
you travelled post, with four horses, a mode of getting on 
by which a man inay very well transfer a hill, in his ima- 
gmation, from one town to another. 1 travelled chiefly in 
a voitunfy which aflbrded leisure for remarks." 

Here Mr. Dodge laughed ; for be felt that he had got the 
beat of iU 



** I think you are bound to submit, Sir George Tbmple- 
wnare,*^ said John Effingham, with an emphasis on the name 
that raised a smile among his friends ; '' Brussels certainly 
Kes on a flat ; and the hill you saw has, doubtless, been 
brought up with you from Holland in your haste. Mr. 
Dodge enjoyed a great advantage in his mode of travelling ; 
lor, by entering a town in the evening, and quitting it only 
In the morning, he had the whole night to look about him. 

*^ That was just my mode of proceeding, Mr. Jo^n Effing- 
fiam ; I made it a rule to pass an entire night in every large 
town I came to.'' 

** A circumstaoce that will give a double value to your 
•pinions with our countrymen, Mr. Dodge, since they very 
seldom give themselves half that leisure when once in mo- 
tion. I trust you have not passed over the institutions of 
Belgium, sir ; and most particularly the state of micidty ift 
the cafMtal, of which you saw so much ?" 

** By no means ; here are my remarks on these salijeet84 
«-— ^ Belgium, or Tike Beiges^ as the country is now called, 
is one of the upstart kingdoms that have arisen m othr 
times; and which, from signs that cannot be mistaken, n 
foted soon to be overturned by the glorioas principles of 
freedom. The people are ground down, nw usual, l^ ffae 
oppression of hard task-masters, and bloody-minded prie^s. 
The monarch, who is a bigoted Catholic -of the House of 
8axony, being a son of the king of that country, and *a 
presumptive heir to the throne of Great Britain, in riglit of 
his first wife, devoting all his thoughts to miracles and 
saints. The nobles form a class by themselves, indul^ng 
in all sorts of vices.' — I beg pardon. Sir George, but fhe 
truth must be told in our country, or one had better never 
speak. — < All sorts of vices, and otherwise betraying the 
monstrous tendencies of the system.' " 

" Pray, Mr. Dodge," interrupted John Effingham, " have 
yott said nothing as to the manner in which the inhabitants 
relieve the eternal ennui of always walkmg on a level sup> 
facer 

>* I am afraid uot, sir My attention was chiefly given 
to the institutions, and to the state of society, al&oogh I 
can readily imagine they must get to be heartily tiled o£ a 
ihad Oat. *' 



MM HOHSWARD BOOirpii • 

>* Why, sir, they have contrived to run a stre^ op woi 
down the roof of the cathedral ; and up and down tUi 
street they trot all hours of the day." 

Mr. Dodge looked distrustful ; but John Effingham maio- 
toined his gravity. Afler a pause the former continued :— 

/* * The usages of BrueksUh are a mixture of Low Dutch 
and High Dutch habits, as is the language. The king bang 
a Pf^ander, and a grandson of Augustus, king of Poland, ii 
Anxious to introduce the customs of the Russians into hb 
court ; while his amiable young queen, who was bom ii 
New Jersey when her illustrious father kept the • school at 
Haddonfield, early imbibed those notions of republicanism 
which so eminently distinguish his Grace the Honourable 
Louis Philippe Oiieans, the present King of the French.' " 

" Nay, Mr. Dodge," said Mr. Sharp, " you will have all 
the historians ready to cut your throat with envy !" 

<* Why, sir, I feel it a duty not to throw away the great 
t^portunities I have^enjoyed ; and America is a country in 
which an editor may never hope to mystify his reoxleni 
We deal with them in facts, Mr. Sharp ; and, although diii 
may not be your English practice, we think that truth ii 
powerful and will prevail. To continue, — 'The kuigdom 
of ike Beiges is alxnit as large as die north-east comer of 
Connecticut, including one town in Rhode Island ; and the 
whole population may be about equal to that of our tribe of 
Creek Indians, who dwell in the wilder parts of our stale 
of Geor^.' " 

"This particularity is very convincing," observed Paul; 
" and then it has the merit, too, of coming from an eye- 
witness." 

**I will now, gentlemen, return with you to Paris, wh^e 
I stayed all of three weeks, and of the society of which my 
knowledge of the language will, of course, enaUe me to 
^ve a sSl more valuable account." 

" You mean to publish these hints, I trust, sir 7" inquired 
the captain. 

" I shall probably collect them, and enlarge them In the 
way of a book ; but they have already been laid befi»e the 
American public in the columns of the Active Inqoiier. I 
can assure you, gentlemen, that my colleagues of the |»e0 
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havie spoken quite favourably of the letters as they appeared* 
Perhaps you would Kke to hear some of their opinions 1" 

Hereupon Mr. Dodge opened a pocket-book, out of which 
he took six or eight slips of printed paper, that had been 
preserved with care, though obviously well thumbed. Open- 
ing one, he read as follows : ' 

** * Our friend Dodge, of the Active Inquirer) is instructing 
his readers, and edifying mankind in general, with some 
very excellent and punsent remarics on the state of Europe, 
which part of the world he is now exploring with some such 
enterprise and perseverance as Columbus discovered when 
he entered on the unknown waste of the Atlantic. His 
opinions meet with our unqualified approbation, being sound, 
American, and discriminating. We fancy these Europeans 
will begin to think in time that Jonathan has some pretty 
shrewd notions concerning themselves, the critturs !' This 
was extracted from the People's Advocate, a journal edited 
.with ffreat ability, by Peleg Pond, esquire, a thoroughgoing 
repubfican, and a profound observer of mankind." 

^* In his own parish in particiilar," quaintly added John 
Bffingham. ^*^ Pray, sir, have you any more of these cnti- 
cal tnarceaux 7^ 

'* At least a dozeti,^ beginning to read again.-— ^ ' Stead- 
Ikst Dodge, esquire, the editor of the Active Inquirer, is now 
travelling in Europe, and is illuminating the public tnind at 
home by letters that are Johnsonian in style, Chesterfieldian 
in taste and in knowledge of the world, with the redeeming 
qualities of nationality, and republicanism, and truth. We 
rejoice to perceive by these valuable contributions to Ameri- 
can literature, that Steadfast Dodge, esquire, finds no reason 
to envy the inhabitants of the Old World any of their 
boasted civilization; but that, on the contrary, he is im- 
pressed with the superiority of our condition over all coun- 
tries, every post that he progresses. America has produced 
but few men like Dodge ; and even Walter Scott might not 
be ashamed to own some of his descriptions. We hope he 
may long continue to travel.' " 

** Vaitury^" added John Effingham gravely. ** You pfer- 
ceive, gentlemen, how modestly these editors set forth their 
intimacy with the traveller — *our friend Dodse, of the 
Active Inquixer/ and * Steadfiwt DoAga, eax^YtfeX — ^^tsss^ 
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of expresskm that speaks vc^umes for thor own taatey aai 
their profound defer&kce far their readers I*^ 

** We always speak of each other in this manner, Mr. 
John Bffin^am — that is our esprit du carps.^^ 

^ And I should think that thare would be an etprit di 
carps. in the public to resist it," observed Paul Blunt. 

The distinction was lost on. Mr. Dodge, who turned over 
to one of his most elaborate strictures on the state of society 
in France, with all the self-complacency of besotted igno- 
jance and provincial superciliousness. Searching out t 
place to his mind, this profound observer of men and man- 
ners, who had studied a fbrdgn people, whose languags 
when spoken was fjpbberish to him, by travelling five days 
in a public coach, and living '^our weeks in taverns and 
eating-houses, besides visiting three theatres, in which be 
did not understand a single word that was uttered, pro- 
ceeded to lay before his auditors the results of his obser* 
vations. 

*^* The state of female society in France is truly awfiiV 
he resumed, *the French Revolution, as is universally 
Imown, having left neither decorum, modesty, nor beao^ 
in the nation. I walk nightly in the galleries of the Palais 
Royal, where I locate myself, and get every oj^rtunity <^ 
observing the peculiarities of ladies of the first taste and 
fashion in the metropolis of Europe. There is one duchest 
in particular, whose grace and embonpoint have, I confessi 
attracted my admiration. This lady, as my lacquais di 
place informs me, is sometimes termed la mire du peufik, 
from her popularity and affability. The young ladies of 
France, judging fi'om the specimens I have seen here^ 
which must be of the high^t class in the capital, as the 
spot is under the windows of one of the royal palaces — are 
by no means observable for that quiet reserve and modest 
diffidence that distinguish the fair among our own young 
countrywomen ; but it must be admitted they are remarka^ 
ble for the manner in whi6h they walk alone, in my judg- 
ment a most masculine ^nd unbecoming practice. Woman 
was not made to live alone, and I shall contend that she 
was not made to walk alone. At the same time, I confess 
there is a certain charm in the manner in which these ladies 
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phoe a hand in each pocket of their aprons, and balance 
Iheir bodies, as they move like duchesses through the galle- 
ries. If I mig^t humbly suggest, the American fair might 
do worse than imitate tins Parisian step ; for, as a traveller, 
I feel it a duty to exhibit any superior quality that other 
nations possess. I would also remark on theseoeral sua- 
vity of maimers that the ladies of quality' (this word Mr. 
Dodge pronounced fua»a»lity,) *• observe in their promenades 
in and about this genteel quarter of Paris.' " 

^^ The French ladies ought to be much flattered with thisi 
notice of th^nn," cried the captain, filling Mr. Dodge's glass* 
^ In the name of truth and penetration, sir, proceed." 

^' I have lately been invited to attend a ball in one of 
Ae first fiimilies of France, which resides in the Rue St. 
Jaques, or the St. James' of Paris. The company was 
select, and composed of many of the first persons m the 
kingdom of des Franks. The best possible manners 
were to be seen here, and the dancing was remarkable for 
its mce and beauty. The air with which the ladies turned 
Aflir heeds on one side, and inclined their bodies in advan- 
eing and retiring, was in the first style of the court of 
Terpsichore. They were all of the very first families of 
France. I heard one excuse herself for going away so 
eariy, as Madame la Ducheue expected her ; and anpthe? 
obsorved that she was to leave town in the morning with 
Madame la Vicamieste, The gentlemen, with few excep- 
tions, were in fancy dresses, appearing in coats, some of 
sky-blue, some green, some scarlet, and some navy-blue, as. 
fiincy dictated, and all more or less laced on the seams ; 
much in the manner as was the case with the Honourable 
the King the morning I saw him leave for Nully, This 
entertaiimient was altogether the best conducted of an^ I 
ever attended, the gentlemen being condescending, and with- 
out the least pride, and the ladies all grace*' ^ 

*< Graces would be more expressive, if you will excuse 
my suggesting a word, sir," observed John Effingham, as 
the other paused to take breath. 

I have observed that the people in most monarchies 

abject and low-minded in their deportment. Thus t)ie 

take off their hats when they enter churches, although 
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the minister be not present; and even the boys take off 
their hats when they enter private houses. This is ooq- 
mencing servility young. I have even seeo men koeeting 
on the cold pavements of the churches in the most abject 
manner, and otherwise betraying the feeling naturiilljf 
created by slavish institutions." 

«* Lord help 'em I" exclaimed the captain, ** if thcf 
begin so young, what a bowing and kneeling set of bladi* 
guards they will get to be in time." 

I ^< It is to be presumed that Mr. Dodge haa pointed trat 
the consequences in the instance of the abject old nieD 
mentioned) who probably commenced their servility by 
entering houses with their hats ofi*," said John Effingham. 

<< Just so, sir," rejoined the editor. *' I throw in theso 
little popular traits because I think they show the differ*! 
ences between nations." 

" From which I infer," said Mr. Sharp, " that in y«rf 
part of America boys do not take off their hats whoi they 
enter houses, nor men kneel in churches 1" 

<^ Certainly not, sir. Our people get their ideas t>f man^ 
liness early ; and as for kneeling in churches, we have 
some superstitious sects — I do not mention them i but, oi 
the whole, no nation can treat the house of God moie ra* 
lionally than we do in America." 

^' That I will vouch for," rejoined John Elffingham; 
** for the last time I was at home I attended a coeoert ia 
one of them, where an artigte of singular nasal merit 
favoured the company with that admirable piece of cos* 
joined sentiment and music entitled ^ Four-and-twenty fid- 
dlers all in a row!" 

*'*' I'll engage for it," cried Mr. Dodge, swelling ^th na* 
tional pride; *' and felt all the time as independent and 
easy as if he was in a tavern. Oh I superstition, is qoile 
extinct in Ameriky f Put I have a few remarks on tiis 
church in my notes upon England : perhaps jon would 
like to hear them ?" 

*< Let me intreat you to read them," said the true ^ 
Greorge Templemore, a little eagerly. 

** Now, I protest against any illiberality," added Ihi 
false Sir George, shaking his finger. 



' Mff J)od0a doregaid^f) ^h ; but, tufniog ,to the place, 
hf^ mtd al<wd witb ^is UAual 8elf-comj>laceocy and uqclipm 
. ** • To-4ay, I f^tt^n4ed public worship in St. — j — r chMrcbj^ 
Min^j|3ll. Tbe congregpUion was copnposed of many pf 
fhe fira^ people pf England, among whpm were presepf Sfr 
^oIoKpion Snore, formerly uiqb sheriff of London, a geiif, 
defloan pf the first consideration in the empire^ and ^^^ 
celebrated Mr. Shilling, of the firm of Pound, Shilling, and 
Pence* There was certainly a fine air of polite life m thq 
^Q0l9gi;egatk», but a little too much idolatry. Sir Solomoi^ , 
9fl4 A^f* Stifling Wjere both received with distinction, whicl^ 
urns vwy pf oper, when we remember their elevated rank { 
]l^ the genuQexions and chaupting met with my very un? 
^^alifieid disapprobation.' ^' 

. *^Si^ Solomon and the other personage you mentioi^ 
jpir^re ft little jntrpy^ perhaps/' observed Mr. Sha|rp, ** wb^cfi 
destroyed their grace." 

¥ i 4i«fHPpro(ve of all kneeling, oi| general principles, 
i|ir. If we kneel to one, we shaU set to k^eel to anot^v, 
fU94 00 ^^^ ^A ^^1^ where it will end. 'The exclusive 
manner in which the congregation were seated in pews^ 
.iprkh tides so high that it was difficult to see your nearest 
neighbour ; and these pews' (Mr. Dodge pronounced thi^ 
.fvo^ fpok9f) * h^ve oAen curtains that completely enclose 
4)ieir owners, a ' system of selfishness that would not be 
Jong ^lerated in Ameriky.^ " 

'^ J9o individuals own their pews in America 7" inquire^ 
!^p Sharp. 

" Pften," returned John Effingham; ** always, except in 
^of^ particular portions of the country where it is deemed 
invidious, and contrary to the public rights, to be better qS 
.fi^fffk <a^Bmif^\iiQUX^hy oiyning any thing that all the com- 
jp^u^y has not a better claim to tha^ its proprietor." 

<< And cannot the owner of a pew curtain it, with a view 
|p ipdthdraw into himself at pi^blic worship ?" 

^ America and EIngland are the antipodes of each other 
•Uft aU these things, f dare s^y, now, that you have come 
among us with an idea that our liberty is so very licentiou^ 
that ft snan may oead a newspaper by himself 7" 

^' I confess, certainly, to thiat ^uch," returned Mr. ^haip* 
smiling. 

Fox.//.- IS 
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' << Wes^all teach him better tfaatt this, Mr. IMgBjhehn 
we let him dbpart. No, sir, you have rery ccmtmcie^idea^ 
of liberty, I perteive. With us every thing is settled hf 
majorities. We eat wheft the majority eats ; drink, wheotiB 
majority drinks; sleep, when the majority sleeps; focf, 
when the majority prays. So far fi^om burying om^^fes ia 
deep wells of pews, widt ctrrtains round their edges^ we ktfe 
raised the floors, amphitheatre fashion, so that erery body 
can see every body ; have taken away the; sides of the pews^ 
which we have converted into free and equal seats, and bsfe 
cut down the side of the pulpit so that we can loc^ at Ae 
dergyman ; but I understand f hens is actually a project <m 
foot to put the congregation into the puTpit, and the parsni 
into the aisle, by way of letting the latter see that he is do 
better than he should be. This would be a capital amnge- 
ment, Mr. Dodge, for the 'Four-and-twenty fiddlers all ibi 
row.' " 

The editor of the Active Inquirer was a little distrostflil of 
John Effingham, and he was not sorry to continue his ex- 
tracts, although he was obliged to bring himself still furtiier 
under the fire of his assailant. 

**^ This morning,' Mr. Dodge resumed, I stepped into the 
coi^ee-room of the ' Shovel ana Tongs,' public-house, to read 
the morning paper, and, taking a seat by the nde of a 
gentleman who was reading the * Times,' and, drawing to 
me the leaves of the journal, so that it would be more coin 
venient to peruse, the man insolently and arrc^antly <!»• 
manded of me, ' What the devil I meant V This intoleranoe 
in the English character is owing to the narrowness of tk 
institutions, under which men come to fancy liberty applieB 
to persons instead of majorities.* " 

"You perceive, Mr. Sharp,** said Jbiin ESffingham, **hBm 
much more able a stranger is to point out the effects of na- 
tional character than a native. I dare say that in indblgii^ 
your individuality, hitherto, you have imagined yott w^ 
enjoying liberty." 

" I fear I have committed some such weakness — bdt Mr. 
Dodge will have the goodness to proceed." 

The editor complied as follows: — "< Nothing has sii^ 
prised me more than the grovdling propensities ef the Bb 



pjBah on the subject of names. Thus tius very km, which 
in Amerioa, would be styled the 'Eagle Tavern,' or the 
* OrieDtal or Occidental Hotel,' or the * Angb^Saxon Demo- 
eratical Co^e-hoose,' or some other equally noble and dig- 
fiified appellation, is called the * Shovel and Tongs.' One 
tavern^ which might very appropriately be termed ^Tho 
Saloon of Peaces' i» very vulgarly called ' Dolly!s Chop-; 
house."* 

All the gendemen, not excepting Mr. Sharp, murmured 
their disgust at so coarse a taste. Baf, most of the pajrty be- 
gan now to tire of this pretending ignorance and provincial 
vulgarity, and, one by one, mostof Ibem soon after left the 
taUe. Captain Truck, however, sent fi>r Mr. Leach, and 
these two worthies^ wjth Mr. Dodge and the spurious baconet, 
Mt an hour loiy^ei;, when all istSed to their berths. 
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Hafft is the aian whp arrives on the coast -ef New York» 
with the wind at the southward, in the mondi of November* 
There are two particular conditions of the w^eather, in which 
the stranger ceceives the most imfavourable impressions of 
the climale that has ibeen much and unjustly abused, but 
which two particular conditions warrant all the evil that has 
been said of it One is a sweltering <lay in summer, and 
the other an autumnal day, in which the dry north wind 
scarce seems to leave any marrow in the bones. ' 

The passengers of the Montauk escaped both these evils, 
and now approached the coast with a bland southwest breeze, 
and a soft sky. The ship had been busy in the night, and 
when the party assembled on deck in the morning. Captain 
Truck told than, that in an hour they should have a sight 
of the loog-deeiied western continent As the packet was 



fbmiitig in at the rate 6f tiine ktlcits, imdet ^opmasit iM tti^ 
gtillant studding-sails, being to windward of her port, Urn 
wils a promise that the gallant vessel seemed likely enotigli 
to Redeem. 

^' Toast!" called out the (japtainj who had dropped into 
Ids old habits as naturally as if nothing had occurred, ^ bni^ 
me a boal i and you^ master steward, look wietW to the bmdt- 
fast this morning. If the wind stands six hours longer, I 
fth^t have the grief of parting with ^ii$ g<^ c<»npa6y, and 

£11 thne gri^f of knowmg you will neV^r ^t another lii^ 
ht^ them. These are moments to awkk^n stotinHent, kti 
Sit I never knew an officer of the pantry that &d not beglA 
grin as he drew near his port;^ 

^ It iis ti8Ui% a cheerful monieht with ^fety oh^, I W 
heve^ Captain Thu^k," skid Eve, «'^aild nktft df Idl, MA 
it be one of heartfelt gratitude with us.** 

"Ay, ay, my dear young lady; and yet I fancy It, 
Saunders wUl explain it rather di^rently. ELas no one song 
out * land,' yet, from aloft, Mr. Leach 1 The sands of New 
Jersey ought to be visiite \MSAJtte iiyk*^' 

" We have seen the haze of the land since daylight, bul 
not land itself.** 

«' Tlien, hke old OoMii^Us, tlil» #Mitrk«bd doublet is nune* 
land; hop 

Tlie mates and the people laughed, and looking ah^ 
ik^y n<a^ to each bther, and lh& IvoM ^UAih psmSt^S^ 
mMtth to mouth, with thb indifl^l^dnc^ with WM(5h i^ 
IkeHiii fa^t see it in short pastoges. Ndt i^ tdth the r^ 
^hey c!t)il^ded together, and di^av^red to cktch A gliinjpse 
^ the isolated shor(e, though, with the l^xceptidh of Pat^ 
IK^her cbUld perceive it. 

" Wfe must call on you for aissistahce,*' Sfaid feve, Wh6 
te6W seldoth addressed the hahdsbihe y^hg seaman withdnl 
a flush on her own beautiM fa^ ; ** fbr we Are all sb Hib^ 
Imiy that none 6f us can se^ that whkh w^ so ekii1:i^y 
dtesiife.*' 

« Have the kiwdiae«RS t6 look ovter the atbbk of t W ahchor,* 
m&i Paul, glad of an excuise to jilkoe himself neAife^ t6 
Bv6^ « and y6u ^h discover an object on the wateh'* 

** 1 4o^*V8aiA E^, « but is it not A v^sad r 



. **Itit; but a little to tlM right of that Teasel, do you Do( 
peroeiye a hazy object at gome elevation above the sea ?" 

** The cloudy you mean — a dim, iU-d^ned« dark body 
of vapour 1^ 

^ 80 it may seem to you, but to roe it appears to be the 
kuuL That is the bluff-like termination of the celebrated 
Jugh lands of Navesink. By watching it for half an hour, 
you will perceive its form and surface grow gradually more 
distinct.'' 

Bve eagerly oointed out the place to Mademoiselle Vief- 
Tille and her father, and from that moment, for near an 
iiour, most of the passengers kept it steadily in view. Am 
Paul had said, the blue of this hazy object deepened ; then 
its base became connected with the water, and it ceased to 
lesemble a cloud at all. In twenty more minutes, the faces 
and angles of the hills became visible, and trees started 
out of their sides. In the end a pair of twin lights were 
ae^n perched oo the summit 

But the Montauk edged away from these highlands, and 
ahaped h^ course towards a long low spit of sand, that 
lay several miles to the northward of them. In this direo- 
tion, fifiy small sail were gathering into, or diyerging from 
Ihe pass, their high, gaunt-lookiag canvas resemlmng so 
many church towers on the plains o{ Lombardy. These 
were coasters, steering towards their several havens. Two 
or three outward-boimd ships were among them, holding 
their way in the direction of China, the Pacific Ocean, or 
Euiope. 

About nine, the Montauk met a large ship standing on a 
bowline, with every thing set that woidd draw, and heaping 
the water under her bows. A few minutes afWr, Captain 
Truck, whose attention had been much diverted from the 
surrounding objects by the care of his ship, came near tK6 
iproup of passengers, and once moce entened inip conver<- 
sation. v . 

V Here we are, my dear youn^; lady,'' he cried, V within 
five leagues of Sandy Hook, which hea hereaway, under 
our lee bow ; as pretty a position as heartoould wiA. This 
lank, hungry-looking schooner in-shore of us, is a news- 
vessel, and) as soon asahe is done with the brig near her 

18* ^ 



^ shftfl li^Ve her ia chase, wh«n tllelfie ^111 %e a pM ^ 
poi4i!niity to get rid of mil our spare Ties^ This litt^ feHdW 
to leeward, who is clawing up towards us, is the )f»il€« ; Hfier 
whose arrival, my functions cease, and I shall TraVelitttelft 
^ but to rattled off Satinders And Toast, and to feed the 

*^ Atid who is this gentl^fnan ahead of os^ with hiirMim 
^topsail to the mast, his coarses in the brails^ attd hi» hAft 
a-lee 1" asked Paul. 

** Some chap who has fbrgMte^ his kiiee4>aeklei;^ttd bit 
%eeh obliged to send a boat up tdiowta to htint fbt tii«m»" 
tsoolly rejoined the captain, while he sought %be ft^cos of tte 
'^ass^ and levelled it at the vessd in question. 1[^ look 
was long and steady, and t^ce Captain Track 1o<wei«id de 
likstrthnent to Wipe the moistdve irom his owfi ^ey*^ it 
9et^h, he call^ out, to the ama^efnent'of e^ery Mdly, 

*» Stand by to ih M ^dding*sail&, arid t6 Wbi^ to ^ 
eastward. Be lively, men, be fively ! Tile ^eieiiMll Fo(Uil»lto 
^ tira a miserable sinner I" 

Paul laid a hand on the arm ofOttptdiii TVticAc^ Mri 
"i^topped him, as (he other was about to spri^ to'^pttr&s^ 
%recastle, with a view to aid aiid encourage Ms people. 

** Yon forget that we have neither spars nor ^satls suM 
1k> a "chase,'' said the ydung mfBm. *' If w« haul off to«iitf- 
ward on any tack we 6an try,tiie corvcfttfewill be %o^ modi 
^lR>r us now, and exctise me if I say Ihat a ^A*refit toaHs 
leill be advisable." 

The captain had learned to respect the opinion -of Phdi 
%Ad h^ ^took the interferetlde kindty. 

^<W^at choice remains, to to rui^ down Inio tiid t«fjjr 
jaws of the lion," he asked, ^^ or to w6ar JHMmd, mid'Sti^ 
to the eastward 7" 

<^ W« have two alternatives. We Aiay pads umetleirf, 
the «hip being so much altered ; <ir we may haml iip ^ Ite 
tack we are on, and get into shallow water." 

^'He dmws as little as this ship, sir, and would IbRdw. 
'There Is no poh short ^ Egg Harbour, and into that I 
%hduld be bashful about entering with a Vessel of this sita; 
idieieas, by running to the eastward, ttnd doubling IIm- 
iKikf %hi(3h %e«ttd ^owe us shelter on adeovnft of our 
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I n^hl get into tiie Soyad, or New London^ it neied, abd 

tlMtti doim the sweepstakes, as ha^g won tl^ tBiteJ^ 
** Tfm would be impossible, CaptaiQ Trudc, allow me td 

WBLy. Dead before the wind, we caniiot escape, for the land 

^ouM feteh us u]^ in a couple <^ hours ; to enter by Sandy 

Hook, if known, is imposeiUe, on account of the eorvetla^ 

iimd, in a chase of a hundred and twenly miles, We should 
lie eertain to be overtaken^" 

^ I lear ^ou lare right, my dear sir, I lear yon are right 

-The liClidding-satls are now in, and i will haul up for the 
highlands, imd anchor under them, rtioald it be neeessanr* 
We can then give thiA ^low Vatid in large quantities, wr 
i hardly think he wilt ventnve to seize us while we have all 

«ndior fast to good American ground." 
^* How near dare you stand to the shore?" 
** Within a imle ahead of us ; but to enter the Hodc, the 

'h$J ttiast be crossed a leagiie or two 'off/* 

** The latter is unlucky; but, ^y all means, get the tes- 
ael m with the hmd ; so near as to leave no doubt as to our 
heing in American watevs.^" 

^« We'll try him, sir, we'll try him. Alter having escaped 
the Arabs, the deuce is in it, if we cannot weather upon 

•Mm Bull 1 I beg your pardon, Mr* Sharp ; but thii is a 
question that must be settled by some of the niceties of the 

^reat authorities.^' 

The yards were now braced forward^ and the Mip was 

iiroui;ht to the wind, so as to head in a little to the nortih- 
wanf of the bathing<>faoases at Long Branch. But for this 
sudden change of course, the Montaidc would have nm 

idown dead upon the corvette, and possibly might have 
passed her undetected, owing to the change made in her 
nppearanee hj the spars of tte Dane. So long as she con- 
tinued *' bows on," standing towards them, not a soul on 

IxMird the Foam suspected her real character, though, now 
that she acted so stranffely, and ctifered her broadside lo 
view, the 4rath became ^own in an iimtant. The main- 
yaSd of the corvette was swung, and her saib were fifled 

4ni the same coarse as that on which the packet was steer- 
ing. The two yessels were about ten miles from the land, 

kba Foam a little ahead^ hnt lully a league to leewanL 



The latter, however, soon tacked and stood in-shore. Iliii 
iNTOught the vessels nearly abreast of each others the cor* 
vette a mile or more, dead to leeward, and distant now some 
six miles from the coast« The great superiority of the cor- 
vette's sailing was soon apparent to all on boeurd both Tea- 
sels, for she apparently went two feet to the packet's one. 

The history of this meeting, so unexpected to CapMon 
Truck, was very simple. When tlie gale had abated, tk 
.corvette* which had received no damage, hauled up along 
the African coast, keeping as near as possible to the sup- 
posed track of the packet, and failing to fall in with h^ 
chase, she had filled away for New York. On making the 
.Hook she took a pilot, and inquired if the Montauk hid 
arrived. From the pilot she learned that the vessel of 
which she was in quest had not yet made its appearance, 
and she sent an officer up to the town to communicate with 
the Britbh Consul. On the return of this officer, the cor- 
vette stood away from the land, and commenced cnusing 
in the offing. For a week she had now been thus occupied, 
it being her practice to run close in, in the morning, and to 
remain hovering about the bar until near night, when she 
made sail for an offing. When first seen from the Montauk, 
she had been lying-to, to take in stores sent from the town, 
and to communicate with a news-boat. 

The passengers of the Montauk had just finished th»r 
breakfast, whm the mate reported that the ship was &st 
shoaling her water, and that it would be necessary to alter 
the course in a &w minutes, or to anchor. On repairing to 
the deck. Captain Truck and his companions perceived the 
land less than a mile ahead of them, and the corvette about 
half that distance to the leeward, and nearly abeam. 

^' That is a bold fellow,'' exclaimed the captain, ^ or he 
has got a Sandy Hook pilot on board him." 

^* Most probably the latter," said Paul : '* he would scarcely 
be here on this duty, and neglect so simple a precaution.'' 

<< I think this would satisfy Mr, Vattel, sir," returned Cap- 
tain Truck, as the man in the diains sung out, ^and-a half 
three !' >* Hard up with the helm, and lay the yards squan^ 
Mr. Leach." 

"Now we shall soon know the virtue of Vattel»" nid 
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^ScM Elfitigdam, ^^nsi len mmttted iirill sdlbe la tA0 ^ 
'Question velry faifty." 

TI16 Foam put her helm dtfWtii and talked beaUtiftiliy to 
the south-east. As soon as the MontdHk^ virhkh vesset wa# 
tiow riiniSiitg along fliioiPe, k^^fflmg m abmit four Aiihoms 
water, the sea being as smooth as a pond, was a-beam, Ihii 
•ebnrette wor^ round, and begiua to close widi hef ^hd8e» 
keeping on her <9CMtem, br outer t)0ilrd. 

*^ Were we an enemy, and a match for that sloop,^ said 
iHiul, <<this smoo^ wftierimdyard^ito attitude ^i^dm^e 
quick work." 

^Her captain In ill the gangway/ taking ovr me&Aui^y" 
dto^i^ed Mr. Truck t *< h^re is the glacis ; I wish you i6 
Idltaittilie his ihce, and I^U m6 if you think luin a man witft 
whom the law ef nations will atail anythift^. -. See t^ 
iiil^hbr clear, Mr. Leat^h, fbt Vth dibMaami tolttiisg tip aU 
Ha&^gj if the ^e^femdn int^ds U> tmgW the dill tffeka ^ 
John Bull on our coast. What do you make of hiih^ Mfi 

* Faai dSd h6i anS^^^, hut la)^g doWfi the gkysi^ hfii pa^ 
the deck rapidly with the manner of Kmb tiiUdi 4)8tuXh^' 
'AH bhfl«f¥^ fhi§ i^ilgn l^hiulgi^, thoa^ ifky <^l& priaEmiiMl 
to comment on it. In the mean time th^ 8lo6{>-ofAM^r taiW§ 
upllisti aild iii a iNr iliinUtes hc^t larboard ^re-y^ii^airm 
was within twenty ffm c^ the atarbdard maiH-yattUi^ of 
^ Mbfit^k^ th^ t^ir^ Testis running oh paralld Mbs^ The 
^Abtvm^ now haul^ up her fore^-eour^, and let hAt to^ 
gallant sail^ settle on the caps, thoiigh a dead fedlence l^^%iied 
m hfer. 

• ** Givfe rtie the trumpet," daid Captain Trtwik^ at^inng « 
the tail ; ^< the geirtleman is abont to giVe tis a pieoe of lAi 
Ittind." 

The Bnglish captain, who was easily known by hid twti 
l^ulatt^, also held a trumpet : but h^ith<^r of the two eoiMh* 
manders used his instrument, tn<^ distance Wng tiaffkidoXtf 
hear for the natural VoicOi 

** I believe, sir," fcommenced the man-of.Wai^s*ftiart, •* ^at 
I have the pbast]l^b to see Captain Truck, of the Blontlulkj| 
liondbn packet!^' 
' ^ Ay^ ay ; 111 wantot you he has my ntoia dongsid^ 4)f 
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lahaOoe and Richard Roe^^ muttered Mr* Track, ^'spett 
as carefully as it could be in a primer.— I am Captain 
Truck, and this is the Montauk. May I ask the name of 
your vesselt and your own, sir?" 

<* This is his Britannic Majesty's ship, the Foam, Captain 
Ducie." 

*' The Honourable Captain Ducie !" exclaimed Mr. Sharp. 
** I thought I recognised the voice : I know him intimately 
weU." 

'' Will he stand Vattel ?" anxiously demanded Mr. Trodu 

•* Nay, as for that, I must refer you to himself." 

*' You appear to have su^red in the gale," resumed 
Captain Ducie, whose smile was very visible, as he thus 
addressed them like an old acquaintance. '^ We iared better 
ourselves, lor I believe we did not part a rope-yarn." 

<<The ship pitched every stick out of her," returned 
Captain Truck, ^' and has ^ven us the trouble of a new 
OMtfit." 

**In which you appear to have succeeded admiraUf. 
Your sjpaxa and sails are a size or two too small ; but every 
thing stands like a church." 

*< Ay, ay, now we have got on oinr new clothes, we aie 
not ashamed to be seen." 

^< May I ask if you have been in port to do all this !" 

" No, sir ; picked them up along-shore." 

The Honourable Captain Dude thouglrt he was quizzed, 
and his manner became a little more cold, though it still 
vetamed its gentlemanlike tone. 

^^ I wish much to see you in private, sir, on an afiliir of 
some magnitude, and I greatly regret it was not in my power 
to speak you the night you left Portsmouth. I am quits 
aware you are in your own waters, and I feel a strong re- 
luctance to retain your passengers when so near their port; 
but I shall feel it as a particular favour if you will permit 
me to repair on board for a few minutes." 

" With all my heart," cried Captain Truck : " if you wiD 
give me room^ I will back my main-topsail, but I wish to 
lay my head off shore. This gentleman understands Vattel, 
and we shall have no trouble with him. Keep the anchor 
elear, Mr* Leach, for ' fitir words butt^ no parsnips.' Still, 



lie 18 « gentlenuB ;'-*-andt Saunders, put a bottfe of the old 
Madeira on the cahm tahle/' 

Captain Ducie now left the rigging in which he had stood, 
and the corvette lufied off to the -eastward, to give room to 
the packet, where she hove-to with her fore-topsaii ahack* 
The Montauk fbllowed, taking a position under her lee. A 
quarter-boat was lowered, and in five minutes its oars were 
tossed at the packet's lee-gangway, when the commander of 
the corvette ascended the ship's side, followed by a mid^e- 
aged man in the dress of a civilian, and a chuhby-faoed 
midshipman. 

No one could mistake Captain Ducie for anything btit a 
gentleman. He was handsome, welUformed, and about five* 
and*twenty. The bow he made to Eve, with whose beauty 
and air he seemed instantly struck, would have become a 
drawing-room ; but he was too much of an officer to permit 
any further attention to escape him until he had paid his 
respects to, and received the compliments of. Captain Trud^ 
He then turned to the ladies and Mr. Effingham, and re- 
peated his salutations. 

<* I fear," he said, << my duty has made me the unwilling 
instrument of prolonging your passage, for I believe few 
ladies love the ocean sufficiently, easily to forgive hose who 
lengthen its disagreeables." 

** We are old travellers, and know how to allow for the 
obligations of duty," Mr. Effingham civilly adhered. 

*' That they do, sir," put in Captain Truck ; <* and it was 
never my good fortune to have a more agreeable set of pas- 
sengers. Mr. Effingham, the Honourable Captain Ducie ;^— 
the Honourable Captain Ducie, Mr. Effingham ;— <-Mr. John 
Effingham, Mam'selle V. A. V." endeavouring always to 
imitate Eve's pronunciation of the name ;^-** Mr. Dodge, 
the Honourable Captain Ducie; the Honourable Captain 
Ducie, Mr. Dodge." 

The Honourable Captain Ducie and all the others, the 
editor of the Active Inquirer excepted, smiled slightly, 
though they respectively bowed and curtseyed; but Mr. 
Dodge, who conceived himself entitled to be formally in- 
troduced to every one he met, and to know all he saw, 
whether introduced or not, stepped forward promptly, and 
shook Mr. Ducie very cordially by thd haxuL 
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'/<Ci|ltabi Trmkfiom tum&A inqprnt of Home odq tbe M 
introduce ; Mr. Sharp stood near the cupBtan, and Paul hai 
Itotiied as fa# aft aa tiie hurrtcaoe-liouse. 

^^ I an happy t^ aee yon in the MontauJc," aiided Cspteia 
Tniefc, inaensibly loadling the oUier towfjrds the cafstao, 
^and «tn sOnry I had not the satiaraction of noeeting yoo 
in JBnglaod. The Hoiioiimhle Captain Dude, Mr. Sbupj 
lliv Sharp, the HoBoorahle Captain — " 

^* George TemfHemore !" esclaiined the conunander of tin 
iDOTKetle, looking &om one to the oth^, 

*^ Charles Ducie !" exclaimed the soi-diaanf Mr. Sharp. 
: '** Bene then is to end of part of my hopes, and we have 
heen i/m a wuong scent the whole time." 

*< Perhaps not, Ducie : explain yourself." 
, ^ You musl have perceived my endeavours to s^peak you, 
ficHB the moment you sailed ?" 

,: "To 9pmk us!" cried Captain Tiudc. ^Yes, sir^vs 
did dbserve your endeavours to $peak ms." - 
• "'U m^a beeause I was given io understand that ooeiwA- 
f fi^ himself Sir George Templemore, an impostor, hower^i 
^Ipad tdben passage in this ship ; and here I find that we 
hmve heea misled, by the real Sir Geoi^ TempleniQie'i 
iMnnng clhoaen to come this way instead c^ eoming by ibt 
Liverpool ship. So much for your confounded fiishiooable 
iMlpnees, Templemore, which never lets you know in the 
momiiig whether you ave to shoot youcsdf or to get mar* 
tied he^fe ni^t" 

' ** And is this gentleman Sir George Templemore ?" pitin 
ily demanded Captain Truck. 

*^ For that I can vouch, on the knowledge of my whole 
life." 

, ^ And .we know this to be true, and have known it since 
the day we sailed," observed Mr. Effingham. 

Captain Truck was accustomed to passengers under fake 
names, but never before had he been so ccmipletely mysti- 
9ed. 

, ^ And pray, sir," he inquired of the baronet, <« are you a 
member of Parliament ?" 

"I have that honour." 
i ^ And TeD^plemore Hall is your residence, and you haw 
c*oine out to look at tba CanaidAal" 
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** I atn the owi^er of Templemore HslUj and hofe to look 
at the Canadas before I return." 

** And," turning to Captain Ducie, " jou sailed in ^^^lest 
of another Sir George Templemore-'-a false one ?" 

*< That IS a part of my errtod/' returned Captain DuciOf 
smiling." 

" Nothing else ? — you are certain, sir, that this is the 
whole of your errand ?" 

" I confess to another motive," rejoined the other, scarce 
knowing how to take Captain Truck's question ; " but this 
one will suffice for the present, I hope." 

'* This business requires frankness. I mean nothing dis- 
respectful ; but I am in American waters, and should be 
sorry, after all, to be obliged to throw myself on Vattel." 

" Let me act as mediator," interrupted Sir George Tem-' 
plemore. "Some one has been a defaulter, Ducie ; is it 
not so?" 

" This is the simple truth ; an unfortunate, but silly 
young man, of the name of Sandon. He was intrusted 
With a large sum of the public money, and has absconded 
with quite forty thousand pounds." 

" And this person, you fancy, did me the honour to travel 
under my name 1" 

" Of that we are certain. Mr. Green here," motioning 
to the civilian, " comes from the same office, and tracedthe 
delinquent, under your name, some distance on the Porta- 
mouth road. When we heard thai a Sir George Temple- 
more had actually embarked in the Montauk, the admiral 
made no scruple in sending me after the packet. Thb has 
been an unlucky mistake for me, as it would have been a 
fbather in the cap of so young a commander to catch the 
rogue." 

** You may choose your feather, sir," returned Captain 
Truck, " for you will have a right to wear it. The unfor- 
tunate young man you seek is, out of question, in this 
ship." 

Captain Truck now explained that there was a person 
below who had been known to him as Sir George Temple- 
more, and who, doubtless, was the unhappy delinquent 
sought. But Captain Ducie did not betray the attentioii of 
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sttti8factiQ& that one would have expected from this infor- 
mation, his eye being riveted on Paul, who stood beneatli 
the hurricane-house. When the latter saw that he attracted 
attention he advanced slowly, even reluctantly, upon tha 
quarter-deck. The meeting between tl^se two gentlemen 
was embarrassed, though each maintained his self-posses- 

" Mr. Powis, I believe ?'* said the officer bowing haughtily. 

*^ Captain Ducie, if I am not mistaken ?" returned the 
other, lifting his hat steadily^ though his face became 
flushed. 

The manner of the two, however, was but little noticed 
at the moment, though all heard the words. Captain Truck 
drew a long " whe — e— e — w I" for this was rather more 
than even he was accustomed to, in the way of masquerades. 
His eye was on the two gentlemen as they walked ail to- 
gether, and alone, when he felt a touch Upon his arm. It 
was the little hand of Eve, between whom and the old sea* 
man there existed a eood deal of trifling, blended with the 
most entire good-will. The young lady laughed with her 
sweet eyes, shook her fair curls, and said mockingly, 

«« Mr. Sharp, Mr. Blunt ; Mr. Blunt, Mr. Sharp !" 

** And were you in the secret all this time, my dear young 
lady r 

'< Every minute of it ; from the buoys of Portsmouth to 
this very spot." 

** I shall be obliged to introduce my passengers all over 
again!" 

^'Certainly; and I would recommend that each should 
show a certificate of baptism, or a passport, before you 
announce his or her name." 

*^ You are, at least, the beautiful Miss Effingham, my dear 
young lady ?" 

** I'll not vouch for that, even," said Eve, Uushing and 
laughing. 

" That is Mr. John Effingham, I hope !" 

" For that I can vouch. There are not two cousdn Jacks 
on earth." 

<<I wish I knew what the other business of this gentle- 
man is ! He seems amicably disposed, except as r^ards 
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Mr. Blunt. They looked coldly and sugpiciously at each 
other." 

Eve thought so too, and she lost all her desire for 
pleasantry. Just at this moment Captain Ducie quitted his 
companion, both touching their hats distantly, and returned 
to the group he had so unceremoniously left a few minutes 
before. 

** I believe, Captain Truck, you now know my errand,** 
he said, ** and can say whether you will consent to my 
examining the person whom you have mentioned ?" 

** I know one of your errands, sir ; you spoke of having 
two.'' 

** Both will find their completion in this ship, with your 
permission." 

** Permission 1 That sounds well, at least, my dear youns 
lady. Permit me to inquire. Captain Ducie, has either of 
your errands the flavour of tobacco about it ?" 

The young man looked surprised, and he began to sbs* 
pect another mystification* 

<< The question is so singular that it is not very intel- 
ligible." 

** I wish to know, Captam Ducie, if ^ou have anything; 
to say to this ship in the way of smugglmg ?" 

** Certainly not. I am not a custom-house officer, sirt 
nor on the revenue duty ; and I had supposed this vessel a 
regular packet, whose interest is too plain to enter into 
such a pursuit" 

" You have supposed nothing but the truth, sir ; though 
we cannot always answer for the honesty or discretion of 
our people. A single pound of tobacco might forfeit this 
noble ship; and, observing the perseverance with which 
you have chased me, I was afraui all was not right with' 
the excise." 

*< You have had a needless alarm, then, for my two 
objects in coming to America are completely answered by 
meeting with Mr. Powis and the Mr. Sandon, who, I have 
been given to understand, is in his state-room below." 
The party looked at each other, but nothing was said. 
** Such being the facts, Captain Ducie, I beg to offer you 
every fiuklity so far as the hospitality of my ship is con* 
eeroed." 
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"You will permit us to have an Interview with Mr 
Sandon ?" 

•* Beyond a doubt. I see, sir, you have read Vattel, and 
understand the rights of neutrals, or of independent nations. 
As this interview most probably will be interesting, you 
may desire to have it held in private, and a state-room will 
be too small- for the purpose. My dear young lady, will 
you have the complaisance to lend us your cabin for half 
an hour?" 

Eve bowed assent, and Captain Truck then invited tlie 
two Englishmen below. 

"My presence at this interview is of little moment,'* 
observed Captain Ducie; "Mr. Green is master of the 
lyhole afiair, and I have a matter of importance to arranga 
with Mr. Powis. If one or two of you gentlemen will have 
the kindess to be present, and witnesses of what passes be* 
tween Mr. Sandon and Mr. Green, it would be a great 
fatour. T^mplemore, I may cldim this of you V^ 

" With all my heart, though it is an unpleasant office to 
966 guilt exposed. Should I presume too much by asking 
Mr. John Effingham to be of our party ?** 

" I was about to make the same request,'' put in the 
captain. " We shall then be two Engiishmen and two 
YankeeSf^^if Mr. John Effingham will aUow me so to style 
him?" 

" Until we get within the Hook, Captain Truck, I am a 
Yankee; once in the country, I belong to the Middle 
States, if you will allow me the favour to choose." 

The last speaker was stopped by a nudge from Oaptaii 
Truck, who seized an opportunity to whisper, 

" Make no such distinction between outside and inside, I 
beg of you, my dear sir. I hold that the ship is, at thia 
identical moment, in the United States of America in a 
positive stnse, as well as by a legal fiction ; and I think 
Vattiel will bear me out in it." 

<^ Let it pass for that, then» I will be present at your 
interview with the fugitive. If the case is not dear agunst 
him, he shall be protected." 

Things were now soon arranged ; it being decided that 
Mr. Green, who belonged to one of the English offices, ao 
eompanied by the gentlemen yioX x^m^^ ^Wx\d desoend to 
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the cabin of Mifls Effingham, in order to reoehre the delin- 
quent ; while Captain Ducie should have his interview mth 
Paul Powis in the state-room of the latter. 
^ The first party went below immediately ; but Captain 
Ducie remained on deck a minute or two to give an order 
to the midshipman of his boat, who immediately quitted the 
Montauk, and pulled to the corvette. During this brief 
delay Paul approached the ladies, to whom he spoke with a 
forced indifference, though it was not possible to avoid 
seeing his concern. 

His servant, too, was observed watching his movements 
with great interest ; and when the^ two gentlemen went 
below in company, the man shrugged his shoulders, and 
actually held up his hands, as one is woat to do at the oc- 
currence of any surprising or distressing curcumstance. 



CHAPTER 33. 



Norfolk, for thee remains a heavy doom. 
Which I with nme miwillingnen pronoanGe. 



The history of the unfortunate young man, who, afler 
escaping all the hazards and adventures of the passage, 
was now so unexpectedly overtaken as he was about to 
reach what he fancied an asylum, was no more than one 
of those common-place tissue of events that lead, through 
vanity and weakness, to crime. His father had held an 
office under the 'British government. Marrying late, and 
leaving a son and daughter just issuing into life at the time 
oP his decease, the situation he had himself filled had been 
ffiven to the first, out of respect to the unwearied toil of a 
ndthfiil servant. 

The young man was one of those who, without princi- 
ples or idgh motives, live only for vanity. Of prominent 
▼ices he had none, for there were no salient points in his 
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obftiUcter OB yfihii^ to bang any quality of snfficieiKt boU* 
•088 to encourage crime of that nature. Perhaps he owed 
his ruin to the circumstance that he had a tolerable per- 
80O, and was six feet high, as much as to any one other 
thing. His father had been a short, solid, square-boilt 
ltttl<^ man, whose ambition never towered above lus stature, 
and who, having entered fairly on the path of industry and 
integrity «arly in life, had sedulously persevered in it to the 
end. Not so with the son. He read so much about aris- 
tocratic stature, aristocratic ears, aristocratic hands, aris- 
tocratid feet, and aristocratic air, that be was delight to 
fied thaJt in all these high qualities he was not easiiy to be 
distinguished from most of the young men of rank he oc- 
oasionally saw riding in the parks, or met in the streets; 
and, though he very well knew he was not a lord^ he b^aa 
to fancy it a happiness to be thought one by strangers, for 
an hour or two in a week. 

His passion for trifles and toys was inherent, and it had 
been increased by reading two or three caricatures of fash- 
ionable men in the novels o[ the day, until his happiness 
was chiefly centered in its indulgence. This was an expen- 
sive foible; and its gratification ere long exhausted his 
Intimate means. One or two trifling and undetected 
peculations favoured his folly, until a large sum happening 
to lie at his sole mercy for a week or two, he made such 
an inroad on it as compelled a flight. Having made up his 
mind to quit England, he thought it would be as easy to 
escape with forty thousand pounds as with the few hun- 
dreds he had already appropriated to himself. This capital 
mistake was the cause of his destruction ; for the magnitude 
of the sum induced the government to take unusual steps 
to recover it, and was the true cause of its having des* 
patched the cruiser in chase of the Montauk. 

The Mr. Green who had been sent to identify the fugi- 
tive, was a cold, methodical man, every way resembli% 
the delinquent's father, whose office-companion he had 
been, and in whose track of undeviating attention to busi- 
ness and negative honesty he had faithfully followed. He 
felt the peculation, or robbery, for it scarce deserved a 
poilder tmn^ to be a reproach on the corps to which he b^ 
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longed, besides leaving a stigma on the natne of one to 
whom he had himself looked up as to a model for his own 
imitation and government. It will readily be supposed, 
therefore, that this person was not prepared to meet the- 
delinquent in a very forgiving mood. 

*< Siaunders,'^ said Captain Truck in the stern tone with 
which he oflen hailed a-top, and which implied that instant 
obedience was a condition of his' forbearance, *' go to the 
state-room of the person who h^LS called himself Sir George 
Templemore— give him- my compliments— -be very particu- 
lar, Mr. Saunders-— and say Captain Truck's compliments, 
and then tell him I expect the honour of his company in 
this cabin — the honour of his company, remember, in this 
cabin. If that don't bring him out of his state-room, I'll 
contrive something that shall." 

The steward turned up the white of his eyes, shrugged 
his shoulders, and proceeded forthwith on the errand. He 
^bund time, however, to stop in the pantry, and to inform 
Toast that their suspicions were at least in part true. 

^* This elucidates the circumstance of his having no at- 
tendant with him, like other gentlemen on board, and a wa^ 
riety of other incidents, that much needed dewelopement* 
Mr. Blunt, I do collect from a few hints on deck, turns out 
to be a Mr. Powis, a much genteeler name ; and as they 
spoke to some one in the ladies' cabin as ' Sir George,' I 
should not be overcome with astonishment should Mr. Sharp 
actually eventuate as the real baronite." 

There was time for no more, and Saunders proceeded to 
gummon the delinquent. 

" This is the most unpleasant part of the duty of a packet- 
master between England and America," continued Captain 
Truck, as soon as Saunders was out of sight. " Scarce a 
ship sails that it has not some runaway or other, either in 
the steerage or in the cabins, and we are oflen called on to 
aM the civil authorities on both sides of the water." 

" America seems to be a favourite country with our En- 
glish rogues," observed the office-man, drily. " This is the 
third that has gone from our own department within as 
many years." 

** Your department appears to be fruitful of such charac« 



9M HOMBWAED BOUITD. 

tersy sir,'' returned Captain Truck, pretty much in the spirit 
in which the first remark had been given. 

Mr. Green was as thorough-going an En^ishman as any 
of his class in the island. Methodical, piodding, indiis- 
trious, and regular in all his habits, he was honest by rale, 
and had no leisure or inclination for any other opinions than 
those which were obtained with the smallest efibrt. In ooo- 
sequence of the limited sphere in which he dwelt, in a 
moral sense at least, he was a mass of the prejudices that 
were most prevalent at the period when he first obtained his 
notions. His hatred of France was unconquerable, for he 
had early learned to consider her as the fast enemy of 
England; and as to America, he deemed her to be the 
general asylum of all the rogues of his own country— the 
possession of a people who had rebelled against their king 
because the restraints of law were inherently disagreeab^ 
to them. This opinion he had no more wish to proclaim 
than he felt a desire to go up and down declaring that Satan 
was the fiither of sin; but theiact in the one case .was jnit 
48 well established in his mind as in the other. If he oc- 
casionally betrayed the existence of these sentiments, it wai 
as a man coughs ; not because he particularly wishes to 
cough, but because he cannot help it. Finding the subject 
so naturally introduced, therefore, it is no wonder if some 
of his peculiar notions escaped him in the short dialogue 
that followed. 

" We have our share of bad men, I presume, sir," be 
rejoined to the thrust of Captain Truck ; " but the thing 
that has most attracted comment with us, is the fact that 
they all go to America." 

*' And we receive our share of rogues, I presume, air; 
and it is the subject of animadversion with us that they all 
come from England." 

Mr. Green did not feel the force of this retort^ but he 
wiped his spectacles as he quietly composed his features into 
a look of dignified gravity. 

" Some of your most considerable men in America, I 
believe, sir," he continued, " have been Englishmen, who 
preferred a residence in the colonies to a residence at home.'' 

*' I never heard of them," returned the captain ; " will 
jrau have the goodness to n»me yiaX oiv^l" 
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Why, to begin, there was your Washington. 1 have 
often heard my father say that he went to school with him 
in Warwickshire, and that he was thought anything but 
very clever, too, while he lived in England." 

^*' You perceive, then, that we made something of him 
when we got him over on this side ; for he turned out in 
the end to be a very decent and respectable sort of person. 
Judging from the language of some of your prints, sir, I 
should suppose that King William enjoyed the reputation ^ 
of being a respectable man in your country ?" 

Although startled to hear his sovereign spoken of in this 
irreverent manner, Mr. Green answered promptly,— 

^ He is a king, sir, and comports himself as a king." 

*^ And all the better, I dare say, for the thrashing he got 
when a youngster, from the Vermont tailor." 

Now Captain Truck quite as religiously believed m 
this vulgar tale concerning the prince in question, as Mr. 
Green Mieved that Washington had commenced his career 
as one no better than he should be, or as implicitly as Mr* 
Steadfast Dodge gave credit to the ridiculous history of the 
•choolmaster of Haddonfield ; all three of the legends be 
longing to the same high class of historical truths. 

Sir George Templemore looked with surprise at Johi| 
Effingham, who gravely remarked^ — 

'* Elegant extracts, sir, from the vulgar rumours of two 
great nations. We deal largely in these legends, and you 
are not quite guiltless of them. I dare say, now, if you 
would be frank, that you yourself have not always been 
deaf to the reports against America." 

***You surely do not imagine that I am so ignorant of the 
career of Washington ?" 

" Of that I fully acquit you ; nor do / exactly suppose 
that your present monarch was flogged by a tailor in Ver- 
mont, or that Louis Phillipe kept school in New- Jersey. 
Our position in the world raises us beyond these elegancies; 
but do you not fancy some hard things of America, more 
especially concerning her disposition to harbour rogues, if 
they come with full pockets." 

The baronet laughed, but he coloured. He wished to bo 
liberal, ibr he well knew that liberality distinguishes tbfl| 
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man of the world, and was an indispensable requidte for s 
gentleman ; but it is very hard for an Englishman toraani* 
fest true liberality towards the ci-devant colonies, and this 
he felt in -the whole of his moral system, notwithstandiDg 
every effort to the contrary. 

'' I will confess that case of Stephenson made an unfit* 
vourable impression in England," he said with some le- 
luctance. 

" You mean the absconding member of Parliament,^ r& 
turned John Effingham, with emphasis on the four last 
words. "You cannot mean to reproach us with his selec- 
tion of a place of refuge ; for he was picked up at sea by 
a foreign ship that was accidentally bound to America." 

"Certainly not with that circumstance, which, as yon 
say, was purely an accident But was there not somethmg 
extraordinary in his liberation from arrest !" 

"Sir Gieorge Templanore, there are few Elnglishmen widi 
whom I would dwell an instant on this subject," said John 
Effingham gravely ; " but you aie' one of those who haie 
taught me to respect you, and I feel a strong regret when- 
ever I trace any of these mistaken notions in a man of your 
leally generous disposition. A moment's reflection will show 
you that no civilized society could exist with the di^xwitioD 
you hint at ; and as fer the particular case you have men- 
tioned, the man did not bring money of any moment with 
htm, and was liberated from arrest on a principle conunoa 
to all law, where law is stronger than political power, and 
which principle we derive directly fix)m Great Britain. 
Depend on it, so far from there being a desire to receive ridi 
rogues in America from other countries, there is a growing 
indisposition to receive emigrants at all ; fer their number is 
getting to be inccHivenient to the native population." 

" Why does not America pass reciprocal laws with us, 
then, for the mutual delivery of criminals." 

" One insuperable objection to such a reciprocity arises 
from the nature of our government, as a confederation, since 
there b no identity in our own criminal jurisprudence : but 
a chief reason is the exceedingly artificial condition of yoor 
■odety^ which is the very opposite of our own, and indis- 
poies the American to visit triffing crimes witJi so heavy 
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ymuiliiiieiitt. The American^ who has a voioe in this maU 
leTf you will remember, is not prepared to hang a half- 
starved wretch for a theft, or to send a man to Botany Bav 
finr poaching* The facility with which men obtain a liveh- 
hood in Arnerica has hitherto converted most rogues into 
comparatively honest men when they get there; though I 
think the day is near, now your own police is so much im- 
proved, when we shall find it necessary in self-defence to 
change our policy. The common language, as I am told, 
induces many knaves, who now find England too hot to hold 
them, to migrate to America." 

*^ Captain Dude is anxious to know whether Mr. Truck 
will quietly permit this criminal to be transferred to the 
Foam." 

<* I do not think he will permit it at all without hemg 
overpowered, if the request be urged in any manner as a 
right. In that case, he will very properly think that the 
maintenance of his national character b of more import- 
aoce than the escape of a dozen rogues. You may put a 
harsh constructu>n on his course ; but / shall think hun right 
in resisting an unjust and an illegal invasion of his rights. 
I had thought Captain Dude, however, more peaceably dia- 
posed from what has passed." 

** Perhaps I have expressed myself too strongly. I know 
he would wish to take back the criminal ; but I scarce think 
that he meditates move than persuasbn. Ducie is a fine 
fellow, and every way a gentleman." 

^ He appears to have found an acquaintance in our young 
friend, Powis." 

** Tlie meeting between these two gentlemen has surprised 
me, for it can scarcely be termed amicable: and yet it 
seems to occupy more of Ducie's thoughts just now than 
the afilair of the runaway." 

Both now became silent and thougbtfiil, for John Effing- 
ham had too many unpleasant suspicions to wish to speak, 
and the baronet was too generous to suggest a doubt con- 
cerning one whom he felt to be his rival, and whom, in 
truth, he had b^;un sincerely to respect, as well as to like. 
In the mean time, a discussion, winch had gradually been 
growing move do|^^ and sullen on the part of Mr. Green, 
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and more bitii^ and caustio on that of Captain Trade, wu 
suddenly tenninated by the reluctant. and tardy appearanoe 
of Mr. Sandon. 

Guilt, that powerful vindicator of the justice of Provi- 
dence, as it proves the existence of the inward monitor, con- 
science, was painfully impressed cm a countenance that, m 
gaieral, expressed little beycmd a vacant vanity. Althou^ 
of a tall and athletic person, his limbs trembled in a way to 
refuse to support him, and when he saw the well-known face 
of Mr. Green, the unhappy young man sank into a seal, 
from a real inability to stand. The other regarded faiili 
sternly through his spectacles, for more than a minute. 

" This is a melancholy picture, Henry Sandon !" he at 
length said. <' I am, at least, glad that you do not afiect to 
brazen out your crime, but that you show a proper sense of 
its enormity. What would your upright and pains-takiog 
fiither have said, had he lived to see his only son in this 
situation?" ^ 

" He is dead !" returned the young man, hoarsely. " He 
is dead, and never can know any thing about it.'* 

The unhappy delinquent experienced a sense of fr^ghtftd 
pleasure as he uttered these words. 

" It is true, he is dead ; but there are others to suffer by 
your misconduct. Your innocent sister is living, and feels 
all your disgrace." « 

*' She will marry Jones, and forget it sdl. I gave h^ a 
thousand pounds, and she is married before this." 

'' In that you are mistaken. She has returned the money, 
for she is, indeed, John Sandon's daughter, and Mr. Jones 
lefiises to marry the sister of a thief^" 

The delinquent was vain and unreflecting, rather then 
idfish, and he had a natural attachment to his sister, the 
only other child of his parents. The blow, therefore, fell on 
his conscience with double force, coming from this quarter. 

" Julia can compel him to marry her," said th^ starded 
brother ; '' he is bound by a solemn engagement, and the law 
will protect her," ' 

" No law can make a man marry against Jus will, and 
your poor unfortunate sister is too tender of your feeUngsi 
whatever you may have been of hers, to wish to give Mr. 
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Jones an opportunity of defending himself by exposing yovif 
<^rinie. But this is wasting words, Mr. Sandon, for I am 
wanted in the office, where I have lefl things in the hands of 
an inexperienced substitute. Of course you are not prepared 
to defend an act, that your conscience must tell you is inex- 
cusable." 

*' I am afraid, Mr. Green, I have been a little thoughtless ; 
orj perhaps, it would be better to say, unlucky." 

Mr. Sandon had fallen into the general and delusive mis- 
take of those who err, in supposing himself unfortunate 
rather than criminal. With an ingenuity, that, exercised in 
a better cause, would have made him a respectable man, he 
had been endeavouring to excuse his crime to himself, on va- 
rious pleas of necessity, and he had even got at last to justify 
his act, by fancying that some trifling wrong he had received, 
or which he fancied he had received in the settlement of hid 
own private account, in -some measure excused his fraud, al- 
though his own denied claim amounted merely to the sum of 
twenty pounds, aiid that which he had taken was so large. 
It was under the influence of such feelings that he made the 
answer just given. 

" A little thoughtless I unlucky ! And is this the way, 
Henry Sandon, that you name a crime that might almost 
raise your upright father from his grave ? But I will speak 
no more of feelings that you do not seem to understand. 
You confess to have taken forty thousand pounds of the pub* 
lie money, to which you have no right or claim ?" 

" I certainly have in my hands some money, which I do 
not deny belongs to government." 

" It is well ; and here is my authority to receive it from 
you. Gentlemen, will you have the kindness to see that my 
powers are regular and authentic ?" 

John Effingham and others cast their eyes over the pa 
pers, which seemed to be in rule, and they said as much. 

" Now, sir," resumed Mr. Green, " in the first place, I de- 
mand the bills you received in London for this money, and 
your regular endorsement in my fevour." 

The culprit appeared to have made up his mind to this 
demand, and, with the same recklessness with which he had 
impropriated the money to his own use, he was now ready 

Vol. II. 20 



S80 HOKSWARD BOUITD. 

to restore it, without proposiiig a oonditicMi for his own safety. 
The l»ils were in his pocket, and seating himself at a tal^ 
he made the required endorsement, and handed them to Mr. 
Gieen. 

** Here are IhUs for thirty-eight thousand pounds,^ said 
that methodical person, after he had examined the drafb, 
one hy one, and counted their amount; ^'and you are 
known to have taken forty thousand. I demand the re- 
mainder." 

** Would you leave me in a strange country p^uiilessf* 
exclaimed the culprit, in a tone of reproach. 

" Stradge country ! penniless !" repealed Mr. Green, look- 
ing over his spectacles, first at Mr. Truck, and th^i at Mr. 
Sandon. *^ That to which you have no claim must be re- 
stored, though it strip you to the skin. Every pound yoa 
have bdongs to the public, and to no aae eAae*^ 

" Your pardon, Mr. Green, and green enough you are, if 
you lay down that doctrine," interrupted Captain Truck, ^ in 
which neither Vattel, nor the revised statutes will bear yoa 
out. A passenger cannot remove his efiects from a shi]>, 
until his passage be first paid." 

*' That, sir, I dispute, in a question afiecting the king's 
revalues. The claims of government precede all othesrs, 
and the money that has once belonged to the crown, and 
which has not been regularly paid away by the crown, is the 
crown's still." 

*' Crowns and coronations ! Perhaps, Master Green, 
you think you are in Somerset House at this present speak- 
ingr 

Now Mr. Green was so completely a star of a confined 
orlHt, that his ideas seldom described a tangent to their or- 
dinary revolutions. He was so much accustomed to hear 
of England ruling colonies, the East and the West, Canada, 
the Cape, and New South Wales, that it was not an easy 
matter for him to conceive himself to be without the influ- 
ence of the British laws. Had he quitted home with the 
intention to emigrate, or even to travel, it is probable that his 
mind would have kept a more equal pace with his body, but 
summoned in haste from his desk, and with the office spec- 
tacles on his nose, it is not so much a matter of wonder 
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that he hardly realized the truths ofhupieseot situate The 
man-of-war, in which everything was His Majesty's, sus- 
tained this feeling, and it was. too sudden a change to expect 
such a num to abandon all his most cherished notions at a 
moment's warning. The irreverent exclamation of CtqHain 
Truck shocked him, and he did not fail to show as much by 
the disgust pictured in his countenance. 

'* I am in one of His Majesty's packets, sir, I presume, 
where, you will permit me to say, a greater deference for 
the high ceremonies of the kingdom ought to be found." 

^' l^is would make even old Joe Bunk laugh. If ou aie 
in a New York liner, sir, over which no majesty has any 
GCHitrcd, but their majesties John Griswold and Co. Why, 
my good sir, the sea has unsettled your brain I" 

Now, Mr. Green did know that the United States of 
America had obtained their independence, but the whole 
proceeding was so mixed up with rebellion, and a French 
alliance, in his mind, that he always doubted whether tha 
new republic had a legal existence at all, and he had been 
heard to express his surprise that the twelve judges had not 
long since decided this state of things to be unconstitutional, 
and overturned the American govenunent by mandamim. 
HSs disgust increased, accordingly, as Captain Truck's irre- 
verence manifested itself in stronger terms, and there was 
great danger that the harmony, which had lutherto preVailedl 
b^ween the parties, would be brought to a violent termi- 
nation. 

** The respect for the crown in a truly lo3ral subject, sir,^ 
Mr. Green returned sharply, <* is not to be unseed by the 
sea ; not in my case, at least, whatever it might have been 
in your own." 

<* My own I why, the devil, air, do you take me for a 
fujbject r 

<< A truant one, I fear, though you may have been bcHn 
in London itself." 

^*Why, my dear sir," said Captain Truck, taking the 
other by a button, as if he pitied his hallucination, ^ yon 
don't breed such men in London. I came fiom the river, 
which never had a subject in it, or any other majesty, than 
that c^ Uie Saybrook Platferm. I b^in to understand yoii^ 
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at last; you are gd» of those well-meaning men who haej 
the earth hut a casing to the island of Great Britain. Well 
I suppose it is more the fault of your education than of your 
nature, and one must overlook the mistake. May I ask 
what is your farther wish, in reference to this unhappy young 
man?" 

^^ He must refund every pound of the public money tfait 
remains in his possession." 

" That is just, and I say yea." 

'^ And all who have received from him any portion of this 
money, under whatever pr^ences, must restore it to the 



^nown." 



^^ My good sir, you can have no notion of the quantity of 
champaigne and other good things this unfortunate young 
man has consumed in thu ship. Although but a sham ba- 
ronet, he has &red like a real lord ; and you cannot have 
the heart to ^utct from the owners the keeping of your 
rogues." 

^^Grovemment makes no distinction, sir, and alwayi 
dauns its own." 

*^ Nay, Mr. Green," interrupted Sir George Templanoie, 
*^ I much question if government would assert a right to 
money that a peculator or a de&ulter fairly spends, even in 
England; much less does it seem to me it can pretaidto 
die few pounds that Captain Trudc has lawfiilly earned." 

^ The money has not been lawfully earned, sir. It 18 
contrary to law to assist a felon to quit the kingdom, and I 
am not certain there are no penalties for that act alooe ; and 
as fbr the public money, it can never l^ally quit the Trea- 
tniry without the proper office forms." 

" My dear Sir George," put in the captain, " leave me to 
«ettle this with Mr^ Gre^, who, no doubt, is authorized to 
give a receipt in full. What is to be done with the de- 
linquent, sir, now that you are in possession of his mcHiey T 

"Of course he will be carried back in the Foam, and, I 
mourn to be compelled to say, that he must be left in the 
hands of the law." 

" What, with or without my permission ?" 

Mr. Green stared, for his mind was precisely one of those 
iHiiph would conceive it to be a high act of audacity in a 
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ci'-detMnt colonist to claim the rights of an old country, even 
did he really understand the legality and coijnpleteness of the 
separation. 

*^ He has committed forgery, sir, to conceal his peculation. 
It is an awful crime ; but they that commit it cannot hope 
to escape the consequences/' 

*^ Miserable impostor 1 is this true?'* Captain Truck sternly 
demanded of the trembling culprit. - 

^^He calls an oversight forgery, sir,'' returned the lat- 
ter huskily. **1 have done nothing to sfkcX my life or 
liberty." 

At this moment Captain Ducie, accompanied by Paul 
Powis, entered the cabin, their faces flushed, and their man- 
ner to each other a little disturbed, though it was formally 
courteous. At the same instant, Mr. Dodge, who had been 
dying to be present at the secret conference, watched his 
opportunity to slip in also. 

" I am glad you have come, sir," said Mr. Green, " for 
here may be occasion for the services of his Majesty's offi- 
cers. Mr. Sandon has given up these bills, but two thou- 
sand pounds remain unaccounted for, and I have traced 
thirty-five, quite clearly, to the master of this ship, who 
has received it in the way of passage-money." 

^* Yes, sir, the fact is as plain as the high-lands of Nave- 
sink from the deck," drily added Captain Truck. 

" One thousand of this money has been returned by the 
defaulter's sister," observed Captain Ducie. 

<^ Very true, sir ; I had forgotten to give him credit for 
that." 

<* The remainder has probably been wasted in those silly 
trifles of which vou have told me the unhapp^r man was so 
Ibnd, and for which he has bartered respectability and peace 
of mind. As for the money paid this ship for the passage 
it has been fairly earned, nor do I know that government 
has any power to reclaim it." 

Mr. Green heard this opinion with still greater disgust 
than he had felt towards the language of Captain Truck, 
nor could he very well prevent his feelings escaping him 
in words. 

^ We truly live in perilous times," he mattered, speaking 

20* 
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more particularly to John Effii^ham, out of respect to \m 
appearance, " when the scions of the nobility entertain no* 
tions so loose. We have vainly fancied in England that 
the enormities of the French revolution were neutralized 
by Billy Pitt ; but, sir, we still live in perilous times, for 
the disease has fairly reached the higher classes. I hear 
that designs are seriously entertained against the wigs of 
the judges and bishops, and the next thing will be the 
throne ! All our venerable institutions are in danger." 

^^ I should think the throne might indeed be in danger, 
sir," returned John Effingham, gravely, ^* if it reposes on 
wigs." 

♦* It is my duty. Captain Truck," continued Captain Dude, 
who was a man so very difierent from his associate that he 
scarcely seemed to belong to the same species, ^* to request 
you will deliver to us the person of the culprit, with his 
effects, when we can relieve you and your passengers fron 
the pain of witnessing any more of this unpleasant sc^ie.** 

At the sound of the delivery of his person, all the danger 
-of his situation rushed forcibly before the imagination of 
the culprit. His face flushed and became pale, and his 
legs refiised to support him, though he made a desperate 
efibrt to rise. 

After an instant of silence, he turned to the commander 
of the corvette, and, in piteous accents, appealed to him foi 
fnercy. 

" I have been punished severely already," he continued, 
as his voice returned, ^* for the savage Arabs robbed me of 
everything I had of any value. These gentlemen know 
that they took my dressing-case, several other curious and 
valuable articles for the toilet, and nearly all my clothes." 

*^ This man is scarcely a responsible being," said John 
Effingham, '^ for a childish vanity supplies the place of 
principles, self-respect, and duty. With a sister scorned on 
account of his crimes, conviction beyond denial, and a dread 
punishment staring him in the face, his thoughts still run 
on trifles." 

Captain Ducie gave a look of pity at the miserable young 
man, and, by his countenance, it was plain to see that he 
felt n6 relish for his duty. Still he felt himself bound to 
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urge on Captain Truck a compliance with his request. The 
master of the packet was a good deal divided by an inhei> 
rent dislike of seeming to yield anything to a British naval 
officer, a class of men whom he learned in early life most 
heartily to dislike ; his kind feelings towards this particular 
specimen of the class ; a reluctance to give a man up to a 
probable death, or some other severe punishment ; and a 
distaste to being thought desirous of harbouring a rogue. 
In this dilemma, therefore, he addressed himself to John 
Effingham for counsel. 

^^ I should be pleased to hear your opinion, sir, on this 
matter," he said, looking at the gentleman just named, " for 
I own myself to be in a category. Ought we, or not, to 
deliver up the culprit ?" 

*< Fiat jusHtia mat ccdum^^^ answered John Effingham, 
who never fancied any one could be ignorant of the meaning 
of these familiar words. 

" That I believe indeed to be Vattel," said Captain Truck; 
'^but exceptions alter rules. This young man has some 
claims on us on account of his conduct when in front of the 
Arabs." 

*^ He fought for himself, sir, and has the merit of pre- 
ferring liberty in a ship to slavery in the desert." 

^ I think with Mr. John Effingham," observed Mr. Dodge, 
^ and can see no redeeming quality in his conduct on that 
occasion. He did what we all did, or, as Mr. John Effing- 
ham has so pithily expressed it, he preferred liberty in our 
company to being an Arab^s slave." 

♦* You will not deliver me up. Captain Truck P' exclaimed 
fihe delinquent. ^* They will hang me, if once in their power. 
Oh 1 you will not have the heart to let them hang me !^' 

Captain Truck was startled at this appeal, but he sternly 
reminded the culprit that it was too late to remember the 
punishment, when the crime was committed. 

»« Never fear, Mr. Sandon," said the office-man with a 
sneer ; " these gentlemen will take you to New York, for 
the sake of the thousand pounds, if they can. A rogue is 
pretty certain of a kind reception in America, I hear." 

" Then, sir," exclaimed Captain Truck, " you had better 
go in with us." 
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** Mr. Green, Mr. Green, this is indiscreet, to call it hf 
no worse a term," interposed Captain Ducie, who, while he 
was not free from a good deal of the prejudices of his com- 
panion, was infinitely better bred, and more in the habit of 
commanding himself. 

" Mr. John Effingham, you have heard this wanton in- 
suit," continued Captain Truck, suppressing his wrath as 
well'^is he could : << in what manner ought it to be resentedr 

'' Command the ofifender to quit your ship instantly," said 
John Effingham firmly. 

Captain Ducie started, and his face flushed ; but disr^ard- 
ing him altogether. Captain Truck walked deliberately up to 
Mr. Green, and ordered him to go into the corvette's boat 

" I shall allow of neither parley nor delay," added the 
exasperated old seaman, struggling to appear cool and dig- 
nified, though his vocation was little for the latter. ^De 
me the favour, sir, to permit me to see you into your boat, 
sir. Saunders, go on deck, and tell Mr. Leach to have the 
side manned — with three side boys, Saunders ; — -and now I 
ask it as the greatest possible favour, that you will walk on 
deck with me, or— or — damn me, but I'll drag you there, 
neck and heels !" 

It was too much for Captain Truck to seem calm when 
he was in a towering passion, and the outbreak at the close 
of this speech was accompanied by a gesture with a hand 
which was open, it is true, but from which none of the arts 
of his more polite days could erase the knobs and hue that 
had been acquired in early life. 

" This is strong language, sir, to use to a British officer, 
under the guns of a British cruiser," exclaimed the com- 
mander of the corvette. 

** And his was strong language to use to a^man in his 
own country and in his own^ship. To you. Captain Ducie, 
I have nothing to say, unless it be to say you are welcome. 
But your companion has indulged in a (hoarse insult on my 
country, and damn me if I submit to it, if I , never see St 
Catherine's Docks again. I had too much of this when a 
young man, to wish to find it repeated while an old one." 

Captain Ducie bit his lip, and he looked exceedingly 
vexed. Although he had himself blindly imbibed the notioD 



tiist Amenca would gladly receive the devil himself if he 
came with a full pocket, he was shocked with the coarse- 
ness that would throw such an innuendo into the very facep 
of the people of the country. On the other hand, his pridp 
as an officer was hurt at the menace of Captain Truck, aiid 
all the former harmony of the scene was threatened with a 
sudden termination. Captain Ducie had heen struck with 
the gentlemanlike appearance of both the Effinghan^, to 
fl^y nothing of Eve, the instant his foot touched the deck 
pf the Montauk, and he now turned with a manner of 
iseproach to John Effingham, and said, 

'' Surely, sir, you canjoof sustain Mr. Truck in his extriip 
ordinary conduct !** ^ 

^^ You will pardon me if I say I do. The man hs^ been 
permitted to remain longer in the ship thaa I would biav^ 
8U&red." 

'^ And, Mr. Powis, what is your opinion t" , . 

^< I fear," said Paul, smiling coldly, ^ that I should have 
knocked him down on the spot" 

" Templemore, are you, too, of this way of thinjdngt" 

*^ I fear the speech of Mr. Green has been without suffi* 
cient thought On reflection he will recall it." 

But Mr. Green would sooner part with life than piirt with 
|L pnejudice, aod he shook his head in the negative in a way 
to show that his mind was made up. 

'' This is trifling," added Captain Truck. '< Saunders^ 
ge on deck, and t^l Mr. Leach to send down through t\KQ 
skylight a single whip, that we may whip this polite per- 
sonage on deck ; and, harkee, Saunders, let there be another 
on the yard, that we may send him into his boajt like an 
anker of ^in !" 

** This IS proceeding too far," said Captain Ducie. ** Mr. 
Green, you will oblige me by retiring ; there can be no sus 
picion cast on a vessel of war for conceding a little to an 
jUrmed s^ip." 

^ A vessel of war should not insult an unarmed ship, 
eif i" rejoined Captain Truck, pithily. 

Captain Ducie again colouied ; but as he had decided on 
his course, he had the prudence to remain silent In the 
Mean iioie Mr. Green sullenly took his hat and papec^y and 
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withdrew into the boat; though, on his return to Ldndoo 
he did not fail to give such a version of the afiair as went 
altogether to corroborate all his own, and his friends' pr& 
vious notions of America ; and, what is equally singular, 
he religiously believed all he had said on the occasion. 

" What is now to be done with this unhappy man ?" in- 
quired Captain Ducie when order was a little restored. 

l^e misunderstanding was an unfortunate afiair for the 
culprit. Captain Truck felt a strong reluctance to deliver 
him up to justice afler all they had gone through together; 
but the gentlemanlike conduct of the English commander, 
the consciousness of having triumphed in the late conflict, 
and a deep regard for the law, united on the other hand to 
urge him to yield the unfortunate and weak-minded (lender 
to his own authorities. 

" You do not claim a right to take him out of an Ameri* 
can ship by violence, if I understand you,^ Captain Ducie f 

" I do not. My instructions are merely to demand him." 

" That is according to Vattel. By demand you mean, to 
request, to ask for him ?" 

'^ I mean to request, to ask for him," returned the Eng* 
lishman, smiling. 

" Then take him, of God's name ; and may your laws 
be more merdful to the wretch than he has been to himself 
or to his kin." 

Mr. Sandon shrieked, and he threw himself abjectly on 
his knees between the two captains, grasping the legi of 
both. 

^^Oh! hear me! hear me!" he exclaimed in a tone of 
anguish. '^I have given up the money, I will give it all 
up! all to the last shilling, if you will let me go ! Yoi% 
Captain Truck, by whose side I have fought and toiled, 
you will not have the heart to abandon me to these mur 
derers!" 

" It's d — -d hard !" muttered the captain, actually wiping 
his eyes ; '< but it is what you have drawn upon yourself 
I fear. Get a good lawyer, my poor fellow, as soon as 
you arrive ; and it's an even chance, afler all, that you so 
free!" 

*^ Miserable wretch !" said Mr. Dodge, confronting tht 
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still kneeling and agonized delinquent, " Wretch 1 these are 
the penalties of guilt. You have forged and stolen, acts 
that meet with my most unqualifiecl disapprobation, and you 
are unfit for respectable society.— I saw from the very first 
what you truly were, and permitted myself to associate with 
you, merely to detect and expose you, in order that you 
might not bring disgrace on our beloved country* An im- 
postor has no chance in America ; and you are fortun#e in 
being taken back to your own hemisphere.'' 

Mr. Dodge belonged to a tolerably numerous class, that 
is quaintly described as being " law honest ;" that is to say, 
he neither committed murder nor petty larceny. When he 
was guilty of moral slander, he took great care that it should 
not be legal slander ; and, although his whole life was a 
tissue of mean and baneful vices, he was quite innocent of 
aU those enormities that usually occupy the attention of a 
panel of twelve men. This, in his eyes, raised him so far 
above less prudent sinners as to give him a right to address 
his quondam associate as has been just related. But the 
agony of the culprit was past receiving an increase from 
this brutal attack ; he merely motioned the coarse-minded 
aycophant and demagogue away, and continued his appeals 
to the two captains for mercy. At this moment Paul Powis 
stepped up to the editor, and in a low but firm voice ordered 
him to quit the cabin. 

" I will pray for you — be your slave — do all you ask, if 
you will not give me up I" continued the culprit, fairly 
writhing in his agony. ^ Oh ! Cuptain Ducie, as an Eng- 
lish nobleman, have mercy on me. 

^ I must transfer the duty to subordinates," said the 
English commander, a tear actually standing in his eye* 
** Will you permit a party of armed marines to take this 
unhappy being from your ship, sir." 

. "Perhaps thid will be the best course, as he will yield 
only to a show of force. I see' no objection to this, Mr. 
John Effingham ?" 

" None in the world, sir. It is your object to clear your 
ship of a delinquent, and let those among whom he com- 
mitted the fault be the agents." 

" Ay — ay ! this is what Vattel calls the comity of na- 
tions. Captain Ducie, I beg you will issue your orders*'* 
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The English commander had foreseen some £fficiilt]r 
and^ in sending away his boat when he came below, he had 
sent for a corporal's guard. These men were now in a 
cutter, near the ship, lying cff^ on their oars, in a rigid re- 
roect to the rights of a stranger, however, — as Captain 
Truck was glad to see, the whole party baring gone on 
deck as soon as the arrangement was settled. At an order 
fironAheir commander the marines boarded the Montauk 
and proceeded below in quest of their prisoner. 

Mr. Sandon had been lefl alone in Eve's cabin ; hot as 
soon as he found himself at liberty, he hurried into* his own 
state-room. Captain Truck went below, while the marines 
#ere entering the ship ; and, having passed a minute Jn 
his own room, he stepped across the cabin, to that of the 
culprit. Opening the door without knocking, he found tlie 
unhappy man in the very act of applying a pistol to his 
head, his own hand being just in time to prevent the catas- 
trophe. The despair portrayed in the fdce of the crimiBal 
|>revented reproach or remonstrance, for Captain Truck 
liras a man of few words when it wha necessary to act 
t)isarming the intended suicide, he coolly counted out td 
him thirty-five pounds, the money paid for his passage^ 
and told him to pocket it. 

** I received this on condition of delivering you safe in 
New York," he said ; '^ and as I shall fail in the bargain, 
I think it no more than just to return you the money. It 
may help you on the trial." 

*• Will they hang me ?" asked Mr. Sandon hoarsely, 
and with an imbecility like that of an infant. 

The lippeftrance of the marines prevented reply, the pri- 
lion^r Was secured, his effects were pointed out, and his 
persoh was transferred to the boat with the usual military 
promptitude. As soon as this was done the cutter polled 
away from the packet, and was soon hoisted in again on 
the corvette's deck. That day month the unfortunate vic^ 
tim of a passion for trifles committed suicide in LondoD) 
just as they were about to transfer him to Newgate ; and 
firix months later his unhappy sister died of a broken heart. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 



We'll auend ]pu there : 
Where, if you bring not Marciiu, we*ll proceed 
In our fint way. 

CoriokuiuB. 



EvB and Mademoiselle Viefville had been unwilling 
spectators of a portion of the foregoing scene, and Captain 
Ducie felt a desire to apologise for the part he had been 
obliged to act in it. For this purpose he had begged his 
friend the baronet to solicit a more regular introduction 
than that received through Captain Truck. 

^' My friend Ducie is solicitous to be introduced, Miss 
Effingham, that he may urge something in his own behalf 
concerning the commotion he has raised among us." 

A graceful assent brought the young commander for- 
ward, and as soon as he was named he made a very suita- 
ble expression of his regret to the ladies, who received it, 
88 a matter of course, favourably. 

"This is a new duty to me, the arrest of criminals," 
added Captain Ducie. 

The word criminals sounded harsh to the ear of Eve, 
and she felt her cheek becoming pale. 

"Much as we regret the cause," observed the father, 
" we cfiui^spare the person you are about to take from us 
without much pain ; for we have known him for an impos- 
tor from the moment he appeared. — Is there not some mis- 
take? That is the third trunk that I have seen passed 
into the boat marked P. P." 

Captain Ducie smiled, and answered, — 

" You will call it a bad pun if I say P. P. see," pointing 
to Paul, who was coming from the cabin attended by Captain 
Truck. The latter was conversing warmly, gesticulating 
towards the corvette, and squeezing his companion's hand. 

" Am I to understand," said Mr. Effingham earnestly, 
*^ thai Mr. Powis, too, is to quit us?" 

"He does me the favour, also," — Captain Ducie's lip 
curled a little at the word /aoour,— " to accompany me to 
England." 

Vol. II. 21 
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Good breeding and intense feeling caused a profound si- 
lence, until the young man himself approached the party. 
Paul endeavoured to be calm, and he even forced a smile as 
he addressed his friends. 

'' Although I escape the honours of a marine guard,'' he 
said, — and Eve thought he said it bitterly, "I am also to be 
taken out of the ship. Chance has several times thrown me 
into your society, Mr. Effingham — Miss Effingham — and, 
should the same good fortune ever again occur, I hope I 
may be permitted to address you at dnce as an old acquain- 
tance. 

" We shall always entertain a most grateful* recollection 
of your important services, Mr. Powis," returned the father ; 
" and I shall not cease to wish that the day may soon ar- 
rive when I can have the pleasure of receiving you under 
my own roof." 

Paul now offered to take the hand of Mademoiselle Vief- 
ville, which he kissed gallantly. He did the same with 
Eve's, though she felt him tremble in the attempt. As these 
ladies had lived much in countries in which this graceful 
mode of salutation prevails among intimates, the act passed 
as' a matter of course. 

With Sir Greorge Templemore, Paul parted with every 
sign of good- will. The people, to whom he had caused a 
liberal donation to be made, gave him three cheers, for they 
understood his professional merits at least ; and Saunders, 
who had not been forgotten, attended him assicfuously to 
the side of the ship. Here Mr. Leach called, " the Foam's 
away!" and Captain Ducie's gig was manned. At the 
gangway Captain Truck again shook Paul cordially by the 
hand, and whispered something in his ear. 

Every thing being now ready, the two gentlemen pre- 
pared to go into the boat. As Eve watched all that passed 
with an almost breathless anxiety, a little ceremonial that 
now took place caused her much pain. Hitherto the man- 
ner of Captain Ducie, as respected his companion, had 
struck her as equivocal. At times it was haughty and dis- 
tant, while at others it had appeared more conciliatory and 
kind. All these little changes she had noted with a jealous 
interest, and the slightest appearance of respect or of dis- 
respect was remarked, as if it could furnish a clew to the 
mystery of the whole procedure. 
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" Your boat is ready, sir," said Mr. Leach, stepping out 
of the gangway to give way to Paul, who stood nearest to 
the ladder. 

The latter was about to proceed, when he was touched 
lightly on the shoulder by Captain Ducie, who smiled, Eve 
thought haughtily, and intimated a desire to precede him. 
Paul coloured, bowed, and falling back, permitted the En- 
glish officer to eiiter his own boat first. 

'^ Apparemment ce captaine Anglais est un peu sans fa^ 
^on—rVaild qui est poU /" whispered Mademoiselle Vief- 
ville. 

" These commanders of vessels of war are little kings," 
quietly observed Mr. Effingham, who had unavoidably no- 
ticed the whole procedure. 

The gig was soon clear of the ship, and both the gentle- 
men repeated their adieus to those on deck. To reach the 
corvette, to enter her, and to have the gig swinging on her 
quarter occupied but five minutes. 

Both ships now filled away, and the corvette began to 
throw out one sheet of cloth afler another until she was 
under a cloud of canvas, again standing to the east- 
ward with studding-sails alow and alofl. On the other 
hand, the Montauk laid her yards square, and ran down to 
the Hook. The pilot from the corvette had been sent on 
board the packet, and, the wind standing, by eleven o'clock 
the latter had crossed the bar. At this moment the low 
dark stern of the Foam resembled a small black spot on 
the sea sustaining a pyramid of cloud. # 

" You were not on deck, John, to take leave of our young 
friend Powis," said Mr. Effingham, reproachfully. 

" I do not wish to witness a ceremony of this extraordi- 
nary nature. And yet it might have been better if I had." 

" Better, cousin Jack !" 

" Better. • Poor Monday committed to my care certain 

rpers that, I fancy, are of moment to some one, and these 
intrusted to Mr. Powis, with a view to examine them 
together when we should get in. In the hurry of parting, h6 
has carried them off." 

"They may be reclaimed by writing to London," sait 
Mr. Effingham quietly. " Have you his address ?" 
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^' I asked him for it ; but the questicm appeared to em- 
oarrass him/' 

" Embarrass, cousin Jack !" 

" Embarrass, Miss Effingham." 

The subject was now dropped by common consent. A 
few moments of awkward silence succeeded, when the inte- 
rest inseparable from a return home, after an absence of 
years, bqgan to resume its influence, and objects on the land 
were noticed. The sudden departure of Paul was not for- 
gotten, however ; for it continued the subject of wonder with 
all for weeks, though little more was said on the subject 

The ship was soon abreast of the Hook, which Eve com- 
pared, to the disadvantage of the celebrated American haven, 
with the rocky promontories and picturesque towers of the 
Mediterranean. 

•* This portion of our bay, at least, is not very adnmn^ 
ble,'' she said, "though there is a promise of something 
better above." 

" Some New- York cofekney, who has wandered from the 
crackling heat of his Nott stove, has taken it into his poeti- 
cal imagination to liken this bay to that of Naples," said 
John Effingham ; " and his fellow-citizens gceedily swallow 
the absurdity, although there is scarcely a single feature in 
common to give the foolish opinion value." 
But the bay above is beautiful !" 
Barely pretty : when one has seen it alone, for many 
years, and has forgotten the features of other bays, it does 
not appear amiss ; but you^ fresh from the bolder landscapes 
of Southern Europe, will be disapix)inted." 

Eve, an ardent admirer of nature, heard this with r^ret, 
for she had as much confidence in th^ taste of her kinsman 
as in his love of truth. She knew he was superior to the 
vulgar vanity of giving an undue merit to a thing because 
he had a right of property in it ; was a man of the world, 
and knew what he uttered on all such matters ; had not a 
particle of provincial admiration or of provincial weakness 
in his composition ; and, although as ready as another, and 
far more able than most, to defend his country and her insti- 
tutions from the rude assault of her revilers, that he seldom 
made the capital mistake of attempting to defend a weak 
point. 
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The scenery greatly improved, in fact, however, as the 
ship advanced ; and while she went through the pass called 
ne Narrows, Eve expressed her delight. Mademoiselle Vief- 
Ville was in ecstasies, not so much with the beauties of the 
place as with the change from the monotony of the ocean to 
the movement and liveliness of the shore. 

" You think this noble scenery ?" said John Effingham. 

'* As far from it as possible, cousin Jack. I see much 
meanness and poverty in the view, but at the same time it 
iias fine parts. The islands are not Italian, certainly ; nor 
these hills, nor yet that line of distant rocks ; but, together, 
they form a pretty bay, and a noble one in extent and uses 
at least." 

'< All this is true. Perhaps the earth does not contain 
another port with so many advantages for commerce. In 
this respect I think it positively unequalled ; but I know a 
hundred bays that surpass it in beauty. Indeed in the 
Mediterranean it is not easy to find a natural haven that 
does not." 

Eve was too fresh from the gorgeous coast of Italy to be 
in ecstasies with the meagre villages and villas that, more 
or less, lined the bay of New- York ; but when they reach- 
ed a point where the view of the, two rivers, separated by 
the town, came before them, with the heights of Brooklyn, 
heights comparatively if not positively, on one side, and the 
receding wall of the palisadoes on the other. Eve insisted 
that the scene was positively fine. 

" You have well choseh your spot," said John Effingham ; 
but even this is barely good. There is nothing surpassing 
about it." 

''But it is home, cousin Jack." 

^* It is home, Miss Effingham," he answered, gaping ; 
. and as you have no cargo to sell, I fear you will find it 
an exceedingly dull one." 

" We shall see — we shall see," returned Eve, laughing. 
Then, looking about her for a few minutes, she added with 
a manner in which real and affected vexation were prettily 
blended, " In one thing I do confess myself disappointed." 

" You will be happy, my dear, if it be in only one." 

'' These smaller vessels are less picturesque than those 
I have been accustomed to see." 

21* 
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" You have hit upon a very sound criticism, and, by go- 
ing a little deeper into the subject, you will discover a sin- 
gular deficiency in this part of an American landscape. 
The great height of the spars of all the smaller vessels of 
these waters, when compared with the tame and level coast, 
river bcmks, €uid the formation of the country in general, 
has the effect to diminish still more the outlines of any par- 
ticular scene. BeautiAil as it is, beyond all competition, the 
Hudson would seem still more so, were it not for these high 
and ungainly spars/' 

The pilot now began to shorten sail, and the ship drew 
into that arm of the sea which, by a misnomer peculiarly 
Americcui, it is the fashion to call the East River. Here 
our heroine candidly expressed her disappointment, the 
town seeming mean and insignificant. The Battery, of 
which she remembered a little, and had heard so much, al- 
though beautifully placed, disappointed her, for it had neither 
the extent and magnificence of a park, nor the embellish- 
ments and luxurious shades of a garden. As she had been 
told that her countrymen were almost ignorcmt of the art 
of landscape gardening, she was not so much disappointed 
with this spot, however, ag with the air of the town, and 
the extreme filth and poverty of the quays. Unwilling to 
encourage John Effingham in his diposition to censure, she 
concealed her opinions for a time. 

" There is less improvement here than even 1 expected," 
said Mr. Effingham, as they got into a coach on the wharf. 

They had taught me, John, to expect great improvements." 
And great, very great improvements have been made 
in your absence. If you could see this place as you knew 
it in youth, the alterations would seem marvellous." 

*' I cannot admit this. With Eve, I think the place mean 
in appearance, rather than imposing, and so decidedly pro- 
vincial as not to possess a single feature of a capital." 

" The two things are not irreconcilable, Ned, if you will' 
take the trouble to tax your memory. The place is mean 
and provincial ; but thirty years since it was still meaner 
and more provincial than it is to-day. A century hence it 
will begin to resemble a large European town." 

" What odious objects these posts are !" cried Eve. 
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^^ They give the streets the air of a vilFage, and I do not 
see their uses." 

"These posts are for awnings, and of themselves they 
prove the pecuhar country character of the place. If you 
will reflect, however, you will see it could not well be other- 
wise. This town to-day contains near three-hundred thou-* 
sand souls, two-thirds of whom are in truth emigrants from 
the interior of our own, or of some foreign country; and 
such a collection of people cannot in a day give a town any 
other character than that which belongs to themselves. It is 
not a crime to be provincial and rustic ; it is only ridiculous 
to fancy yourselves otherwise, when the fact is apparent." 

" The streets seem deserted. I had thought New York a 
crowded town." 

" And yet this is Broadway, a street that every American 
will tell you is so crowded as to render respiration impos- 
sible." 

" John Effingham excepted," said Mr. Effingham smiling. 
Is this Broadway ?" cried Eve, fairly appalled. 
Beyond a question. Are you not smothered ?" 

Eve continued silent until the carriage reached the door of 
her father's house. On the other hand. Mademoiselle Vief- 
ville expressed herself delighted with all she saw, a circum- 
stance that might have deceived a native of the country, 
who did not know how to explain her raptures. In the first 
place she weus a Frenchwoman, and accustomed to say plea- 
sant things ; then she was just relieved from an element she 
detested, and the land was pleasant in her' eyes. But the 
principal reason is still in reserve : Mademoiselle ViefVille, 
like most Europeans, had regarded America not merely as 
a provincial country, and this without a high standard of ci- 
vilization for a province, as the truth would have shown, but 
as a semi-barbarous quarter of the world ; and the things 
she saw so much surpassed her expectations, that she was 
delighted, as it might be, by contrast. 

As we shall have a future occasion to speak of the dwell- 
ing of Mr. Effingham, and to accompany the reader much 
further in the histories of our several characters, we shall 
pass over the feelings of Eve when fairly established that 
night under her own roof The next morning, however, 
when she descended to breakfast, she was met by John 
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BflSn^m, who gmrdy pcnnted to the foUowing paiagiaph 
in one of the daily journals. 

" The Montauk, London packet, which has been a little 
out of time, arrived yesterday, as reported in our marine 
news. This ship has met with various interesting adven- 
twres, that, we are happy to hear, will shortly be laid before 
the world by one of her passengers, a gentleman every way 
qualified for the task. Among the distinguished pers(H)s ar- 
rived in this ship is our contemporary. Steadfast Dodge, Es- 
quire, whose amusing and instructing letters from Europe 
axe already before the world. — ^We are glad to hear that Mr. 
Dodge returns home better satisfied than ever with his own 
country, which he declares to be quite good enough for him. 
It is whispered that our literary friend has played a conspi- 
cuous part in some recent events on the coast of Africa, 
though his extreme and well known nuxlesty renders him in- 
disposed to speak of the affair ; but we forbear ourselves, 
oat of respect to a sensibility that we know how to esteem! 

" His Britannic Majesty's ship, Foam, whose arrival we 
noticed a day or two since, boarded the Montauk off the 
Hbok, aad took out of her two criminals, one of whom, we 
aire told, was a de&uliter Cor one hundred and forty thousand 
pwfids, and the other a deserter from the king's service, 
though a scion of a noble house. More of this to-morrow.'' 

The morrow never came» for some new incident took the 
place of the promised narration. A people who do not give 
the^fnselves time to eat, and with whom '* go ahead" has 
got to be the substitute of even religion, little troubling 
themselTes to go back twenty-four hours in search of a 
fact. 

'^ This, must be a base falsehood, cousin Jack," said Eve^ 
aa she laid down the paper, her brow flushed with an indig- 
nation that, jfor the moment, proved too strong for even ap» 
prehension. 

" I hope it may turn out to be so, and yet I consider the 
affiur siidiciently singular to render suspicion at least na- 
tural." 

How Sve both thought and acted im th^^ malter, will a^ 
pearbtftafter. 
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